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BOOK V. 



JENEAS, setting sail from Afric, is driven, by ai storm, on the 
coast of Sicily, \*liere he is hospitably received by lus friend 
Acestest, tdng of part of the island, and bom of Trojan parent- 
age. He applies himself to celebrate the memory of his fathe r 
with divine hbnoors, and accordingly institutes fvoenl games'* 
and appoints prizes for those viliti should conquer in thenu 
While the ceremonies were performing, Juno sends Iris to 
persuade the Trojan womgen to bum theslvipt; who, upon her 
instigation, set tire to them, which burnt four, and would havi 
consumed the rest, had not Jupiter, by a miraflaloas shower* 
extinguished it. Upon this, ^neas, by the advice of one of 
his generate, and a vision of his father, bvilds a city for the 
women, old men, and otliers, who were eitlier unfit for war, or 
weary of the voyage, and saih for Italy, Venus procures of 
Neptune a safe voyage for him and all hismen,exceptingontjr 
his pilot Palinurus, who was unfortanatel|* lost. 



JVTeantime the Trojan cuts his wat'ry way, 
Fix'd on his voyage, through the curlii^ sea; 
Then, casting back his eyes, with dire amaze^ 
Sees,, on the Punic shore the mounting blaze. 
The cause unknown ; yet his presaging iniud 5 
The fate of Dido from the fire divin'd. 
He knew the stormy souls of woman-kind; 
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What secret springs their eager passions move. 
How capable of death for injur'd love^ 
Dire auguries from hence the Trojans draw ; 10 
Till neither fires nor shining shores they saw. 
Now seas and skies their prospect only bound — > 
An empty space above, a floating field around. 
But soon the heav'ns with shadows were overspread ; 
A swelling cloud hung hov'ringo'er their head : 15 
Livid it look'd, the threatening of a storm ; 
Then iiight and horror ocean's face deform. 
The pilot, Palinurus, cryM aloud, 
^ AVhat gusts of weather from tliat gathering cloud 

* My thocightspresage ! Ere yet thetempest roars 90 

* Stand to your tackle,mates ! and stretch your oars; 
^ Contract your swelling sails, and luff to wind :* 
^e frighted crew perform the task &ssign'd. 
Then, to his fearless chief, ' Not heaven,' said he, 

* 11)otigh Jove himself should promise Italy, 25 1 

* Can stem the torrent of this raging sea ! 

* Mark how the shifting winds from west arise, 
^ And what collected night involves the skies ! 

* Nor can our shaken vessels live at sea ; 29 
^ Mucii less against the tempest force their way ; , 
'Tis^lrte'diverts our course,and fate we must obey. 
' Not far from hence, if I observM aright 
' The touching of the stars, und polar liglit, 

' Sioiliftjies; whose hospitable sbores 

' In 8af«tjp.we may reach with straggling oani^' ^5 

£Deas theii repiyd : * Too sure t "find, 

* We strive in vun'iq^&iiRSt the Mm tnd vrRid : 



* Npw shift yoiir sails : what place can please m^ 
' Than what you promise, the Sicilian shore; [morq 

* Whose hallo w'd earth Anchises' bones contaioS| 

* And where a prince of Trojan lineage reigns !' 4^ 
The course resolv'd, before the western wintl 
They scud amain, and make the port assi^'d* 

Meantime Acestes, from a lofty stand. 
Beheld tlie fleet descending on the land ; 44 

And not unmindful of his ancient race, 
Down from the cliff he ran with eager pace, 
And held the liero in a strict embrace. 
Of a rough Libyan bear the sipoils he wore ; 
And either hand a pointed jav'lin bore. 5Q 

Ills mother was a dame of Dardan blood; 
His sire Crinisus, a Sicilian flood ; ^ 
Ue welcomes his returning friends ashore 
With plenteous coOntry cates, and homely store. 

Now, when the following morn had chac'd awaj 
Tbe flying stars, and light restored the day, b^ 
iCneas callM the Trojan troops around. 
And tiius bespoke them from a rising ground : 
' Offspring of heaven, divine Dardanian race, 
' The sun, revolving through th* ethereal space, 6Q 
' The shining circle of the year has fiird, 
' Since first this isle my father^s ashes held : 

* And now the rising day renews the year, 

* (A day for ever sad, for ever dear). 

* This would I celebrate witli annual games, Oi 

* Witli gifts on altars pil'd, and holy flames, 
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^ Though banisVd to Gaetulia's barren sandi, 
' Caught on the Grecian seas, or hostile lands : 

* But since this happy storm our fleet has driv'n 

' (Not, as T deem, without the will of heaven) 70 

* Upon these friendly shores and flowVy jtlains, 
^ Which hide Anchises, and his blest remains, 

* Let us i*ith joy perforni his honors due, 

* Andpray for prosperous winds,our voyage to renew. 

* Pray, that in towns and temples of our own, 75" 

* The natne of great Anchises may be known, 

* And yearly games may spread the god's renown.] 

* Our sports Acestes, of tlie Tcojan race, 

* With rpyaJ gifts ordain'd, is pleasM to grace : 

* Two steers on every ship the king bestows : 80 

* His gods and ours shall share ycur equal vows, " 

* Besides, if, nine days hence, the rosy morn 

* Shall, with unclouded light, the skies adorn, 

* That day with solemn sports I meat) togny:e: 

'* Light gallies on the seas sliall run a wat'ry race. 

* Some shall in swiftness for the goal contend, 80 

* And others try the twanging bow to bend : 

* The strong with iron gauntlets arm'd, shall stand 

* Oppos'd in combat on the yellow sand. 

* Let all be present at the games prepared ; 90 

* And joyful, victors wait the just reward. 

* But nbw assist the rites, with garlands crown'd/ 
He said : and first his brows with myrtle bound. " • 
Then Helymus, by his example led^ 

And bid Acekes; each t^domM his hea(^ . ■ 95 



JEKfilS. t. Y. t 

Thus jovog Aflcanius, with a sprightly graoei 
His temples ty'd, and all the Trojan race. 
iEoeas then advanced amidst the traip^ 
By thousands followed thrqugfa tlie flowery plain, 99 
To great Anchises' tomb ; which when he found. 
He pourM to Bacchus, on the hallowM ground, , 
Two bowls of sparkling wine* of milk two more. 
And two, from offered bulls, of purple gore. 
With roses then the sepulchre he strowM, 
And thus his father's ghost bespoke aloud: 105 

* Hail, O ye lioly manes ! hail again 

' Paternal ashes, now reviewed in vain ! 

' The gods permitted not, that you, with me, 

* Should reach the promisM shores of Italy, ^ 
' Or Tiber's flood, what flood soe*er it be/ 110^ 
Scarce had he finishM, when, with speckled pride^ 
A serpent from the t«mb begai^ to glide ; 

His hugy bulk on seven high volumes roUM; [gold: 
Blue was his breadth of back,but streak'd with scaly 
T^uis, riding on his ciTrls, he seem'd to pass 11^ 
A rolling fire along, and singe the grass. 
More various colours through his body run. 
Than Iris, when her bow imbibes the sun: 
Petwixt tlte rising altars, and around, 
The ^aered monster ^hot along the ground ; 120 
With harml^^s play amidst tbe'bowls he pass'd. 
And, with his lolling tongue, f^say*c| the taste : 
Thus fed with holy food, the won4*r9us guest 
WidiiQ the hoUpw t^nib reur'd t^ r^t. 
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fhe pious prince, surpril'd at what he viewM, igs 
The fuuViil honors with more zeal renewed : 
Doubtful if this the place's Genius were, 
Or guardian of his father's sepulchre. 
Five sheep, according to the rites, he slew ; 
A* niany swine, and steers of sable hue ; 130 

Now gen'rbus wine he from the goblets pour*d. 
And caird his father's ghost, from hell restor'd. 
The glad attendanb in long order come, 
Off*nng their \;\hs at great Anchises' tomb ; 
Some add-more oxen ; some divide the spoil ; 135 
Some place the chargers on the SJ'assy soil ; 
Spme blow the fires, aijd offer'd entrails broil. 

Now came the day dcsirM : tlie skies were bright 
With rosy lustre of, the rising: light : 
The bord'ringpedpIe,rou;^'d by sounding fame 140 
Of Trojan feasts, and great Acc^tes' name. 
The crowded shore with acclamations fill. 
Part to behold, and p^rt to prove their skiU. 
And first the gif^s in public view they place, 144 
Green laurel-wreaths, and palm the victor's grace • 
Within the circle, arms and tripods l|c, 
Ingots of gold, and silver heap'd on higb;^ 
And vests embroider'd, of the Tyrian dye. 
The trum{)et's clangor then th^ ^ast proclaims, 
An(| all prepare for their appointed games. 150 
Four gallies first, which equal rowers b^r. 
Advancing, in the watVy lists appear. 
The speedy Dolphin, that outstrips the wind. 
Bore Mnestheus, autho> of the Memmiao kind : 



Gyas the ^-ast Cbimsera's bnik commandSy 155 
Which rising like a towVing city srnnds: 
Three Trojans tug at every laboring oar ; ^ 

Three banks in three degrees the sailors bore; V 
Beneath their sturdy strokes the billows roar. J 
Ser{restuSy tvho began the Sergian race, 160 

In the great Centaur took the leading place : 
Cloanthus on the soa- green Scylta stood, 
From whom Cluentius draws his Trojan' blood. 

Far in the sea, against the foaming shore, 
There stands a rock: the raging billows roar 165 
Above his heed in storDns : but, when 'tis clear. 
Uncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear, ' 
In peace below the gentle waters run ; 
The cormorants above lie basking in the sun. 
On this the hero fix'd au oak in sight, 170 

The mark to guide the mariners aright. 
To bear with this, the seamen stretch their oars; 
Then round the rock they steer, and seek the former 
The lots decide their place. Above the rest, [shores. 
Each leader shining in bis Tyrian vest; If 5 

The common crew, with wreaths t>f poplar boughs. 
Their temples crown, and shade their sweaty brows: 
Besmeared with oil, their naked shoulders shine, ■ 
All take their seats and wait the sounding sign. 
They gripe their oars, and every panting brcHst 180 
Is rais*d by turns with hope, by turns with fear de- 
Tbe clangor oi* the trumpet. gives the sign; [press'd. 
At ODce tbey btarc advanciug iu a line : 



it I)RTB>EnS VIR6IL. 

With sliouis tlie bailors rend the starry skies ; 
Lashed with their oars, the smoky billows rise ; 185 \ 
Sparkles tlie briay main, and the vexM ocean fries. , 
Exact in time, with equal strokes tbey row : > 
At once the brushing oars and brazen prow > 
Dash up thesandywaves,and ope the depths below. ) 
Not 5ery coursers, in a chariot race, 190 

Invade tlie field with half so swift a pace. 
Not the fierce driver with more fury lends '^ 
The standing lash; and, ere the stroke descends, > 
Low-to the wheels his pliant body bends.- > 

The partial crowd their hopes and fears divide, 195 
And aid, with eager shouts, the favoi'^d side. 
Cries, murmurs, clamours, with a mixing souud. 
From woods to woods, from hills to hills rebound. 

Amidst the; loud applauses of the shore, 
Gyas outstripped "the rest, and sprung before; 200 
Cloanthus, better manned, pursued him fast; 
But his o'er^fnasted. galley checked his haste. 
^The Centaur and tlie Dolphin brush the brint 
<With equal oars, advancing in a line : 
And now the miglity Centaur seems to lead, 305 
;And now the speedy Dolphin gets a-head : 
Ifow board to board the rival vessels row ; 
The billows lave the skies, aod oeean groans below. 
They reach the mark^ proud Gyas and his train 
In triumph rode, the victors of the main : 210 
But steering round, lie ehaig'd his pilot — ' $t^d 
* More close tu shorei and ftkioi. alQU|^ %k^ iao<L 
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' Let odien bear to sea/ Menoetes heardy 
But secret shelves too cautiously he fear'dy 
And, fenringy sought the deep; and still aloof be 
stcer'd, 12 IS 

With louder cries the captain calPd again ; 
' Bear to the rocky shbre, and shun the mainr 
Re spoke, and, speaking, at his stem he saw 
The bold Cloanthus near the shelvings draw. 
Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla stood> 290 
And, in a closer compass, plow'd the flood. • 
He pass'd the mark, and; wheeling, got belbre t**-^ 
Gyas blasphem'd the gods, devoutly swore, > 
Cry'd out for anger, and his hair he tore. J 

l^lindless of others' litres (so high was grown S-25 
His rising rage) and careless of his own. 
The trembling dotafd to the deck he drew^ 
And hoibted up, and overboard he threw : 928 
This done, he seiz'd the helm, his fellows cheer'd^ 
Turn'd short upon the shelves, and riiadly steer*d. 
Hardly his head the plunging pilot rears, [year's i 
Clogg>'d with his cioihes, and cumher'd with big 
Now dropping wet, he climbs the ciitifwith pain. 
The crowd, that saw him ^il, and float again,934 
Siiout from the distant shore, and loudly laugh*d, 
To see his heai-jng brenst disgorge the bfiny draught. 
The foHo'wiitg Centaur, and tlie Dolphin*^ tjrew, * 
Their vanish'd hopes of victory renew f 
While Gyas Iftgs,' they kindle inthe race, 
Tq reach the nfark; Scrgestus takes the place : ?40 



JVInestheuii pursues-: and, while arouDd they wind> 
Comes up» not half his galley's length behind. 
Then on the deck amidst his mates Appeared, 
And thus their drooping courages he cheer*d : * 
' My friends, and Hector's followers heretofor6y945 
' Eiertyour vigour; tog the laboring oar; 
' Stretch to your strokes, roy still»uoconquer'd crew I 

* Whom from the flaming walls of Troy I drew* 

* In thi^y our commoa ioterest, let xue Bnd 249 
^ Tliat strength of band, that courage of the mind, 
^ As when you stemmed the strong Malaean flood, , 

* And o'er the Syrtes' broken billows row'd. 
^ I seek not now tlie foi'emost palm to gain ; 

* Thoi^hyet-'Bat ah 1 tliat haughty wish is vain ! 
' Jjet those enjoy it whom the guds ordain. 255 

* But to be last, the lag^ of all the race ! — 

* Redeem yourselves and me from that disgrace,' 
Now one and all, they tug amain ; they row 

At the full stretchy and shake the brazen prow. 259 
.The sea beueatl^them sinks: their labVing sides 
Are sweird,and sweat ruDSgutt*ring down in tides. 
Chancy aids their daring with uoUop'd success : 
^Sergestus, eager with his beak to press . 
Betwixt the rival galley and the rock, 
Shuts th* unwieldy Centaur in the lock. $65 

The vessel struck ; and with the dreadful shock, 
Iler oars she shiver'd, and her head she broke. 
The trembliug rowers from their banks arise, 
And, anxious fur themselves^ renounce jthe prize. 
With iron poles they heave her off the shores, 270 
And gather, from the sea, their floating oars. 
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The crew of Mdesdieuv, with elated minds. 
Urge their succesB, and call the willing winds; 
Then pij their oard» and cut their liquid way 
In iargei* cotDfMiss en the roomy sea. ' S75 

JU when the dove her rocky hold forsakes, 
Rouz*d in a fright^ her souniiing wings she shakes. 
The cavern rings witii clattering; out she fltes. 
And leaves her callow cairej and cleaves tl«e skies: 
At first she flutters; but at length she springs 280 
To smootlier flight, and shoots upon her wings : 
So'Mnestheus in the Dolphin-cuts the sea, 
And, flying with a' force, that force assists his way* 
SeigestiiB in the Centaur soon he passed, . 
Wed^d in the rocky shoals, Bod sticking fast»,S8S 
In vain the victor he with cries implores. 
And practises to row with shatter'd oars. • 
Then Mnesthens bears with iGyas, and ouuflies : 
The sh^i, without a pilot, yields the prize, 
Unvanquish'd Scylla now alone remains :-— 290 
Her he pursues, and all his vigour strains. 
Shouts from the fav'ring multitude arise; -y 

Apphmding £cho to the shouts replies; [skies. > 
Sbout9,wishas,and applause, run rattling thro' die J 
These daweurs with disdam the Scyllaiieaid, 20S 
Dluch grudgUlhepraitt^tttmore the robb'di«ward : 
ResolvM tx> hold tboir own, they saead their paoe; 
All obstinate to die, or -gain tlie race. 
Rais'd Vfdi sacoess, lAie Dolplun swiftly ran*^ 
folhi^ean<oniqueirwtioi»«Iiiif« «hey mq :r* ^00 
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Both urge their oan ; and Fortune both sopplieft ; 

(And botli perhaps had shared an equal prize;) 

When to the seas Cloauthus holds his hands, 

Atid succour from the watVy pow*r8 demands : 

' Gods of the Uquid realms, on which I row, 305 

^ If> giv'n by you, the laurel bind my brow, 

^ (Assist to make me guilty of my vow !) 

^ A snow-white bull shall on your shore be slain ; 

^ His oflfer'd entrails cast into the main, 

* And ruddy wine from golden'goblets thrown, 3X0 

^ Your grateful gift and my return shall o^n.' 

The choir of njrmphs, and Phorcus from below. 

With virgin Panopea, heard his vow; 

And old Portunus, with his breadth of liand, 

Pushed on, and sped the galley to the land. 3t5 

Swift as a shaft, or winged wind she flies, 

And, darting to the port, obtains the prize. 

The herald summons all, and tlien proclaims 
Cloauthus conquVor of the naval games. 
The prince with laurel crowns tlie victor's head, 320 
And three fat steers are to his vessel led — 
The sliip's reward — with generous wine beside. 
And suins of silver, which the crew divide, 
The leaders are distinguish'd from the rest ; 
The victor houor'd with a nobler ve^t, 3S5 

Where gold and purple strive in equal rows. 
And needle-work it's happy cost bestows. 
There Ganymede is wrought with living art, 
Chacing through Ida*s groves the tqs«ol>liu(; hart ? 






Breathless he secmSy yet eager to parsue'; S30 

When from aloft descends, in open view, 

The bird of Jove; and, sousing on his prcj, 

With crooked talons bears the boy away. 

In Tain, with lifted hands and gazing eyes, 334 

His guards behold him soaring through the skies, 

And dog9 pursue his flight, with imitated cues. 

MnestlieuS'die second victdtwas declar''d ; 
And, summoned there, the second prize he shar'd : 
A coat of mail, which brave Deraoleus bore. 
More brave £neas from his shoulders tore, 340 
in single combat on the Trojan sliore. 
Tliis was ordainM for Mnestheus to possess- 
In war for his defence, for ornament in peace : 
Rich was the gift, and glorious to behold ; 
But yet so pondVous with its plates of gold, S45 
That scarce two servantscould the weight sustain, 
Yet, loaded tlms, Demoleus o'er the plain 
Pursued, and lightly seiz'd the Troj\n train: 
The third, succeeding to the last reward, 
Two goodly bowls of massy silver ^lar'd ; 350 
With figures prominent, and richly wrought, 
And two brass cauldrons from Dodona brought. 

l*hus all, rewarded by the hero*s hands, . 
Their conquering temples.bound with purple bands. 
And now Sergestus, clearing from the rock, 355 
Brought back his galley sliatter'd with the shock. 

Forlorn ihe look'd, without an aiding oar, 
Aiid, hooted by thev-ulgar, mude to shore t 

c 
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As when « snake^-surpriz'd tiponthe road. 
Is crushed athwart her* body by the load 360 

Of heavy wheels; or with a mortal wound 
Her belly bruis'd, and troddea to the groaad^- 
in vain, with lodscn'd curls^ she crawls alon^ 
Yet fierce above, she brandishes Iter -tongue ; 364 
Glares with her eyes, and bristles witli her scales; 
But, grovling in the dust, her parts aitsound she 
So slowly to the port the Centaur tends; [trails* 
But what she wants in oars with saib amends. 
Y<^t, for his galley sav'd, %he grateful prince 
Is plea^'d tir unhappy chief to recompence. 870 
Pholoe, the Cretan slave, rewards his care, 
Beauteous'licrself, with lovely twins, as fair. 
From thence his way the Trojan hero bent 
Into the neighboring plain, wkli mountains pent. 
Whose sides were shaded with surrounding wood. 
Full in the midst of this fair valley stood 876 
A native thcat're, which rising slow. 
By just degrees, o'erlookVl the ground below. 
High on a sylvan throne the leader sate, 
A niun*rou6 train attend in solemn state. 880 
Here those, that in the rapid course delight. 
Desire of honor sind the "prize invite. 
The rival runners without order stand, 
The Troian9,intx'd with the Siciliaa band. 
.First Nisus with Euryakrs appears ; S8S5 

Euryalus a boy of blooming years. 
With sprightly grace* a»d -equal lb««uty cpown'd ; 
Nisus^ for friendship to the youth^ i-euowu'd; 



DiorailMBxt, of Priam's njal race; 88t 

Then Saiius, jom'd with Patron^ took their place ; 
(But Patrou in Arcadia had his birth. 
And Saliusy his from Acanianiao earth;) 
Then two Sicilian youths, the names of these 
Swift Helymos, and lovely Panopes ; 
Both jolly huntsmen, both in forest hied, 90$ 
Aad owning old Acestes for tlieir head $ 
Willi several others of igaobler name, 
Whom time has not delivered o'er to fame. 

To these the hero thus his thoughts explained. 
In words, which general approbation gainM : 40d 

* One GuroiQOO larj^ess is for all designed : 

* (The vanquished aud the victor shall be join*d :} 
' Two darts of polisk'd steel and Gnosian wood, 

* A silver- studded ave^ alike bestow'd, 

* The foremost three have olive wreaths decreed ; 

* The £rst of these obtains a stately steed 400 

* Adom'd with trappings ; and tlie next in fame, 
' The quiver of an Amasonian dame, 

' With feather'd Thraeian arrows well suppIyM, v 
' *A golden belt shall gird his manly side, 410 I 

* Which with a sparkling diamond shall be ty*d: J 

* The third this Grecian helmet shall content/ 
He said : to their appointed base they wcot ; 
With beating hearts th' expected sign receive. 
And, starting all at once, the barrier leave. 415 
5pr^ui out, tts on the winged winds, they flew. 
And aeix*d the distant goal with greedy view* 



Shot from the crowd, swift Nisus all o'cr-passM ; 
-Mor storods, nor thunder, equal half bis baste. 
The next, but though the next, yet far di&join'd,420 
Came Salius ; and Euryaius behind ; 
Then HeJymusj whom young Diores ply'd. 
Step after step, and almost side by side, 
His shoulders pressing — and, iti longer space, 
Had won, or left at least a dubious race. 495 

Now, spent, the goal they almost reach at last^ 
When eager Nisus, hapless in his haste, 
Slipp'd first, and, slipping, fell upon the plain, 
6oak'd with the blood of oxen newly slain: 
The careless victor had not marked his way ; 430 
But treading .where the treach'rous puddle lay, ' 
His heels flew up ; 'and,- on the grassy floor, 
He fell, besmear'd with filth and holy gore. 
Not mindless tbei^, Euryaius, of thee. 
Nor of the sacred bonds of amity, 435 

He strove th' immediate i-ivars hope to cross. 
And caught the foot of Salios as be rose : 
$0 Salius lay extended on the plain; 
Euryaius springs out, the prize to gain, 
"And leaves the crowd; applauding peals attend 440 
The victor to the godj who vanquished by his friend. 
Next Helymus; aud then Diores came. 
By two misfortunes made the. third in fame. 

But Salius enters; and,'exdaiming*loud 
For justice, deafens aud distm-bs the croivd; 44s 
Urges bis cause may in tlie court be heard ^ • - «' 
And pleads^ the prize h wrongfully confeiY'd, * 
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Bat hror for fiai^jfilus appears ; 
His blooming beaut j, with bid tender yean. 
Had bribed the judges for the promis'd prize; 450 
Beside^ Diores fills the court with cries, 
Who vainly reaches at the last reward. 
If the first palm on Salius be conferred. 
Then thus the prince : '.Let no disputes arise s 
' Where fortune plac*d it, I award the prize. 455 
' But foitune^s errors give me leave to mend, 

* At least to pity my deserving friend.' 

He said : and, from among the spoils, he draws 
(Ponderous with shagfi^ mane and golden paws,) 
A lion^s hide ; to Salius this he gives ; 460 

Nisus with envy sees the gift, and grie^'es. 

* If such rewards to vanquished men are due/ 
(He said.) * and falling is to rise by you, 

* What prize may Nisus from your bunnty claim,. 
' Who merited '.he first rewards and fame ? 465 
' To finllinfTy both an equal fortune try'd : 

* Would fortune for my fall so well provide !' 
With this be pointed to bis face, and show'd 
His hands, and all bis habit smearM ^tli blood. 
Th' indulgent father of the people smii'd, 470 
And caus*d to be prodac'd an ample shield 

Of wond*rous art by Didymaon wrought, 
Longisince froraNeptune's barsin triumph brougbt. 
Tbts giv*n to Nisufi, he divides the rest, 
And equal justice, in his gifks express'd. 475 

The race thus ended, and rewards bestowM, 
Once more the prince be9peaks th' attentive crowd: 

c 3 



^ If there be hcrC) whose dauntlesstsoiirage dare 
^ In gHuntlet fight, ;vith linabs and body bare, - . ' 

* Hii) opposite sustain in open view, 480 

* Stand forth the champion, and the games renew. 
' Two prizes I propose, and thus divide — 

* A bull with gilded horns, and ftllets ty*d, 

* Shall be the portion of the conquVing<:hief : 

* A Sword and helm shall cheer the loser*s grief/ 485 
Then haughty Dares in the lists appears. 
Stalking he strides, liis head erected bears : 

His ner\'ous arms the weighty gauntlet wield. 
And loud applauses echo through the field. 
Dares alone in combat usM to stand, 490 

The match of mighty Piu*is hand to hand ; 
The same at Hector's fuuVals undertook 
Gigantic Butes, of th' Amycian stock. 
And, by the stroke of his resistless hand, 
Stretdi'd the vast bulk upon the yellow sand. 495 
Such Dares was ; iKid such he strode along^ 
And drtw the wonder of the gazing throng. 
His brawny back, and ample breast he shows ; *) 
His lifted arms around his head tie throws, (. 
And deals in whistling air his empty blows.500 j 
His match is sought: bu t tlirough the trembling baud. 
Not one dai*es answer to the proud demand. 
Presuming of his force, with sparkling eyes. 
Already he devours the proinis*d prize. 
He claims the bull with aweless insolence ; 505 
Aud^.having soi»*d his horns^ accosts (he prince i 



* If nflne my matehlesi valour dares oppose, 

* How long fthnll Dares watt his dastard foes ? 
' Permit me, Chief ! permit, without delay, 

' To lead this uncontendcd gift away/ 510 

The crowd assents ; and, with redoubled cricM, 
For the protid chalUaif^cr denmnd*^ the prize. 

Accstes, iir*d with just disdain, to see 
The pslra usurp'd without a victory, 
}leproach*d Kntellus thus, who sate beside, 51.5 
And heard and saw, unmov'd, the Trojan's pride : 

* Once, but in vain, a champion of renown, 

' So tamely can you bear the ravish *d crown, 
' A prize in triumph, borrre before your sigfit, 
' And shun for fenr the danger of tlie fight ? 6^0 
' Where is our Eryx now, the boasted name, 

* Thegod who taught your thundering arm the; game ? 

* Where now your baflled honor? where the spoil 

* That fiird your house, and fame that fiU'd our isle ?' 
Entellus, thus: ' My s^)ul is still the same; 525 

* Unmov'd with fear, and niov*d with martial fame : 

* But my chill blood ii» curdled in my veins, 

* And scarce the shadow of a man remains. 
' Oh ! could I turn to that fair prime a';;ain, 

' That prime, of which this boaster is so vain, &90 

* Tlte brave who this decrepit a^e defies, 

* Should fed my force, witliout the promised prizo. 
lie said : and, rising ot the word, he threw 

Two pond'rous gaimtlets down, in open view*— 
Cjuiptlets, which Eryx wot>t in fi^ht to wield, 595 
And sheathe his hand, with, in the listed field. 
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With fear and wonder aoiz'd, the crowd beliolds 
The gloves of death, with seven distiaguish'd folds 
Of tough buU-liides : the space within is spread 
With iron, or with loads of heavy lead. 54o 

Dares himself was daunted at the sight, 
IienouHC*d his challenge, and refused to fight. 
Astonished at their weight the hero stands, 
And pois*d the ponderous engines in his hai^ds. 

* What had your wonder,' said £n tell us, * been, 
^ Had you the gauntlets of Akides seen, 546\ 
*■ Or V ie w'd the stern debate on this nnhnppy green! 

* These which I bear, your brother Eryx bore, 

* Still niark'd with batter*d brains and mingled gore. 
^ Wi(h these he \on% sustained th' Herculean arm . 

* And these I wielded while my blood was'warm* 
' This languisli*d frame while better spirits fed, 

* Ere ase unstrung my nerves, or time o'ersnowM 
' ' But, if the challenger these arms refuse, [myhead« 

' And cannot wield their weight, or dare not use <" 
' If great .^neasiand Acestes join 55^ 

* In his request, these gauntlets I resign : 

^ Let us with c<]ual aims perform the fight ; 

' And let him leave to fear, since I resign my right^ 

This said, Entellus Tor the strife prepares; 500 

Stfipt off his quilted coat, his body bare«< 

Composed of mighty bones and brawn, he stands 

A goodly towVing object on the^nds. 

Then just .^neas e(^ual arms supply *d. 

Which round th«lr slioulders to (heir wrists th^ ty'il 
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Both on the tiptoe stand, at full extent, 566 

Their arms alofl, their bodies inly bent ; 
Their heads from aiming blows they bear afar; 
With clashing gauntlets then provoke tiic war. 
One on his youth and pliant limbs relies ; 570 
One on his sinews, and his giant size. 
Tlie last is stiff with age, his motion slow, 
And clouds of issuing smoke his nostrils loudly 
He heaves for breath ; he staggers to and fro; [blow 
Yet, equal in success, they ward, they strike : 575 
Their ways are different, but their art alike. 
Before, hehind, the blows are dealt; around 
Their hollow sides the rSttling tliumps resound. 
A Btornn of strokes well-meant with fury flies, 
And errs about their temples, ears, and eyes: 580 
Nor always errs ; for oft the gauntlet draws 
A sweeping stroke, along the crackling jaws. 
Heavy with age. En tell us stands his ground. 
But, with his warping body, wards the wound. 
His hand and watchful eye keep even pace ; 685 
While Dares traverses, and shifts his place ; 
And, like a captain, who beleaguers round 
Some strong-built castle, on a rising ground, 
Views all th' approaches with observing eyes. 
This, and that other part, in vain he tries, 590 
And "more On industry than force relies. ' . 
With hands on high, Entellus threats the foe ; 
But Dares watch'd the motion frombcluvvj^^blow. 
Aiid slipt a^ttei md fehurja'd the lorig-dcscetldiitg* 
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Entellus wastes his forces on the wind ; 595 

And thus deluded of the stroke designed, 
Headlong and heavy fell: his ample breast,' 
And weighty limbs, his ancient mother press*d. 
So falls a hollow pine, that long had stood 
On Ida's height, Or Erymanthus* wood, 600 

Tom from the roots: the difiTring nations rise. 
And shouts, and mingled jnurmurs, rend the skies. 
Acestes runs, with eager haste, to raise 
The fali'n companion of his youthful days : 
Pauntless he rose, and to the fight retum'd, 605 
With shame his glowing cheeks, his eyes with fury 

burn'd : 
Disdain and conscious virtue firM his breast^ 
And, with redoubled force, his foe he pressed. 
He lays on load with either iiand, amain. 
And headlong drives the Trojan o^er the plain,610 
Nor stops, nor stays ; nor rest nor breath allows, 
But storms of strokes descend about his brows^j 
A rattling tempest, and a hail of blows. 
But now the prince, who saw the wild increase 
Of wounds, commands the combatants to cease : \ 
And bounds £otellus' wrath, aud bids the peace. 
First to the Trojan, spent with toil, he came, 
Aud souiUM his sorrow for the sufiSer'd shame. 
' What fury seiz'd my friend? The gods,* (said he,) 
' To liim propitious, and averse to thee, 6'iO 

' Have giv*n his arm superior force U> thine ; 
* *Tis madness to contend with strength divine/ 
The gauntlet fight thus ended, from the shore 
His faithfol friends unhappy Dares bore: 
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His mouth taid nostrils poor'd a purple flood ;685 
And pounded teeth came rushing with his blood. 
Faintly he staggered through the hissing throng, 
And hung his head, and traird his l^s along. 
The sword and casque are carryM by his train ; 
Bat with his foe the paim and ox remain. 630 

The champion, then, before iEneas came; 
Proud of his prize, but prouder of his fame : 
' goddess-bom f and you, Dardanian host, 
' Mark with attention, and forgive my boast: 634 
' Learn what I was, by what remains ; and know, 

* From what impending fate, you sav'd my foe.' 
Sternly he spoke; and then confronts the bull;'^ 
And, on his ample forehead, aiming full, ? 
Thedeadly stroke, descending, piecc^d the skull, i 
Down drops the beast ; nor needs the second wound ; 
But sprawls in pangs of death, and spurns the 
Then thus : * In Dares' stead I ofer this; [ground. 

* Eryx! accept a nobler sacrifice : 

* Take the last gift my withered arms can yield ; 
'Thy gauntlets I resign, and here renounce the field.' 

This done, £ncas orders, for the close, 646 
Tbestrife of archers with couteuding bows. 
The masr,Sergestus' shatter'd galley bore^ 
With his own hands be raises on the shore. 
A flutt'ring dove upon the top they tie, 650 

The living mark at wiiich their arrows fly. 
The rival archers in a line advance. 
Their tiirn of shooting to receive from chance. 
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A helmet holds their names. The lots are drawn ; 
On the first scroll was read Hippocoon : 655 

The people shout; upon the next was found 
Yo u ng Mnestheus, late^with naval honors crown'd : 
The third containM Eurytinn's noble name. 
Thy brother, Pandarus, and next in fame. 
Whom Pallas ui^d the treaty to confound, 660 
And send among the Greeks a feathei'd wound. 
Acestes, in the bottom, la*«t remained. 
Whom not his i^e from youthful sports restrained* 
Soon all with vigor bend their trusty bows; 
And, from the quiver, each his arrow chose. 665 
liippocoon's was the first: with forceful sway 
It flew, and> whizzing, cut the liquid way. 
FixM in the mast the feathered weapon stands : 
The fearful pigeon flutters in heit bands; 
And the tree trembled; and the shouting cries670 
OF the pleased people rend the vaulted skies. 
Then Mnestheus to the head bis arrow drove. 
With lifted eyes, and took his aim above, 
fiut made a glancing shot, and miss'd the dove; 
Vet miss'd so narrow, that he cut the cord, 675 
AN hich fastened, by the foot, the flitting bird. 
The captive thus released, away she flies. 
And beats, with clapping wings, the yielding skies. 
His bow already beiit, Eurytian stood, 
And, having flrst invuk'd tifs brother god, 680 
• liis winged shaft with e«igt-t haste be sped: 
The fatal- message reuc^U'd her as she fled t 
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She leaves her life aloft ; the strikes the ground. 

And renders back the weapon io tlie wound. 

Acestes, grudging at his lot, remains 685 

Without a prize to gratify his pains. 

Yet shooting upward, sends his shaft, to show 

An archer's art, and boast his twanging bow. 

The featherM arrow gave a dire portent : 

And latter augurs judge from tills event. 690 

Chafd by the speed, it fir'd ; and; as it flew^ 

A tmil of following flames, ascending drew: 

Kindling they mount, and mark the shiny way 

Across tlie skies^ as falling meteors play, 

And vanish into wind, or in a blaze decay. 695 

The Trojans and Sicilians wildly stare, 

And> trembling, turn their wonder into pray'r. 

The Dardan prince put on a smiling face, 

And strain^ .Acestes with a close embrace; 

Then, honVing bim with gifts above the rest, 700 

Turu'd the bad omen^ nor his fears confessed. 

' The gods,* said he, ' this miracle have wrought, 

' And order'd you the prize without the lot. 

' Accept this goblet rough with figurM gold^ 

* Which Thracian Cisseus gave my sire of old : 

' This pledge of ancient amity receive, 706 

* VVhich to my second sirie I justly give.' 

He said, and, with the trumpet's chearfui sound, 
Proclaim*d him victor, and with laurel crowi^M. 
Kur good Eurytian envy*d him the prize, 710 
Tbo^ he;lii|Dt^x'd the pigeon in tlie skies. 
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Who cut tbeikie, ivith lecond gifts w»s gi«c*di> ' 
The third washis^ whose mtqjv pierc'd the mast. 
The chief, before the games were wholly done, 
CalPd Periphautes, tutor to his son, 7}5 

And whisperUthus : * With speed Ascanius Sndy 
' And if his cltildish troop be r&idy joiird, 

* On horse-back let him grace his gcaiidsire's day; 

* And lead lits equals. armM in just array.' 

He saidy and, calling out^.tfae cirque he clears :720 
The crowd withdrawn^ an open plain appears. • 
And now the noble youths, of form divine, 1 
Advance befbretheir fathers in a line: [shine. > 
The riders grace the steeds ; : the steeds with glory ) 
Thus marching on, in military pride, 7^ 

Shouts of applause resound from side to side. 
Their casques, adom'd with laurel wreaths, they 
Each bnuidishing aloft a cornel spear. [wear. 

Some at their hacks their gilded quivers bore ; 7C9 
Their chains of bumish'd gold hung down before : 
Three graceful troops they form'd upon tlie green ;' 
Threegraceful leaders at their head were seen. 
Twelve foUowM every chiefs and left a space be- { 

tween. 

The first young Priam led; a lovely boy, 734 
Whose gratidsire was th' unhappy king of Troys 
Bis race, in after-time, was known to fame^- 
New honors adding to the Latian name; 
•And well the royal boy'lusThoiciansteed became, 
White were the fetlocks of his feet be&ce^ . 
Aud oq'Ius front a saoiry star he bore : 740 



Then beaoteout Atisiwithlaiiisbredy . 

Of equal age, -the second squadron led. 

Ttie last io4>rder, but the Untin plau^f 

First in the^lovely features of his face, 

Rodd ft|i(;jAAcantu8 on a fiery steed, 745 

Queen Dido's gift, and of the Tjrriao breed. 

8)ire coursers for thereat the king ordains* 

With golden bitaadara'd, and purple reins. 

The pleas'd spectators peals of shouts reoew* 
And all the parents in the children view ; 750 
Theirmake, theirraotions^and their sprightly grace* 
And hopes and fears lUtemate in their fisce. 

Th* pnfledg'd cdmmanders, and their martial traii^ 

First make the circuit of the sandy plain. 
Around their sires, and, at th* jappointed sign,755 
Drawn up in beauteous order, form a line. 
The second signal sounds : the troop divides 
In three distinguished pacts, with three distiaguish'4l 

Again theyclosa, and once again di^oiu : [guides. 

In trodp to troop oppos'd, and line to line* 760 

They meet, they wheel, they throw their darts afaf 

With -harmless rage, and well-dissembled war. 

Then in a round the mingled bodies run ; 

Flying thi^y follow, and pursuing shun. 

Broken, they break; and rallying, they renew 765 

In other forms the military ^ew. 

At last, in order undiscern'd they join ; 

And'HMU'oh togetlier in a friendly line, 

• Grace would diafoji^ the pandoic, azid restore banaoay of 
naaing. ■••--..: 
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And, as the Cretan labyrinth of old, . . . ^ 
With wand'ring ways, and many a winding fold, 
Involv'd the weary feet, without redress, " 771 
In a round, error, which dcny'd recess; 
So foiight the Trojan boys in warliUe play, 
Turn*d, and returned, and still a ditiTrent way. 
Thus dolphins, in the deep, each other chace, 775 
In circles, when they swim around the watVy rac«. 
This game, these carousals, Ascanius taught; 
And, building Alba, to the Latins brought, 
Siiew*d what he learn'd : the Latin sires impart. 
To their succeeding sons, the graceful art : 780 
Prom these imperial Rome receiv'd the game ; 
Which Troy, the youths the Tntjan troop^ they 
Thus far the sacred sports they celebrate : [name. 
But Fortune soon resumed her ancient hate : 
For while they pay the dead his annual dues, 7B5 
Those envyM rites Satumian Juno views; 
And sends tlie goddess of die various bow, 
To try new methods of revenge below ; 
Supplies the winds to wing her airy way; 
Wbbre in the port secure the navy lay. 790 

Swiftly fair Iris down her arch descends. 
And, undisceru*d, her fatal voyage ends. 
She saw tiie gathViag crowd ; and glidin<; thence, 
The desert sliore, and fleet without defence. 
The Trojan matrons on the sands nlune, 795 

With sii^hs.and tears Anchises* death bemoaa : 
TheiiJ turning to the sea their weeping eyes, 
Their'pity to themselves, renews their gries. 
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' Alas r said one, * what oceans yet remain 
' For us to sail 1 what labors to sustain !* 800 
AH take the word, and with agen*ral groan, [own. 
Implore the gods for peace, and places of tlieir 
Tiie goddess, great in mischief, views their pains. 
And, in a woman's form, her heav*nly limbs re- 
strains. 
In face and shape, old Beroe she became^ 805 
Doriclus* wife, a venerable dame. 
Once blessed with riclies, and a moiher's name. 
Thus changed, amidst the crying crowd she ran, 
MixM with the matrons, and these words began : 

* wretched we ! whom not the Grecian powV, 

* Nor flames destroyed, in Troy's unhappy hour ! 

' O wretched we ! reserv'dby cniel fate, 814 
' Beyoud the ruins of the sinking state ! 

* Now seven revolving years are wholly run, 

' Since this unprosp'rous voyage we begun : 815 

* Since toss'd from shores to shores, from lands to 
' Inhospitable rocks and barren sands, [lands, 

* Wand'ring in exile, through the stormy sen, 

* We search iu vain for flying Italy. 

' Now cast by Fortune on this kindred land, 820 

* What should our rest, and rising walls withstand, 
' Or hmder here to fix pur banisli'd band ? 
^ 0, country lost ! and gods redeemed io vain, 

< If still in endless exile we remain ! 

' Shall we no more the Trojan walls rene#^ 8Sf 

^i)t ftreams of "some dissembled Simoii vkw ? 
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' Haste^ join M^ith me, tl)' unhappy licet .consudie! 
^ Cassandra bids ; and 1 declare her doom, 
' In sleep I saw her ; she supply'd ray hands 
^•(rorthid I more than dreamt) with flaming brands : 
** Witii these" (said she) " these wandering shipsl 
destroy ; I 

" These are your fatal seats, and this your Troy." [ 
' Time calls you now, the precious hour employ, J. 
^ Slack not the good presage, vrhile heaven inspiref 
' Our minds to dare, and gives tlie ready fires.835 
^ See! Neptune's altars minister their brands: 

* The god is pleased ; the god supplies our handsi"* 
Then, from the pile, a flaming fir she drew, 
And, tossM in air, amidst the gallies threw. 
Wrap'd in amaze, the matrons wildly stare : - 840 
Then Pyrgo, reverenced for her hoary hnir, 
Pyrgo, the nurse of Priam's numerous race, 

^ No Berois this, tho* she belies her face a 

* What terrors from her frowning front arise j. 

^ Behold a goddess in her ardent eyes ! 845 

* What rays around her heav'nly face are seen, 

* Mark her majestic voice, and more than mortal 

mien, 
^ Beroe but now I left, whom, pin*d with pain, 

* Her age and anguish from these rites detain.' 
She said, the matrons, sciz'd with new timaze, 850 
Roll their malignant eyes, And on the navy gaze. 
They fear, and hope, and neither part obey: 
They hope the fated lood, bat fear the fatal way. 



Tlie goddessy having done ker task belovr, ' [bow. 
Mounts up on equal wings, and bends her painted 
Struck with the sight, and seiz'd with r^e divine. 
The matrons prosecute their mad design: 85? 
They shriek aloud ; they snatch, with impious handtf, 
The food of altars: firs, and flaming braadSy 
Green boughs and saplings, mingled in their baste. 
And smoking torches on the ships they cast. 8<>t 
The flame, unstopped at first, more fury gains ; 
And Vulcan rides at large with loosenM reins: 
Triumphant to the painted stems he soars. 
And seizes in his way the banks and crackling oars. 
Eamelus was the first the news to bear, 866 

While yet they crowd the rural theatre* 
Then what they hear, is witnessed by their eyes; 
A storm (»f sparkles and of fiames arise. 
Ascanius took th' alarm, while yet he led 870 
His early warriors on his prancing steed. 
And spurring on, his equals soon o'erpass^d. 
Nor cauld his frighted friends reclaim his haste. 
Soon as the royal youth appeared in view, 
lie sei)t his voice before him as he iiew i 875 
' What madness moves you, matrons ! to destroy 
' The last remainders of unhappy Troy ? 
' Not hostile fleets, but your own hopes you bum, 
' And on your friends your fatal fury turn. 
' Behold your own Ascanius T^^while lie said 880^ 
He drew his glitt^qng helmet from bis head^ > 
h wbu^h.thQ yQUtlMi \o spi>rtfal arms he le4« .1 



By tliif, J£A«as and his train appear ; 
Afid tow the women, seized witii sham« and1«ar, 
DispertM, to woodd and eaverns take their flieht. 
Abhor their actions, and avoid the light; 88^ 

Their friends acknowledge, and their error find, 
And fhake the goddess from their altered mind. 

* Not fto the waging fires their fory cease. 

Bat lurking in the seatns, with seeming preace,890 

Work on their way, amid the smout^enng tow. 

Sure in destruction, but in motion slow. 

The silent plague through the green timber eats^ 

And vomits out a tardy flame by fits. 

bown to tTie keels, and upward to the sails, 895 

The fire descends, or mounts, but still prevails: 

Nor buckets pour'd, nor strength of humaii hahd^ 

Can the victorious element withstand. 

The pious hero rends his robe, and throws 899 
To heav'n his hands, and, with his hands, his voWs : 

* O Jove ! ' he cry'd, * if pray'rs can yet have place ; 

* If thou abhorr*8t not all the Dardan race ; 

* If any spark of pity still remain ; 

* If gods are gods, and not invok*d in Tain ; 
' Yet spar« the relics of the Trojan train ! 905 

* Yet from the flames our burning vessels free ! 

* Or let thy fury fall alone on me. 

* At this devoted head thy thunder throw, 
^ And s^d the willing sacrifice below.* 

Soiroe had he said, when gouthern st6rmi arise; 
{"rom^^topokethe/orkyl^htnijQ^fliefr^ 911 



} 



Load rattlnigi]iakes the mountaios wid^ pifun ; 
llQ^ep b^Uies dowjoward, and descends iu rain; 
Wboie shQe^9 pj water from the clouds are sen V 
Whicb, hissylug through the planks, the flames pr^ 
Aod stop the ^ry pest : four ships alpne [vent^ 
Burn to the waist^ and for the. fleet atone. . 91^ 
But doubtful thoughts the hero's heart divide^ 
If he should still in Sicily reside, 
Forgetful of liis fates: or tempt tlie main^ 929 
In hope the promised Italy to gain. 
Theix N.autes, old and wise, to whom alone " 
The will of heaven by Pallas was fore-sho^P, 
Vers*d .in .portents, experiencM and inspired 
To tell events, and what the Fates requir'd : 925 
Thus while he stood, to neither part inclin'd| 
.With chearful words reliev'd his labVlng mind; • 
' O goddess-born ! resign'd iu every state, 

* With patience bear, with prudence push,yoiir fate. 

* By sudTriug well, our fortune we subdue ; 930 
' Fly when she frowns, and when she /^ails pursue. 
'-Your friend Acestes is of Trojan kind; 

' To hiin disclose tlie secrets of your mind: 
' Trust in his hands your old and useless train, 
' Too numVous for the ships which yet remain*^ 
' The feeble, old, indulgent of their ease, 936 
' The dames who dread the dangers of the seas, 
' With all the dastard crew, who dare not stand > 

* The shock of battle with^our foes by land, 

* Here ypu inay buil4a.conimon town for all, 910 
^ And, from^Accstes* uaujie, Acesta calL' 



DaTD£K*$ TIRSIL* 



The rettons, with his friendVi experience jom*4^ 
Encourag*d much,but more disturbed his mind. 
*TwRS dead of night; i^rhen, to his slunib -ring eyes, 
His father's shade descended from the skies; 045 
And thus he Spoke: ' O more than vitid breath, 
Lov'd while I liv'd, and dearpt'n after deatE; 
O son ! in various toils and troubles tost,. 
The King of heav'n employ!^ my cai-efut ghoit 
Oki his commands; the God who sav*d from fire 
Your flaming fleet and heard your just desire :951 
The wholesome counsel of your friend receive. 
And here the coward train, and women leare : 
The chosen yoatii, and those who nobTy dare, 
Tran^rt, to tempt the dangers of the war, 955 
The stern Italians will t^ein courage try ; 
KougH are their manners, and their minds are high. 
But first to Pluto's palace you should go, 
And seek my shade among the blest below. 9S9 
For Apt with impious ghosts my soul remains, ^ 
Nor Buffers, with the damn'd, perpetual pains, V 
But breathes the living wr of soft Elysian plains. ) 
The chaste Sibylla shall your steps convey, 
And blood of offer'd victims free the way. 064 
There shallyoukhow what realms the gods assign ; 
And learn tlie fates and furtunes-of your line. 
But now,farewcll f I vanish with the night, ^ 
And feeltiieblastofheaven^sapproaching light.' I 
He said, and mix'dwilh shades, and took bis airy j 
flight. •> 



' Wbither^o fan?* tbe «|ial doty ci/d, 970 
' And why, ah ! why, tlpe wish'd einbrace deny *d V 
Ue taidy and roM : as holy zeal io^piresi 
He ralKefl hpt emfaers^and renews tl|e ^eu 
Ilis cottotry gods and Vesta then .adores 
Widi odies aiid incense, and their aid imploref. 
Nest for his friends and royal host be sent,, 979 
Kercal'd his vision and the God*s intent. 
With his own purpose. All, without delay, 
The iiriU of JuFe aud hui desires obey. 
They list with women each degenerate name, 999 
Who dares ndt hazard life, for future fame. 
These they cashier. The brave remaining few^ 
Oars, bonks, and cables, hall' consumed, renew, 
llie prince designs a city with the plough; 
The lots their several tenements allow, 985 

This part is nam*d from Ilium, that from Troy; 
And the aew king ascends the throne with joy^ 
A chosen senate from die people draws; 
Appoints the judges, and ordains the laws. 
Then on the top of Eryx, they b^;in 9^ 

A rising temple to the Paphian queen: 
Anchises, lost, is honored as a god; 
A priest is added, annual gifts best9w*d; 
Add groY^ are planted round his blest abode. 
Nine days they pass in iieasts, their templei 
Aod fumes of incense in the fanes abound.[crown'd; 
Ihen, from the sovith arpse a ecntle \>Tet2jtj 
That curr^i the /unppthnef s 91 the gl^sy s^taa t 



} 



4(J D!tYD£N*8 VlRiOn.. 

The rising winds a rtiffling gilc affbrdf, 

Atid cfiU the mecry mariners aboard. lOOC^ 

Now loud laments along the shores resotindy 
Of parting frJends in close embraces bT)und. 
Tlie trembling women, the degen'rate train, 
Who shunnM the frighlfal dangers of the main, 
Et^n those desire to sail, and take their share lOOS 
Of the rough passage, and the promis'd war : 
Whom gOfod EsttesA chears ; and recommends. 
To their new master's care, his fearful friends. _ 
On Eryjt' altars three fat calves he lays ; 
A lamb new fallen to the stormy seas ; 1010 
Then slips his hausers, and his anchors weighs. 
High on the deck the godlike hero stands, - 
With oHve crown'd ; a charger in his hands ; 
Then cast the reeking entrails in the brine, 
And poiir'd the sacrifice of purple wine. 1015 
Fresh gales arise,, with equal strokes they vie. 
And brush the buxom seas, and o'er the blliowsfly. 

Meantinae the mother gordckss, full of fears, 
Td Neptune thus address'd, with tender tears r 

* The pride of Jove^s imperious queen, the rage^ 

* The malice which no suflTrings can assuage,102i 

* Compel me to these pray'rs; since neither fate^ 
*. Nor time, nor pity, can remove her hate. 

* Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty wife j 

f StiH vanquished, yet she still renews the strife. 

* As if 'twere little to consume the town • 1026 

* ^!bich aw'd the world, and wore th' imperia^crown^ 
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' She prosecotes the ghott of Troy with piiuM» 
' And gnaws, ew*n to the bones, the lust remains. 
' Let her the caoses of her hatred tell; 1030 

' Bat yoo can witness its eflfects too well. 
' Von saw the storms she raised on Libyan floods, 
' That nux*d the monntiog billows with the clouds ; 

* When, bribing iEolns, she shook the main^ 

' And mov'd rebellion in your wat*ry reign. 1085 

* With fury she possessed the Darfian dames 
' To bam their fleet with execrable flames, 

* And fbrc'd /Eneas, when his ships were lost, 
' To leave his followers on a foreign eoast: 

' For what remains, your godhead 1 implere,1040 
^ And trust my son to your protectii^ powV. 

* If neither Jo%'e*s nor Fate's decree withstand, 

* Secure his passage to the lAtian land.' 

Then thus the mighty ruler of the main : 1044 

* What may not Venus hope, from Neptune's reign? 
' My kingdom claims your birth : my late defence 
' Of your endanger*d fleet, may claim your couii^ 

dence. 

* Xor less by land than sea my deeds declare, 
' IIow much your lov'd £neas is my care. 

* Thee,Xanthus! and thee, ^imois! I attest: 1060 

* Your Trojan troops when proud Achilles press'd, 

* And drove before him headlong on the plain, 
' And dash'd against their walb the trembling 

train y 
' )\ltcn floods were filFd with bodies of the slaii 
viaciL. VOL. ixr. e 
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/ When crtmion Xanthus, doubtfsl of his way, 

* Stood-up on ridges to behold the sea ; (way) 
^ (New heapscome lumbling in, aod clioVd lus 
^ When your .^aeas fought, but fimght with odds, 
f Of force imequal, and uneqiud god»f 

' I spread a cload before the victor^s sigH^ 1060 

* Sustained the. vanqaish'd, and secured his £ight ! 

* Vjv'n then seear'd him, .when I sought with joy 

* The.Tow'd destruction of ungrateful Trc^« 

* My will's the same j fair gocMess 1 fear no more, 
' Ypar fleet shall safely gain the Latian shore ilOdS 
' Their lires are given ; one destined head alone 

* Shall peri^, and for multitudes atone/ 

Thus having armM with hopes her anxious mind> 
His finny team Saturniaii Neptune jdin'd. 
Then adds the foamy bridle to their jaws^ ,1070 
And to the loosen'd reins permits the laws. 
High on the waves bis azure car. he guides ; 
Its.axlesthunder, and the sea subsides; 
And the smooth ocean rolls her silent tides. 
The tempests fly before their father's face; 1075 
Trains of inferior gods his triumph grace; ^ • 
And monster wliales before their master play, 
And choirs of tritons crowd the wat*ry way. 
The martialM pow'rs in equal troops divide 1079 
To right and left: the gods his better side [ride.- 
£nclose,and on the worse the nymphs and nereids 

Now smiling hope, with sweet vicissitude, 
Withii^ the hero's mind, his jays renewed. 



He clUh^ raise the masts^ the tlieet^ display ; 
The diearful crew ^ith diH^oce obey ; 1085 1 
They scad before xke wisd^ andtaiiiii Pp^tea., 
A-i)e(i(i of aii die master pilot steers, 
Aiid, as he leads, the fbUowing navj veers. 
The steeds of night had traveled half the sky ; 
The drowsy rowers on tlieir benches lie ; 1090 
When the soft god of sleep, with easy flight, 
Descends, and draws behind a trail of light. 
Thou, Palinurus I art his destine 9^f» 
To thee alooe he takes his fatal way. 1094 

Dire dreams to thee» ai^d iron sleep he bears; 
And, lighting on 4iy prpwy the form pf Phorbas 

wears. 
Then thus the traitor god began his tale : 

* The winds, my friend! inspire a pleasing gal( 
^ The ships, without thy^ care, secnrely sail 
' Now steal an hoar of swe^t repose* and t, 1100 

* Will take the rudder, and thy room supply/ 
To whom the yawning pilot, half asleep, 

' Me dost thou bid to trust the treacherous deep ! 
' The harlot-smiles of her dissembling face, • 

* And to iiejr ^th commit the Trqjaa race ? 1105 
^ Shall I believe the syreci South agaiuy 

' And, oft betray'd, not know the monster main ?* 
lie said, his fasten'd hands the rudder keep. 
And, fixM on heav'a, liis eyes repel invading sleep. 
The god was wroth^ and at his temples threw[dew: 
A branch in Lethe dip'd, and drunk with Stygia;) 

£2 
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Hie pitoty vaaqaithVi by the pow'r divine^ 1 1 1^ 
Soon eloe'd his swimming efWf and lay supine. 
Steiee were Utlimbt estended at their lei^^ 
The gody insoltiog widi superior strength, ' 1115 
Fell hearf on him, plunged him in the sea. 
And, with the stem, the rudder tore away« 
Headlong he fell, and, struggling in the nuun, 
Cry'd out for hdping hands, hut cry^d in vain: 
The victor dsmon mounts obscure in air; 1190 
While the ship sails witliout the pilot^s care. 
On Neptune's faith the floating fleet relies: 
33ut what the maa forsook, the god st^pli 
And oVthe dan^roilsdeep secure die navy 
Glides by the syrens' clifl^ a shelfy coast, 1 125 
Long infamous for ships imd sailors lost. 
And white with boaes. Th' impetuous ocean roars ; 
And rocks rebellow from the sounding shores. 
The watchful hero felt the knocks ; and found 
The tossing vessel sail'd on shoaly ground. 1130 
Sure of his pilot^s loss, he takes himself j 
The helm, and steers aloof, and shuns the shelf. 
Inly he griev'd, and, groaning from the-breast, 
Depior'd his death ; and thus Ms pain expressed: 
* For faith reposM on seas, s,fid 6n tlie flattVing 
sky, tto4ic. 

f Thy naked corpse is doomM oti shores unkaowii 
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BOOK VI. 

^i)e Stflument. 

Tlie Siby-Vfo^f «^ iCneas the adrentures he ihadkld meet with in 
itftly. Sb« fttteiMJU liim to bell; deacribing to Um the va^ 
riui»s scenes g( tliat place, and conductiag him to fail father 
Anchises, who instructs him in those sablimemytteries of the 
soul of the world, and the transmigration; and shews him 
that gloripUa race.of t»eroes which was to descend from him. 
and bis posterity. 



riF. ^idy andswept; then spread liis sails beforeT 
The windSy and reached at length the Cuinan shore: > . 
Their aiicliors dropt, his crew the vessels moor, y 
They turn their heads to sea^ their steros to land;* 
And greet* with greedy joy, th' Italian strand. S^ 
Some strike from clashing dints their 6cry seed; ^ 
Some gatlier sticks the kindled flames .to feed, ^ 
Or sea^h fur hollow trees, and fell the wtbods, * 
Or trace through valliet the discovered floods. . o t 
Thus, while their several charge? they fulfil^ ICk 
llic pious Prince ascends the sacred hill 

is3 
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Where Phpsbut is adorM; and seek«. the.sjiade 
Which hides from sight his venerable maid. 
Deep in a cave the Sibyl makes abode; 
Thence full of fate returns, and of the God. 15 
Through Trivia'sgrove they walk; andoow behold, 
And enter now^ the temple roof 'd with gold. 
When Daedalus, to fly the Cretan shore, 
His heavy limbs on jointed pinions bore, 
(The first who sail'd in air,) 'tis sung by fame» *} 
To the Cumsan coast at length he came, 21 >> 
And here alightixig, built this costly frame. j 
Inscribed to Phoebus, here he hung on high 
The steerage of his wing^, that cut the dty : 
Then, o*er the lofty gate, his art emboss'd 95 
Androgeos* death; and (offerings to his ghost) 
Seven youths from Athens yeariy sent, to meet 
The fate appointed by revengefid Crete. 
And next to those the dreadful urn w^ plac'd, 
In which the d^stin'd names by lots were cast:dO 
Tlie mournful parents stand around in tears; 
And rising Cfete against their shore appears. 
There too, in living sculpture, might be seen 
Tbe mad affection of ^ Cretan queen; 
Jhei^ how she cheats l^er bellowing lover's eye:d5 
The nishing leap, the doubtful progeny-*- 
The lower part a beast, a man ^bove-*^ 
The monameAt of their polluted love. 
K*w farfrom thence he grav'd the wondrous maze, 
A dloa$eq4 doon^ ft ^uaand vending ways r 40 



Hera dwelli the nioiMt«r hid fVom' bun^^n view/ 
Not to be foond hot by the faitlifbl c1im» ; 
Till the kiod'Hrtnt, mev'd with pious i^rief. 
Lent to the loving maid this last relief. 
And all those erring paths described so well, 45 
That Theseus conquered, and the monster fell. 
Here hapless Icanis had found his part, 
Had not the father*8 grief restrained his art. 
He twiee essay'd to cast his son in gold ; 
Twice from hishandshe drop*d the forming monld. 
All this wish wond'ring eyes iEneas vicw*d : 51 ; 
Each varying object his delight renew*d. 
Eager to rend the rest*- Achates came, 
And by his side the mad divining dame, 54 
The priestess of the god, Detptiobe her name 
' Time suffers not,^ she said, ^ to fised your eyes 

* With empty pleasures : Imstc the sacriBce. 

* Scv'nhulloeks,yctQnyok'd, for Phoebus choose, 
' And for Diana seven unspotted ewes.* 

This said, Che servants urge the sacred rites, 60 
While to the temple she the prince invites. 
A spaoioos cave, within its farraost part. 
Was hew^d end fashion*d by laborious art, 
Through tho hill's hollow sides: before die place, 
A hundred doors, a hundred entries grace : 05 
As many voices issue, and tlie sound 
Of $ibyi*s words as many times rebound. 
Kow to the month they come : Aloud she crieS; ' 

* Tbid istlietime I ioijuire yOur 4o*titt^ ^ '" " 
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* He comes 1 4x;hold the God !* Thus winle »lM$9iud 
(And shiv'nng at the sacred entry 8taid)i 71 
Her color chaug'dy her faeewas not the same; 
And hollow groans from her deep spirit came. 
Her liair stood up; convuktve rage possesa-'d 
Her trembling limbs, aod heav*d hcrlab*riog breast. 
Greatcr'than human-kind she seemed to look, 7(i 
And, with an accent more than mortal, spoke. 
Her staling eyes with sparkling fary roll: 
When all the God came rushing on her sool. 
Swiftly she turnM, and foaming as she spoke, 80 

* Why this delay?' she cried—* the pov*rs inveke : 

* Thy pray'rs alone can open this abode, 

* Else vaia are my demands, and dumb the God/ 
She said nO more — the ttembliug Trojans liear. 
Overspread with a damp sweat, and holy lear. 85 
The prince himself, with awful dread posaess^d^i 
His vows to great Apollo thus address'd : 

* Indulgent God ! propitious pow'r to IVoy, 

* Swift to relieve, unwilling to destroy ! 

' Directed by whose hand, the Dardan dart 00 
' Picrc'd the proud Grecian's only mbrtal part ! 
^ Thus far, by Fate's decrees, and thy commands, 

* Through ambient seas^ and through devouring 

sands, 
' Our exil'd crew has sought th' Ausonian ground : 
' And now, at length, the flying coast is found. 95 
' Thus far the fate of Troy, from place to place^ 
^ With fuiy has pursu'd her wand'hcg race. 
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Inur*d to snfier, and resolvM to dare, [care. 
The Fate9y without my powY, shall be without my 
Tliis let me crave— since near your grove the! 
To hell lies open, and the dark abode, [road i 
Which Aclicron surrounds, th* innavigable | 

flood— 161 J 

Conduct me through the regions void of light, 
And lead me longing to my father* s sight. 
For him, a thousand dangers I have sought, "^ 
And^rtishing where the thickestGrecians fought, ^ 
Safe on my back the sacred burden brought, j 
He, for my sake, the raging ocean tr/d, 16?1 
And wrath of heav'n, (my still auspicious guide,) r 
And bore beyond the strength decrepit agef 

supply^. J 

Oft, since lie breathed his last in dead of night, 
His reverend image stood before my sight; ITl 
Enjoined to seek, below, his holy shade — 
Conducted there by your unerring aid : 
But you, if pious minds by pray Vs arc won, 
Oblige the father, and protect the son. 175 

Yours is thepowV: nor Proserpine in vain 
Has^ made you priestess of her nightly reign. 
If Orpheus, nrni'd witli his enchanting lyre. 
The ruthless king with pity could inspire, 
And from the shades below redeem his wife ; 
If Pollux, offring his alternate life, 18 1 

Ct)uld free his brother; and can daily go 
liy turns aloft, by turps descend below — 
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* Why name I Theseos, or his greiiter frtcnd, 

* Who trod the downward path^ and upward could 

ascend? 185 

* Not less than tlieirs, from Jove my lineage came ; 

* My mother greater, my descent the same/ 

So pray*d the Trojan prince, and, whilehe pray'd, 
H'lS hand upon the holy altar laid. 
Then thus reply'd the prophetess divine: 190 

* O goddes»-bom! of great Anchises^ line, 

* The gates* of hell arc open nightaiid day; 
' Smooth the descent, and easy is the- Way s 

* But, to return, and view the chearful skie&— 

^ In this the task and mighty labor lie*. • • 195 
*• To few great Jupiter imparts this- grace, 

* And those of shiniiig worth, and ii^av'nly race. 

* Betwixt those region s,'and oifr tipper iight, 
*.Deepforcsts and impenetrable night - 

* Possess the middle space: th' inFemaT bonUds 

< Cocy tds, with his sabie waves,* surttrarids : 20 1 

* But, if so dire a love your soul invades, 

* As twice below to view the trembling shades ; 
' If you so hard a toil will undertake, • 

* As twice to pass th^ innavigable lake, ' <205 

* Receive my coiinsel. In the nelghbVinff gh>Te 

* There stands a tree : the queen of Stj^ftii Jove 

* Claims it her own; thick wOodsahd glomny night 

* Conceal the happy plant from h!Mnanr*st^ht. «09 
' One bough it-bears;bnt (wbntfrbos tb'4>ehold) 

* The ductile rind,"a«d leav^9> oFradiafjt^oid'!- 
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' Tbis bam the Tulgar branches mast be torn, 
' And to fiur Proserpine the present borne, 

* Ere leave be ipven to tempt the nctlicr skies.. 1 
^ The fint thus scnt»s second will arise; 1215 > 
' And the same metal die same room supplies. J 
' Look round the wood, with lifted eyes, to see 

' The lurking gold upon the fatal tree : 

* Then rend it off, as holy rites command : 

' The willing metal will obey thy hand, SM 

* Following with ease, if favor'd by thy fate^ 

' Thou art foredoom*d to view the Styi^an state : 
' If aoty no labor can the tree constrain, 
' And strength of stubborn arms, lihd steel are rain. 
' Besides^ you know not, while you here attend, ' 

* Th* ttoworthy fato of your unhappy friend : 38d 
' Breathless he lies; and his unbury'd ghost, 

' Deprived of fun'ral rites^ pollutes your host. 

* Pay first bis pious dues : and, for the dead, 

' Two sable sbeop around his hearse be led ; 230 
' Then, living turfs upon his body ky ; 

* This doiie> securely take the destin'd way, 

* To find the regions destitute of day/ 
She said : and held her peace. .£neas went ] 
Sad ffom the caro, and full of discontent, S35 I 
Unknowing whom the sacrtd Sibyl meant. J 
Achatce* the cmnponion of his breast, 
Goesgrievingby bis side^witb equal cares oppressed. 
WnOcug tbey tall'd, and fruitlessly divined 
Whal£aciidth»priestfss, bythoocwordSydesignU 
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Bot toon they foQBd ao ot^ect to dcjdom: i24t 
Misenos lay extended oa the shore.*— 
Son of the god of winds:*- none so renotrnMy 
The warrior trumpet in the field to soood. 
With breathing brass to kindle fierce Alanas^ 245 
And ronze to dare their fate, in honoraUe arms. 
He serv'd great ffector, and was ever near^ 
Not with his trumpet only, but his spear. 
Bat, by Pelide^ arm when Hector fell, 
He cboee iEneas ; and he chose-as weLk - 950 
Swoln with applause, and aiming still at more. 
He now provokes the sea-gods from the shore. 
With envy, Tricon heard the martial soatid, 
And the bold champion, for his challenge, di^>wn*d ; 
Then cast his mangled carcase on the stntnd. — 
The gazing crowd aroond the body stand. 23$ 
All weep, but most /Bueas mourns his fate^ 
And hastens to pctHorm the fan'ral, state. 
In altar-wise, a stately pile they rear ; 
The basis broad below, and top advanced in air. 
An ancient wood, fit for the work designed, ^Gt 
(The shady covert of the savi^ kind,) 
Tlie Trojans found : the soondiog axe isply'd ; * 
Firs, pines, and pitch-trees, and ihe towVing pride 
Of forest ashes, fed the htal stroke ; QCS 

And piercing wedges cleave the stubborn oak. 
Hug^jTunks of trees, fellM from the steepy crowii 
Of the bare mountains, roil -with ruin down. 
Arm*d like the rest the Trojan prince appease, 
Andy by his pious labous, urges theirs. 270 
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Thus while he wrought, revolving in his mind 
The yvnjs to comfmBS what his wish desigi^dy 
He cast his eyes upon the gtoonay grove, 
And then, with vows, implor*d the queen of love : 

* ! may thy pow'r, propitious still to me, srS 
' Conduct my steps to find the fatal tree, 

* Id this deep forest; since theSibyPs breath 
' Foi;etoldy alas ! too tnie, Misenus' death/ 
Scarce had he eaid, when, full before his sight, 
Two dovesy descending from their airy flight, 
Secure upon the grassy plain alight. 381 _ 
He knew his mother^s birds ; and thus he pmy*d : 

* Be you my guides, with your auspicious aid, 
' And lead my footsteps, till the branch be found, 
' Whose glittering shadow gilds the sacred ground. 
' And thou, great parent ! with celestial care, 286 
' In this'disti-essy be presont to my pn.fr J 

Thus having said, he stopped : with watchful sight 
Obsening still the motions of their flighty 
What course they took, what happy signs they< 

shew. Q90 

They fed, and, fluttering, by degrees withdrew 
Still farther from the place, but still in view : 
Hopping, and flying, thus they led him on 
To the slow lake; whose baleful stench to shun, 
Tbey wing'd their flight aloft, then, stooping low, 
Perch*d on the double tree, that bears the golden 

bough. 396 

TlH-ougb jthe green leaves the gUttVing shadows 
Asy on the sacred oak^ the wint>y misletoe, [glow ; 

f3 
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Where Ihe proud mother views Iwrprodoasbfapd, 
And bappier biaaches, which she never aow'd^ 
Such was (he giitt'riog, such the mddy tmd, 501 
Aad dadciug leaves, that wanc6a*d ia the wind. 
He 8eiz*d the shutiog bough wkh griping hold. 
And rent away, with ea^e, the iing'ring gold; 
Then to the Sibyl's paUce bore the prise. 505^ 
Mean time, the Trojaa troops,, with weeping «yes^ > 
To dead Misenus pay his obsequies. j 

First from the ground a lofty pile they nmt^ 
Of pitch trees, oaks, wd pines, and unctUDusfo: 
The fkbric^s front with cypress twig^ they sbwir. 
And stick the sides with boughs of balefiil yem Hit 
Tlie topmost part, his glittering arms adorn ; < 
Warm vmters, then, in brazen cauldrons borne, * 
Are poured to wash his body, joint by joint ; - 
And fragrant oils the stiffen'd limbs anoint. 315 
With groans and cries Misenus they deplore: 
Then on a bier, widi purple corer'd o*er. 
The breathless body, thus bewaird, tbey^h^^ ^ 
And fire the pile, their faces turned away > C 

(Such rer'rend rites their fathers ixtld, to pa^f.) SiO) 
Pure oil and incense on the fire they throw* 
And fat of victims, which his friends heslow> 
These gifts, the gIH^edy flames to dnst devour; 
Titeo, on the living 6oals, red wine they pour^ ^ 
And, last, the reliques by tiieiuselves dispose^. 329 
Which in a brazen urn. the priests epdose. 
Old Chorineus compass'd thrice the crew, ., , 
And dipped an olive-branch in holy dowj . 



Wtisrh thrice iie- sprinkled roand, and thrice aloud 
InvokM tbe liend, aad then dismits'd tlie crowd. 330 

But good fE,DCB» ordered on the shore 
A stately tomb ; whose top a trumpet bore, 
A soldier's faulbhiou, and a seaman's oar. 
Thus was his friend interr*d,: and deathless fame 
Still to the lofty cape consigns his name. SSo 

These rites perfonn*d, the prince, icitliout delay. 
Hastes to the oetlier world his destioM way.. 
Deep was the cave ; and, downward as it went 
From the wide mouth, a rocky rough descent ; 
And hcreth' access a gloomy grove defends; 340 
And here th* innavignble lake extends, 
O^er wliose unhappy waters, void of light. 
No bird presumes to steer his airy flight ; 
Such deadly stenclies from tlie depth nrbe. 
And steaming sulphur, that infects the skies. 345 
From hence the Grecian bards their legends make^ 
Atni giv« the bame Avemus to the lake. 
Four sahi^ bullocks, in the yoke untaught, 
For sacrifice the pioas hero brought ; 349 

The priestess pours the wine betwixt their horns; 
Thc'rv cuts the curling hair; that first oblation burns. 
Invoking Hecate hither to wpair— 
A pow'rfiil name in hell, and upper air. 
The sacred priests with ready knives bereave 
The beasts of life, and in full bowls receive S&S 
The streaming blood r a lamb to Hell and Night 
(The sable wool without a streak of white) 
iEneas offers ; and, by Fate's decree, 
A barren heifer, Proierpine ! to tljce. 
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VTtthbolocaiat!! be PIuto*8 altar fiil&s 390 

Sev*n brawny butts whii his own hand he kilk i ' 
Then, on the broslnig entrails, oil h« pours } ^ _ 
Which, ointed thus, the ra^ng flaoie deronrd. 
Late, tlie nocturnal sacrifioe b«gun| 
Nor ended, till the next returning sun* 965 

Then earth began te bellow, trees to dance^ 
And howling dogs in glimmering light advance. 
Ere Hecate came.-— ^ Far henoe be souls proiatie !' 
The Sibyl cry'd — ^ and from the grove abstain.* 
''Now, Trojmi'! take the way thy fates aflbrd, 370 
* Assume thy courage, and unsheathe tl\y sword.* 
8lie saicl : and pass*d along the gloomy space ; 
The prince pursued jher Siteps with equal pace.- 

Ye realms 1 yet unreveal'd to human sight. 
Ye gpdsl who rule the regions of the bight, 375 
¥e gliding ghosts ! permit' me to relate 
/riie ro^fttic wonders of your silent state. 
. Okscurethey went tbroughdkrejuryshades, thatled 
Along the. waste dominions of the dieads ' 
Thus wander travellers' ill woods by night, 5$) 
By the moon*fl doubtful ahd midignaiit light; 
When Jove in dusky clouds involvist llie skie 
Aodthefaintcresoentshoots by its before dieir eyc8« 

Just in the gate, and in the jawt of liell, * 

Revengeful Cares aad sullen Sorrows dwells S8!f ! 
And pale Diseases, aad repining Age, 
Want, Fear, and FamineV unresisted rage ; 
HereToils, aud Death, and Death's half^bi>btlier, 
(F<^rms tenible to view) their.pentry keei^: {Sleep, 
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Wkh mxioaft Pleasures of a guilty inind> 590 
Deep Frauds' ^fore, and open Force behind : 
The Fui'ies' iron bedsr and Strife that shakes 
Her hissing tresses, and unfolds her snakes. 
Full in .the midst of this infernal road, 
An $lra displays her dusky arms abroad : 995 
The God -of bleep there liides Jhs heavy head, 
And empty dreaOM on every leaf are spread, 
0/ various forms imnumber'(i spectres more, 
CeotaarSy and double shapes, besiege the door. 
Before the passage horrid 1Iydt« stands, 400 

And Briarens with all his hundred hands; 
Gorgons, Geryon with his triple frame, 
And vain Cbimara vomits empty Aame. 
The chdef unsbeath*d his shining i steel, prepaid, 
Though seisbM with sodden fear, to force the guard, 
Off'ring his brandished weapon at their face ; 406 
Had not the Sibyl stopp'd his eager pace, 
AndtoAd him what those empty phantoms were— 
Form» without bodies, and impassive air. 
Hwcc to deep Acheron they take their way, 410 
Wlrnse, troubled eddies, thicl with ooze and clay, ' 
Are whirt*d aloft* and in Cocytos lost : 
Tbere Charon stands, who roles the dmaiy coast, 
A sordid Qod: down from his hoary chin 414 
A.^iigtli of beard descends; uoconib^d, unclean ( 
His eyes, like hoUo^v fumaoes on fire; 
A girdlc,.£putwith grease, binds his obscene attire. 
He .^jread^ his canvas j withhb pole he steers; - 
TU(\l>oijgliUof ^ting gliostsin his thinbottombearst . 
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H«^lodk'il iff ystffs ; y^^ in his yenra wefft seen 490 
A y(ju€hfai vigor, and autumntU green. 
An iiiry crowd came rushing where he 8tood» 
iVhicb fiU'd the mitrgin of the fdtollftood^--- 
Husbands Had wives, hojs ami uninarry*d maidsy 
^od mi<;hty heroes^ more majestic shades, 42^ 
Aiid youths, intombM before their fathers' eyea. 
With boiiow' groans, and shrieks^ and feeble cries<^ 
Tliicii as die leaves iu autumn strow the woods^ 
Or fowls, by winter ibrc'd, forsake the floods. 
And wing dieir hasty flight to happier lands s 4S0 
Such, and so thick, die shivVing army stands^ 
And press for passage with extended bands. 

Kow these, now those, the s^rly boatman bore: 
The rest he drove to distauce fram the shore. 
Ttie^'hero, who beheld, with wondVing eyes,. 435 
Tlie tumult mix'd with shrieks, laments^ and cries^ 
Ask'd of his guide, what the rude concomse meant? 
Why to the shore the thronging people bent? 
What forma of law among the ghosts wereuftM ? 
WJiy S^uie were feny'd o'er, tmd some refused? 440 

' Souof Anchises! o£P:ipring of the. gods !'> 
(The Sibyl said) ' you see the Stygiant. floods, " 
^ Tlie sacred streams, wfaidi heav'n's imperiai-stftte 
^ Attests in oaths, and fears to violate. . 
' The ghosts rejected, are th' unhappy crew 445 

* Deprived of sepulchres, and fuh'ral due. 

*. The boatman, Charon ^ those, the bury*d hoat, 

* lie ferries over to the farther coasL 

t Npr dares his transport vessel cross the waves 

* Willi such whose bones art ooicumpos'diu graves. 
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* A hundred years they wander on the shore ; 451 
' At lengthy their penance done> are wafted o*er/ 
The Trojui chief bis forward pace repressed ; 
RcTol ring anxious thoughts within his breast. 454 
He saw his friends, who, whelm'd beneath the waveS| 
Their fun'cal honors ciaim'dy and askVl their quiet 
The lost Leocaspis in the crowd he knew, [graves. 
And the brave leader of the Lycian crew. 
Whom, on the Tyrrhene seas the tempests me^ 
The sailors mastered, and the ship overset. 460 
Amidst the spirits, Palinurus press'd. 

Yet fresh from life, a new admitted guest. 
Who, while he steering, viewed the stars, and bort 
His course from Afric, to the Latian shore. 
Fell headlong down. The Trojan ^d his view, 465 
And scarcely through the gloom the sullen shadow 
knew. [friend ! 

Then thus the prince : ' What enrious power, O 

* Brought your lov'd life to this disastrous end? 
' For Phoebus, ever true iu all he said, 

' Has, in your fate alone, my faith betray*^ 470 

* The God foretold, you should not die, before 

' You reached, secure from seas, the Italian shore. 

* Is this th' unerring power?* — The ghost reply 'd, 
' Nor Pbasbus flatter*d, nor his answers ly'd ; 

' Nor envious Gods have sent me to the deep: 475^ 

* But while the stars, and course of heaven I keep,> 
' My wearyd eyes were seiz'd with fatal sleep, > 
' I fell; and, with my weight, the hehn constrained 

* Was drawn along, which yet my gripe retained. 
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* Now by the v^inds and raging wures I 8we9ry480 

* YoMT safety, more than mine, was theq ray car^; 

* Lest, of tiie guide bereft, the rudder lost, 

* Your ship should run against the rocky coast. 

-* Three blustering nights, borne by the southern 
' r flouted, and discovered land at last : [blast, 
f High on a mountain wave, my head I bore, 486 

* Forcing my strength, and gatlrring to the shore ; 

* Panting, but past the danger, now I seiz'd 

^ Tlic cra^^gy clifls, ^nd my tir'd members eas'd. 

* While, cumberM with ray dropping clothes, I lay, 

* The cruel nation, covetous of prey, ' ' 491. 

* StainM tvitli my blood th' unhospitable coast : 

* And now, by winds and waves, my lifeless limbs 

* Which, O! avert, by yon ethercallight [are tost: 
< Which I have lost, for this eternal night : 495 
« Or, if by dearer ties you may be won, 

* By yourdead sire, and by y(>nr living son, 

* Redeem from this reproiich my wand'ring ghost^ 

* Or with your navy seek the Velin coast, 

* And^ a peaceful grave my corpse cgrapose ; 500 

* Or, if a nearer way your mother .s!iqws, 

* (Without wliosc aid, you durst not undertone 

* This frightful passage o'er tlie Stygian lake,) 

* Lend to this wretch your hand, and waft liim o'er 

* To the sweet banks of yon forbidden shore.'.&05 

8carce had he said : the prophetess began : ' 
' Whatihopcs delude tfiec, mi>erable.maD ! 

* Think'st thou, time uuintombM, tP.cros9 (he 

* To view the Furies, and infernal Gods, [floods, 

* And visit, v.'ithout'lca^% the dark abodes? 510, 



^ Attend the term of lon^ revolving years i 

* Fate> and the dooming Gods, are deaf to tears* 

* this comfort of thy dire mii^tbrtune take : 

' The wrath of heaven, inflicted for thy sake, dl4 

* With vengeance shall pursue th' iuhumaa coast, 

* Till tliey propitiate thy oflfeaded ghost, 

' And raise a tomb, with vows, and solemn prayV; 
' And Palinurus' name the place shall bear/ 
Thiscalm'd his care; spotb'd with his future fame, 
And pleased to iicar Ids propagated name. 520 

Now nearer to tiie Stygian lake they draw, 
Whom, from\hq siiore, the surly boatman saw; 
Observ'd their passage through tlie siiady wcjod : 
And mark*d their ncur approaches to the flood : 
Then thus he call'd aloud,inflamM with wrath; 525 
' Mortal ! whate'er, who Uiis forbidden path 

* In arms presum'st to tread, I charge thee stand,* 

* And tell thy nam«, and business in the land. 

* Know, this the realm of night : the Stygian shore : 

* My boat conveys no living bodies o'er : 530 

* Nor was I pleas'd great Theseus once to bear,* 

* (Who forc'd a passage with his pointed spear,) 
' Nor strong Alcides; men of mighty fame ; 

' And from th* immortal gods their lineage came. 
' In fetters one the barking porter ty*d, 535 

* And took him trembling from his sov'reign's side: ] 

* Two soaght byforce to seise his beauteous bride. 
To whom the Sibyl thus : * Compose thy mind : 
'Nor frauds are here contrived, nor force designed* 
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* Still thay the dog the wand* ring troops colistrain ^ 
' Of airy ghoista, add vex the gailty train ; 64 1 > 

* And withli^r grisly iord his lovely f|u^en remain. > 

* The Trojan chief, whose lineage is frota J^', 

* Much fatn*d for arms, attd more for filial love,] 

* Is sent to seek his sire, in yoiir Elj'sian grove. 

* If neither piety, nor heaven's command, * 646* 

* Can gain his passage to the Stygian strai^d, 

* This fatal present shall prevail at leastV f her vest. * 
Then shew'd the shining boiigh, conceal'dwithin 
Nor more was needful : for the gloomy God ' 550 
Stood mute with awe, to see the golden rod : 
AdmirM the destinM off*ring to his qiieen, 

(A vttierable gift so ntrely seen). 
His fury thus appeas*d^ Ke puts to land r ' 
Tiie ghosts forsake theU seats at his command : 5SS^ 
He clears the deck, receives the mighty fretghr^ 
The leaky vessel groans beneath the weight- 
Slowly she sails, find scarcely stems the tides : 
The pressing water pours within her sides. 
His -passengers, at length, are wafted o'er ; 560 
£xpos*d, m muddy weeds, upon the miry shore. 
^o sooner landed, in his den they found 
The triple porter of the Stygian sound, 
Grim Cerbentf, who soon began to rear 
His crested snakes, and ann'd htshristling hair. 56$' 
The prudent Sibyl ha,d before prepared 
A sop, in honey steepM, to charm the guard; 
Which, mix'd with powerful drugs, she cast before 
His greedy, grinding jaws, just op*d to roar ; 56? 



With three enamunis mooths he gapei, and Btrett, 
With hunger preM'd, devours, the pleanng beit. 
Long dnmghts of sleep his monstnraslimbseiislef ei 
He nthf and, falling, fills the sfMCioiis cave. 
The keeper cliann*d, the chief without delaj 
Passed ouy and took th' irremeable way. 575 

Before the gates^ the cries of babes new bora. 
Whom fate had from their tender mothers torn, 
Asiault his ears : then those whom form of laws 
Condemned to die, w^ien traitors judged their cause. 
Xor want tbey lots, ner judges to review 580 
The wrongful seoteaoey and award a new. 
Minos, the strict inquisitor, appears, 
And lives and crimes, with his assessors, hears. 
Round, in hb urn, the blended balls he rolls, 
Absolves the just, and dooms the guilty souls. 585 
llie next in place, and poBishmeiit, are they 
Who prodigally Mf»w* their souls away > 
Fools, who repining at their wretched state, 
And loathing anxious life, subora'd their fitte. 
With late repentance now they would retrieve 509 
llie bodies tiiey forsook, and wish^ to live ; 
Tlieir paiiis and poverty desire to 'bear, 
To view tlie lightof heaven,and brea^e the vit^l air; 
ButPate forUds; tbeStygiaoioodsoppose^ndose., 
And, within nine circling streams,, the captive soul 
Not far from thence,tlie Mournful Fields appear; 
So callfd, from lovers tha^ inhabit there. 597. 

• Threw, 
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Ti^ souls, whom that unhappy flame invades. 
In secret solitude, asid myrtle shades, . 
Make endless moaais, and, pining with desire, 600 
Lament too late their unektinguish'd fire. 
Here Prucris, Enphyle here he found 
kai^ng her breast, yet bleeding with the wound 
Made by her son. lie saw Pasiphae there. 
With Fhiedra's ghust, a foul incestuous pair. 605 
There Laodamia, with Evadne moves : 
Unhappy botli, but Loyal in their loves. 
CftDcus, a woman once, and once a man ; 
But ending in the sex she first began. 
Not far from these Pliaenician Dido stood, 610 
Fre^h from her wound, her bosom bathM in blood. 
Whom, wiien die Trojan hero hardly knew,. 
Obscuro in shades, and with a doubtful view 
(Doubtful as he who runs* through dusky night, 
Or thinks he seed the moon*s uncertain light) 615 
With tears he first approached the sullen shade, 
And, as his love inspir'd liim, thus he said : 

* Unhappy queen ! then is the common breath 

* Of rumour true> in your reported death, 

' And I, alas! the cause? — By heav'n, I vow, 6?0 

* And all the powers that rule tlie realms below, 
^ Unwilling I forsook your friendly state, 

* Commanded by the gods, and forced by fate— 
' Those god.<!, that fate,, whose unresisted- mighty 

* Have scut me to these regions, void of light, 625 > 
^ Through the vast empire of eternal night. J 

• AppareaUy interpolated by 4 typographical error, Initead of 



' Nor dar'd I to presume, that, prcss'd with grief, 
' My flight should urge you to this dire relief. 
* Stay, stay your bteps, and li6t«n to my vows^ * 
' Tis the last intemew that Fate allows 1* 63^ 
In vain be thus attempts h«r mind to move, 
With tears and pray'rs, and late Fepeoting loro. 
Disdainfully she lookM ; then tdrning round, 
But* Bx'd her eyes onmov'd upoA the ground, 
And what he says^and swears, regards no more, t^S 
Than the deaf rocks, when tlieloud billows ruar; 
But whirls away, to siittn his hateful sight. 
Hid in the forest, and the shades of night. 
Then sought Sichseus, through the shady grore, 
Who answered all her cares, and eqnal'd fdl her love 
Some pious tears th€ pitying hero paid, C41 

And .foUow'd with his eyes the flitting shade ; 
Then took the forward way by fate ordain'd, 
And, with his guide, the farther £elds attainV], 
Where, severed from the rest, the warrior sods 
remained.- 64d 

Tideos he met, with Meleager*s race. 
The pride of armies, and the soldier's grace ; 
And palo Adrastus with his ghastly face. 
Of Trojan chiefs he view'd a nuraVous train, 
AU much lamented, all in battle slain : 6$(y 

Glaucus and Medon, high above the rest, 
' Antcnor-s sons, and Ceres' sacred priest : 
And proud Idaeus, Priam's charioteer, 
Whoshakes his empty reins, and aims his airy spear. 

c2 
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The g^dsome ghosts, in circling troops, attend, 65 5 
And, wkh unwearj'd eyes, behold their friend. 
Delight to hover near, and long to know 
What business brought him to the reahns below. 

But Argive chiefs, and Agamemoon'a train. 
When his refulgenitannsflash'd tliro'the shadyi^n, 
Fled from his well-known face, with wonted fear, \ 
As when his thund'ring sword and pointed spear I 
Drove headlong to their ships, and glean'd the J 
routed rear.. ^ 

They raisM a feeble cry, with trembling notes; 
But the weak voice deceived their gasping throats* 
Here Priam's sou, Deiphobus^ he found, 666 

Whose face and limbs were one continued wound. 
Dishonest, with loppM arms, the youth appears, 
Spoird of his nose, and shortened of his ears. 
He scarcely knew him, striving to disown 670 
His bloated form, and blushing to be known. 
And therefore first began t < O Teucer's race ! 

< Who durst thy faultless figure thus de&ce 
*• What heart could wish, what hand inflict, 

dire disgrace? 
^ Twas farnM, that in our last and fatal ni^t, 675 
' Your single prowess long sustained the fight: 

< Till, tir'd, not forced, a^orious fate you chose, 

< And fell upon a heap of slaughter^! foes. 

< Then in remembrance of so brave a deed, 

< A tomb and funeral honprs I decreed, 680 
' Thrice call'd your manes on the Trojan plains : 

< The pltM:e your armour and your name retains, 




your-jjodj too I .sought, and^ hs|d I fquiid^ 
Desig^y for] burial in your iiatire groujid.* 
Th^ g^iost reply'd : * Your piety has paid 6^5 
A\[ needful rites to rest my wandVing sha^c : . 
But cruel fate, and my more cruel wife, 
To Gr^iah s^yords Ibetray'd my sleeping life^,. • 
These are the iponuroents of Helen's love— 680 
Tlie shame I bpar below, the marks I bore aboV6 
Ypii. Itpqvy in what deluding joys we past 
The nigbty that was by heav'h decriecd our IftSt* 
For, >yhen the fatal liqrse descending down, 
Pfegpan't with arms o'erwhelm'd th* unhappy towo, 
She feign'd nocturnal orgies; left my bed, 6.P5 
.And, mixM with Tiojan dames, the dances led;^ 
Thcn^waving high her torch, the signal made, 
Which rouz'd tlieOreciaus fropti their ambuscade. 
With watching oyerworn, witli cares oppressed,' 
Uqhappy I bad laid me down to rest; ' 700J 
And heavy sleep my weary limbs possess'd. 
Meantime my worthy wife our arms mislaid, 
Apd, frprti beneath my head, my sword convey'd ; 
The door unlatch'd, and, with repented calls, 
Juyites her forpier lord within my walls. 705 
Thus jn her crimp her coniidcnce she placM, 
And with new treasons would redeem fhe past'. 
What iieed I more ? Into the room they ran, 
And meanly murdered a defenceless man. 
.Ulysses, basely born, first led the way.'— 710- 
.A^-^ngjng pow'rs ! with justice if I pray, 
ITiut fortune be their own another- dav ! 

63 
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'■* But aiMwer you ; aiul utytiur tniki rehtte^ ::. - 
' '\\'bat brought you, liyip!g> to ihe.Stji^gUMi s^ite^ •'' 

* Driv'n by tho wia4s and errors of 'jl^ciM!ftj.716\ • 

* Or did ydtt heav'n's superior .dopoi jDibay ? • > 

* Or tell what other chaoce i^ndu^ls your way ? J- 

* To view with mortal eyes or darl;.retre»ts> . 

* Tumults and torments of th' infernal. M^tfiT 
While thus, in talk, the flying houi$ ^ey pass, 720 
The sun bad finish'd more than half lui race ; \ . 
And they, perhapSj in words and teairs bad speat 
The little time of stay, winch heav'g)ba4Jen£. r • 
But thus the Sibyl chides their kmg 4elayj 7^4 
^ Night rushes dowI^ and headlong^nves/lhe^ay** 

* *T'\% here, in difPrcntpath^the way divi4es; . ' 
' The right, to Pluto's golden palace gioides; . 

* The left to that unhappy region teod^ . \- 

* Which to the depth of Tartarus 4escends; 799^. y\ 
*- The seat of night profouDdyandpuaish'd&^ds.^ j . 
Then thus Deiphobus; ' O sacred maid4{ 

< Forbear to chide \ and be your w^ liMyf (};. : 

* Lo ! to the secret shadows I retji^, • /' - i 

* To pay my penance till my years expivei* . ;734 
' Proceed, auspicious prince, with glory cr9W]^*(^ 
' And born to better fatestlum I have foun^.' : .' 
He said ; and, while he said, his stesps he t^ra'd 
To secret shadows, and in silence moura'd* 

The hero, looking on the left, espy'd ^ ' 

A lofty tow'r, and strong on every nde 74P 

•' A recent Editor coiuectures tliat tbere has Utm «fiiNe<i % ' 
l^ie to thii effect-- ^ j^7»^.^ 
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With llMc»«#illih wUdi PMegetlKMi surroahds^ *! 
Wboie fiery Hdbd IR» bttrniug empire bounds ; f 
Andy prew'd^benrixt the nxski^ die bellowing r 

Wlieii the -fi-ooting gete^ and, rais'd on high 
With adsunaiitine eulumns, threats the sky. 745 
Vain is the force of man, and heaven's as rain, 
I'o crilsh Cbe ^Hilars which the pile sustain. 
SuUime 4m ilie^ a tof/r of steel is rearM^ 
And dire Tiiiiphone there keeps the ward. 
Gilt io her4iaiigusoe f^own, by night and day, 750 
Observaiat ef fheaouls that pass the downward way : 
IVo^ faenoeareh^ard the gtoansofghosts^thepains 
Of soundiB^ Indies, and of drsg<;ing cltnins. 
The Trojan stood ast^nish'd at their cries, 754 
And ask'd las gnide, from whence the yells arise ? 
And what tile -crimen and what tfie tortures were^ 
Aad hMid'fftmenis that rent the liquid air^ 
She thus replyM ; * Tlie chaste and lioly race ' 

* Are all foH>iddcn this pnUnted place. 759 
' But Hecate, i/Aicn 4ie gave to rule the woods, ^ 

* Then led fne'trembling thro^ these dire abodes, > 

* And taught the tortures of th* avenging gods. J 
' These are' the fealms of unrelenting Fate : 

* And awful Rhadamanthus rules tlic state ; 

* He hea^s and judges each con^mitted crime; 705 
' Inquires into-* the manner, place, and time. 

* The consciiMis wretch roust all his acts reveal ; 

* (Lathtoftoiifess^ unable to oonccul;) 



f From the first moment of his vital, breiMLb, 

* To hi9 last hqur of upriepeutiog d^ath. . T70 

* Strait, p'^r the gqilt^ ghost^tlve Ptiry shakes 

* Tlie sounding whip^ and brarkiishes. her shakes :i 

* And tlie pale sinner, with her j»isters> takes. 
f Then^ of itselFj, unfolds th' eterppl door: 

' With dreadful sounds the brazen hing^roar. .77^ 

* You see, bieforie the gate, v^hat stalking ghost' 

' Commands the guard, what cept^ies keep the post. 

* More formidable Hydra stands within; 

f Whose jaws with iron teetli'severely grin. 

' The gaping giilph, low to the pentre lies 5 . 7«0 

* And twice as deep as earth is distant froih.the skies. 

* The rivals of the gods, the T\ tan race, 

* Here, sing'd with lightning, roU \yith.ii'i th* uafa- 

thomM space. 
' Here lie th' Alaan twins (I saw them"l)otli),\. 

* Enormous bodies, of ^ajitic growth ; . . X^b 

* Who dar'd in fight the Thund'rer to defy,.. 

* Affect his heaven, and force him from the sky. 

* Salmpneus, suff Jriiig cruel pains^ I found, , - 

* For emulatinj^ Jove with rattling sound ' 

* Of mimic thunder, and the glittVing blaze ^ . 790 
' of pointed lightnings, and the fprky rays.. . . 

' Through Elis, and the Grecian towns, he fie w : 
f Th* audacious wretch four fiery coursers drew : 

* He wav'd a torch aloft, and, madly vain, 

' 3oughtgodHke worship -from a servile train. 795. 

* Ambitious fool ! with horny hoofs to pass 

' 0*er hollow arches, of resounding brt^ss, ... 



To rival chonder^ in its rapid coune, 
And imitate inimitable force. 
But he, the king of beav'a, obscure on high, 800 
fiar*d his red arm, and iauiiching from tho sky 
His writhen bolt, not shaking empty smoke, 
Down to the deep abyss the flaming felon strook. 
There Tityut was to see, who took bis birth 804 
From beav'n, his nursing from the foodfui earth. 
Here his gigaacic iimbsi with large embrace, 
Infold nine acres of infernal space. 
A rav'noua vulture ia hie open*d side. 
Her crooked beak and cruel tahms try*d: 
Still for the growing liver digged his breast ; 810 
The growing liver still 6opply*d the feast. ' 
Still are his entrails fruitful to their pains t 
Th' immortal hunger lasts, th' immortal food j^ 
Ixion and Pirithous I could name : [mains: 

And more Thesaalian chiefs of miglity fame. BIS 
Hi^ Q*er Uieir heads a moukf ring rock is placed, 
That promises a fall, and shakes at every Uast. 
They lie below, on golden beds displayed. 
And genial feasts, with regal porop^ are made. 
The queen of Furies by their sides is set, 890 
And snatchesfrom their months th' untested meat, 
Which if they touch, her hissing snakes slic rears. 
Tossing her torch, and thund*ring in tlicir ears. 
Then they» who brochers* better oUim disown. 
Expel their parents, and usurp tlie throne ; 85)5 
Defraud their dieuts, and, to lucre sold, 
Sit brooding on unprofitable gold — 
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' Wlio dare not give, and ev'n refuse to lend 
' To their poor kindred; or a wanting friend— 

* Vast is the throng of these; nor less the train 830 

* Of lustful youths, for fbul adukery sliun. 
' Hosts of deserters, who their honor sold, 

' And basely broke their faith< for bribes of gold: 
' All these within the dungeon s depth remab, ' 
5 Despairing pardon, and expecting pain* 835 

* Ask not what pains ; nor farther seek to know * 

* Their process, or the forms of law below. ^ 

* Some roU a mighty'stone ; some laid along, 

* And,bouiid with burning wires,on6pokest>fwheeIs 

* UnhappyThe8eus,deom'd forever there, [are hung. 
' Is fljcM by fate on his eternal chair : 841 
' And wretchtedPhlegias warns the woridwitlicriesl 

* (Couldl warning make the world more just orf 

wise), [deities." J 

f* Learn righteousness, and drecul th* avengingj 

* To tyfants others have their country sold, 845 

* Imposing foisign lords, for foreign gold ; 

* Some have old laws repealM, new statutes made ; 
' Not as tlie people pleased, but as tliey paid. 

f With incest £ome th^ir daughters* bed profan*d. ' 
' All dar'd the worst of ills, and, what they dar*d at- 
tained. 850 
^ IJad I a hundred mouths, a hundred tongues,, 
' And throats of brass, inspired with iron lungs, ' 

* I could not half those horrid crimes repeat^ • ' 
^ Nor half the punishments |:hose crimes have met. 
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' Bat let tifl haste our vo^rnge to punue ; ft55 
' The walls of Ploto's palace are in view, 
^ The gate, and iron arch above :— it stands^ 
* On anvils, labor'd bj the Cyclops' bands. 
' Before our farther way the Fates aUoW, 
' Here must we fix on liigh the golden bough.' 860 
She said : and thro' the gloomy shades they past. 
And chose the middle path. Arriv'd at kst, 
Tlic prince, witli living water, sprinkled o*er 
His Umbs and body^ then approach'd the door, 
Possess'd the porch, and on the front above 865 
lie fix'd the fatal bough, recpiir'd by PlutO^s love. 
These lioly rttea perform'd, they took their way, 
VVhere lon<;-extended plains of pleasure lay. 
The verdant iiefds with those of heav'n may vie ; 
With atber vested, and a purple sky : 870 

T!)e blissful seats of happy souls below : 
•Suun of their own, and their own suns, tiiey know. 
Their airy liaU>s in sports they exercise. 
And, on the <^reen, contend the wrestler *s prize. 
Some, in Iteroic verse, divinely sing, 875 

Others in artful measures lead the ring, 
'ilie Thraciaa bard, surrounded by the rest, 
Tiiere stands conspicuous iu bis flowing vest. 
Hit flying fingers, and harmonious quill, [tliey ^li, 
Strike seven distinguished notes, and seven at ooce 
Here found they Teucer*s old heroic race; 881. 
Bom better times, and happier years, to grace. 
Aissaracus and Ilus here enjoy 
Perpetual fame, with him who founded Troy. 
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The chief beMd their chariots from afar, 885 
Their shining arms, and Gouraers trainM to war : 
Their lances fixM in earth, their steeds around^ 
Free from their harness, graze the fiowVy ground. 
The love of horses which they had, aHv«y 
And care of chariots, after death survive. 8d0 
Some cheerful souls were feasting on- the plain ; 
Some did the song, and some the choir maintain: 
Beneath a laurel shade, where mighty Po [low. 
Mounts up to woods^abovei and hides his bead be* 
Here patriots live, who for their oounfer/s good, 896 
In fighting fields, were prodigal of blood ; 
Priests of unblemished lires here made abode^ 
And poets worthy their inspiring God : . • 
And searching wits, of nK>re mechanic part^ 
Who grac'd their age with new-invented arts.' 900 
Those who> to wortli, their bounty did extend: 
And those who knew that bounty to cominend. 
The heads of thes^ with holy fittets bound. 
And all their jtemples were with garlands erownM. 
To these, the Sibyl thus her speech addressVl; % 
And first to him surrounded by the rest ; QQC-i 
Tow'ring I»s height, and ample was his breast: J 

< Say, happy souls ! divine Mnsaros ! say,. 

* Where lives Anchiaes, and where lies oiir way 
» To find the hero, for whode only sake pake?' 

< We sought the dark abodes, and crossM ttie bitter 
To this the sacred poet thus reply*d, • .912 
' In no fix'd palcc the happy €Ouis reside ; 



' fir groves we li^e, atk) lie oh mossj^ htdi, 9 14 
' By crystal streains/tlifteinomiar thro' the meafl*: 

* 6oC]M»s yoD cfttfy hilt, 9hi thence descMd, 

' !rhe path cohdacts you to your journey's end,' 
This 8aid«»*h* Ud them up the mountain's brow,*) 
And she wathem dH tlia sfaining fields beloi# ; [go. > 
Tiiey <vhid thehill, tfad thro' the blissful me&dows y 
Bot old Avcfattesy in a llow'ry vale, 912 1 

Revt^wM hi^iiioscar^d race, and took the tale. 
TleMe iiftppy sfiMts^ ^liich; ordaia'd by Fite, 
Fbf fatore beiiig^ and new bodies wait. 
With stadiousthoughtobserv'd tk^ illustrioas throngy 
Ifi Natare^s order «9 tliey pass'd along, 99$ 

their names^ dieir fajes, their conduct, said tlielr 
In peiscelid senates, and saceessful v^ar* [ttsttf 
Hc) when i£nea8 od the plain appears. 
Meets hwuM open arms, and falliog tean. 9S0 

* Welcome/ hesakl, ' the godi^ tindoobted race, 

* O lang expected to my dear embrace ! 
' Oooe more *tis given me to bd»ld your fhoe^' 

* Hie love and ptoos duty ivhieb you pay, 

' jEi«ve ^ais'd the perib of so faa^d a way. 985 
' Til troe, eeiaptttiflg tHies, I now beMevM feeiv'd. 

* the happy ^yappfoadi'd, boi* are my hopes de- 
^ Wbaftl«agthoflaBds;i«liateeean8liaveyoop!BM'd9 

* What stonuft sostaio'd^ attdeii what shores bi^to 
s . 4Sntif 9S# 
*&im k»ve I tarUyoitir fiBfce! But tor'd it' most 

When Um^ assssi^d ye)» ontlielibytaeoait/ 



\ 
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To this, tlic fflial duty thus replies : 

' Your sacreii ghost before my sleeping eyes . 

<. Appeared ^ and often urg'd thitt ps^fui enter 

priie. 
^ After long tossing on the Tyrrhene sea^ 945 

* My navy rides at anchor i» tlic bay. 

^ But reach your hand, oh parent shade ! nor shun 
^ The dear embraces of yoiir longing son !' 
lie said, atid falling tears his face bedew i 
Then thrice around his neck his iarins he threw ; 950 
And thrice the flitting sJiadow slippM away^ 
Like winds, or empty dreams that fly the day. 
N<»w, in a secret valc„ the Trojan sees 
A sepfrate gcove,.through which a gentle breeze 
Plfiys with a passing breathy and whispers thro* 
the trees, 965 

And just before the confines of the wo6d|( 
The giit^Hig Lethe leads her sUentflood, 
About ihe boughs an airy nation, flew, £d€w, 

Thick >M the humming bees„ tlmt hvml the geldea 
III sumi^ei's beat, on (ops of UUics feed, 960 
And creep within their bells,, to auck the balmy 
The winged avmy roaiYM tUt field around; [seed. 
The rivers and the rgcks remurii\ur to the sound. 
4¥.Beas wondering stood : tlien as)^*d the cause,. 
Which to tlie stream the carowding people dxaws. 
Then thus the sire : ' The£ouk that throng the flood 
*■ Are those,tO wlioni,by f alie,are othter bodit&ow d : 

* In Xiethe^s lake they long oblivion taste; 

' Of future life secure, forgetful of the past. 
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*■ Long has my soul desir'd th» time and pltice, 970 
' To set before your sight your t;lariou8 rwce | 
' That tliis presaging joy ruay fire your mind, 

* To seek the shores by destiny dcsij»ti*d.' 
** O Father ! cau it be, that souls subliuie 

** llcturii to visit our terrestrial clime ? 975 

** And tiiat thp gen'rous mind, relcas*d by death, 
^ Can covet lazy limbs, and mortal breath V* 
Anchises, then, in order thus begun 
To clear tlrosc wonders to liis godlike son :[frame9 

* Know first, that lieav'n and earth's compacted 

* And flowing waters, and the starry flame, 981 
' And both the radiant liglits, one common soal 

* Inspires and feeds, and animates the whole. 

' This ncei%'e mmd infus'd through all the space, ' 
' Unites and mingles witli the mighty mass. 985 

* Hence men mid beasts tiie breath of life obtain, 

* And birds of air and monsters of the main. 

* Th* ethereal vigour is in all the same, 

' And ei'ery soul is filPd with equal flame: 
' As -much us earthy limbs, and gross aliay 990 
' Of mortal- members, subject to decay, 
' Bluiit not the beams of heaven and edge of day. 

* From thi^ coarse niixture of terrestrisil parts, 

* Desire and fear by turns pos'sess tb^ir hearts, 
' And'gfief and joy • nor can tlie grov'ling mind, 

* In the dark dungeon of the limbs confin' 
' Assert the nati%'e skies, or own its heav' 
' Nor death itself can wholly tvasli thoir stains : 
' Buttung-c<mtracted filil^een in the ^uul, remains. 

B 3 * 
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* The relks of inveterate vice they wear ; 1000 

* And spots of sin obscene in every face appear, 
' For this are various penances enjoin'd ; 

* And some are hung to bleach upon the wind; 

* Some plung'd in waters, otliers purg'd in fires, 1004 
^ Till all the dregs are draiiiM,and ail the rust expires! 

* JLM have theii* Manes, and those Manes bear: 

* The few, so cleaus'd, to these abodes repair, 
'And breathe, in ample fields> the soft Klysian air. . 
f Then are they happy, when, by lengtli of tiope, 

* The scurf is worn away of each committed crime. 
'No speck is left of their habitual stains, 1011 
' Q^t the pure ^ther of the soul remains. 

' But when a thousand rolling years are past ; 

* (So long their punishments and penance last;) 
' Whole di'oves of minds are, by the driving god, 

* QompellM to drink the deep Letha^ari flobd,i016 
' In lajge forgetful drauj;hts to steep the cares 

' Of tbeir pjufit hkbours, and tl»eir irksome year?, 

' That, unremembVing of its former pain, 

' The soul may suffer mortal flesh again,- lOSO 

'^hus having said — the father spirit leads 

The priestess fiod his soi^ thro' swaro^of shades> 

And takes a rising ground, from thence to see 

The long procession of Iiis {^^ogeny* 

^ Survey (pursued the sire) tt)Ls airy tiu^ng; 1025 

f As, oflered to the view, they pass along. . 

'These are th* Italian names, which Fate will join 

' With ours, a&d graft upon the Tojan line. 



* Observe the youtfa who first appears ia sight, 

* And holds the ci«arest scatiou to th« light, 1000 
' Already seems to sauff the vital air, 

' And leans jost forward on a shiniuj^ spear : 

* Sfivius is he : thy last-begotten nice, 

' Dut first in order sent, to fill thy plnce. 
' An Aiban namey hut iiii\'d witli Dardaii bloo4 : 
' Boro in tlie covert of a shady wood t 1036 

' Ilitn fair Lavinia, thy surviving wife, 

* Shall breed in groves, to lead a solitary life. 
Ma Alba he shall fix his roytd seat, 

' And, bom a king, a race of kings beget. lO'lO 
' Tlien Procus, honor of the Trojan name, 
' Capyity aud Nunoitor, of endless fame. 
' And second Silvius after these appears t 

* SiK ius JEneas, for thy naine he bears, 

' For arms and justice equally renown^L 1045 

* Who, late restored,, in Alba sball be crown *d. 
How great they look, how vigorously they wield 

* 'Hieir weighty lances, and sustain the shield ! 

' But diey, wlio erewn'd w iiu oakofi wreaths appear, 

* Sluiil Gabiao walls and strong Fiden» rear: 1050 

* Xou)entum, Bola, with Pometia found ; 

' And raise Colatian towers on rocky ground. 
' All these simll then be towns of mi:;hty fiunc, 
' Tbo' now tiiey lie obscure, mid lauds without a 

* See Kotnnliis tlie great, bom to restore [name. 
' The cro%vn tlmt once his injur'd grHndsiit; wore, 

* This pr;!)ce» a priestess of your blood shal^oear^ 
' A&d^ like his eire, in arms he ih>iU appear. 

u3 



'Two ikiiig crests his royal head adorn ; 

f Bom ^ofn a god, himself to leodhead bom. 106O 

* His sire, already, signs him for the skies, 
' Ad(1 marks his neat amidst the deities. 

' Aaspicious chief ! thy race in tiroes to. come 
. * Shall spread the conquest of imperial Rome. 

* Borne, whose ascending towers shall heaven in- 

* Involving (*arth aad ocean in her shade, [vade; 
' High as the motl^er of the ^ods in place ; 

*■ And proud, like her* of an immortal race. 
' Then when in pomp she makes the Phrygian rouod, 
' Withgolden.turrets on her temples crown'd, 1070 
' A hundred gods her sweeping train supply; 
' Her ofispring all, and all command the sky, 

* Now ^x your sight, and stand inteuty to see 

* Your Roman race, and Julian progeny. 

^ The mighty Ci^vir waits his vital hour^ 1<I75 
^ Impatient for the world,and grasps liis pnomis'd 
^ But next hehold the you^ of fori^ diviii^CpowV. 
' Caesar himself exulted in hi$ line^ 

* Augustus, proin^sM oft,an4 long foretold, 1Q79^ 
< Sent to the realm that Saturn rui'd of old ; 

* Born to restore a better age of gold. . 

* Afric and India shall his powV obey, 
' He shall extend his propagated sway 
' Beyond the solar year, without thestanrjr way. 
' Where Atlas turns the roUiug heav'ns around, 

' And his broad shoulders with their lights are 
^ Athis foreseen approach, alreadjr quake [crow|;>'d, 

' The Cwpi»n kifigdom^, ajid M^otian lik?, .. . 
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Tlieir Me» behold the tempests from ^ffA*, 
And thnttt'iiifig oracles denoance the war. 1090 
Nile bean him knocking at his seren-fold gate^, 
Aod seeks his hidden spring^and fears his nephew's 
Nor Hercules more lands or labour knew, [fat^s. 
Not though the brazen-footed hind lie slew ; 
Freed Erymanthus from the foaming boar, 109^ 
And dipped his arrows in Lemsan {;ore. 
Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian war^ 
By tigers drawn triumphant in bis car. 
From Nisus' cop descending on the plains. 
With curling vines around his purple reins. 1100 
And doubt we yet through dangers to pursue 
Tbe paths of honor, and a crown in view ? 
Bat what^s the man, who from afar appears, 
His head witli olive crown'd, his hand a censer 
liis hoary head and hbly vestments being [bears? 
His lost idea back r I know tbe Roman king.1106 
He shaU to peaceful Rome new laws ordain, 
Caird from his mean abode, a sceptre to sustain. 
Him Tutias next in dignit) succeeds, 1 109 

An active prinoe, and prone to martial deeds. 
He shall his troops for fighting fields prepare, 
Disos'd to toils, and triumphs of the war. 
By dint of sword, his crown he shall increase. 
And scour his armour from the rust of peace. 
Whom Ancns follows, with a fawning air, 1 115 
Bat vain within^ and proudly popular. 
Next view the Tarquin kings, th' avenging swor4 
Of Brutlo^ JMStly drawn, and Ilumc resiorM. 
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^ He first renevrs the rods and nxe severe, 

"^ And gives the consuls roval rohes to wear. 1120 

* His soiis, «ho seek the tyrant to sustain^ 
' And loR^ Imi abttmry lords afntin, 

'. With-iiitnonun^ sconrg'd, iiv open sight, 

* He dooiivtto death deserv'd, asserting public right 
.lUnliappy man ! to break the pious laws 1 125 

* or nature, pleading in his cliiidren's cause ! 
' Howe'cr tiic doobtful fact is understood, 

* * ris love of hondr, and his couiUr/s good : 

* The consul, not the fattier, sheds the blood. 

* Behold Torquatus the same track pursue ; 1130 

* And next, tlie two devoted Decii view. 

' The Drusian line, CamiUus'loadcd home 

* VVidt standards well redeemed, and foreign foes 
•' The p«ir you see inequal armour shine, [o'ereomc. 
.*• Now, friends below, in close embraces join ; 1135 

* But when they leave the shiady realms of night 

' And,oloivth'd in bodies, breathe your upper liglit. 

* With mortal heat each other shall pursue: [ensue ! 
^ What wars, what wounds, what slaughter, siiall 
' From Alpine heights the father first descends; 
' His dautrhtcr's husband in the plain attends : 
' Ilis daughter's husband arms his eastern friends. . 

* Embrace again, my sons ! be foes no more ]IU^ 

* Nor stain your country with her children's gore. 
' And tliou, the first, lay down thy lawless claim, 
' Thou, of my blood, who beai-'st the Julian naiao! 

* Another comes, wlio shall in triumph ride, 
' Aod to the capitul his chariot ^uid^; 
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* From conquer'd Corinth, rich with Grecian spoils- 

* And yet another^ tam'd for warlike tolls, 115Q 
^ Oil Argos shall impose the Romau laws: 

* And, on the Greeksi^revenge the Trojan cause: 
' Shall drag in chains their Achillsean nice ; -^ 
' Shall vindicate his ancestors' disgrace, L 
' And Pallas, tor her violated place. 1156 J 
' Great Cato there, for gravity renowp'd, 

' And conqueringCossus goes with laui?els crowa'd* 

' Who q^n omit the Gracchi? who declare 

' The Scipios' worth, tliose thunderbolts of war, 

' The double bane of Carthage? Who can see, 1^60 

' Without esteem for virtuous poverty, 

' Severe Fahricius, or can cease t^admiie 

' Tiie Ploughman Consul in his coarse attire ! 

' Tir*d as I am, my praise the Fabii claim ; 

' And thou, great hero ! greatest of thy namc,l 165 

' Ordain' d in war to save the sinking state, 

' And, by delays, to put a stop to fate ! 

' Let others better mould the running mass -i 

* Of medals, and infi^rm the breathing brass, I 
' And soften into ilcsh a marble face ; 1170 J 
' Fiend better at the bar ; describe rh« skies, 

* And when the stars descend, and wheu they rife. 

* But, Rome ! 'tis thine alone with awful sway, 
' To rule mankind, and make the world obey; 

* Disp()singpeaceandwar,tliyovvaiiiHJcbticwuy. 

* To tame the proud, the fettcjr'd slave to free j 
' These are imperial aits, and vi prthy thev** ^vicw^d 
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[vie\»'d 
lie paus*d : anrrvvliile with wond'ring e^cs lUcy 
TfV6 pn^in'^ spirits, thus tiis speech rciiew'd : 1179 

* 8e« jrcat Marcclhisl liow, untir'd in toils, [spoils! 

* He mo\es with inmily gruc^, how rich with regal 

* He when his country (threaicn'd with alarms) 
' Requires fiis courage, and his conqu'rlng al•ra^, 

* Shall more than once the Punic hands atfright : 
' Shall kill the Gaufish kmg in single figlit : 1185 

* Tlien, to the capiiol in triumph move, 

*• And the third spoils sliafl grace Feretrian Jove/ 
^leas here heheld of form divine 
A' godlike youth, in glittVing armour shine, 
With great Marcellus keeping equal pace : 1 190 
But gloomy were his eyes, dejected was his face. 
He saw, and, wondering, askM his airy guide, 
What, and of whence was he, who press'd the hero's 
' His son, or one of his illustrious name, " [side ? 

* How like the former, and almost the same : 1195 

* Observe tlie crowds that compass him around : 

* Alljraze.andalladmire.arid raise a shouting sound: 
' But hov*rin'g mists around liis hrows arc spread, 
***And night, ^th sable shades, involves his hend.' 

* Seek ncitto know,* (the ghost reply 'd with tears,) 

* The sorrovvs of thy scWis'iii future' years. I'iOl 

* lliis youth (the blissful vision of a day) 

* Shall just be shown on earth, and snutch'd awa}'. 

* The gods too high had rais'd the Roman state, 

* Werc btJt their gifts as purmanebt as great. ViOS 

* What groans ofrneft shallfill the-Marrian field! 

* How fierce a blaze his Uiuuing pile bhall yield ! 
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* \Miat fon'ral pomp ahnll ftoattog Tiber 0Ge,[iiiu I 

* When, rising from his bed, he viewftthesaclisulcm*' 
' N o youth shall equal hopes of glory give, 1 S 10 

* No youth afford so great a cause to grieve. ' 

* llie Trojan honor, and the Roman boast; * 
' Admir'd when living, and ador'd when lust ! 

* Mirror of ancient faith in early yoiHh ! 

' Undaunted worth, invtolabfe truth! If 15 

* No foe unpunish*d in the fighting tieUl, 

' Shall dare thee, foot to foot, with swoj*d and shield^ 

* Much less, in arms opposes thy inatciUcss forec^ 

* When thy sharp spars shall urgie thy t oaming horse. 

* Ah ! couldst thou break thro* Fate's hevere decree, 
' A new Marcellus sliall arise in tlier ! 1221 

* Full canisters of fragrant lilies bring, 

' Mix^d with the purple roses of the spring : 
' Let me with funeral flowers his body ;trow, 1324^ 
' This gift which parents to their children owe, v 
' This unavailing gift, at least I may licstuw !' ) 
Thus having said, he led the hero round 
The confines of the blest Elysian ground, 
Which when Anchises to his son bad shown, 122^ 
And 6rM his mind to mount his prorni&'d throne^ 
lie tells the future wars, ordairrd by fate; 
The strength and customs of the Latian state ; 
The prince, and people ; and fore-arms hi» care 
With rules, to pusb his fortune, or to hear. l*iS4 

Two gates the silent house of sleep adorn ; 
Of polish'd iv'r^ this, that of trausparent horn: 
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Tcoe visions thrtnigh trftiisparent bot'o arise ; 
Through poUsh'd iv'ry pas&iieluiiincr ties. 
Of various things discovtniti^ a» he pass'dy 
Anchises hither bends his steps at last. 1^^ 

Then, through tliegate of iv-ry^he dismissed 
His valiant offsprings aiid divining guest. 
Straight to the ships .^leas took his way, 1 

Kmbark'd his men, and skimmed along the sea, V 
Still coasting, till he gain'd Caieta's bay. 1!H5) 
^t length on oozy grodnd his gaHies moor : 
Their heads arc turn'd to sea, their sterns to'shore. 
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KING LATIKtTS entertaini Matu, and promises him his only 
damghtrr, Larinia, the heiress of his crown. Ttimus, being 
in love with Iier, &vouiM by her mother, vni. tdned np by 
Juno and Alecto^ brealcs the treaty which was madei and en*- 
sages in his quarrel Mezentius, Camilla, Messapus, and many 
other of the neighhouri ng princes ; whose forces and the names 
of their comi^anders are particularly related. 



AvD thoOy O matron of immortal faiAe ! 

Here dying, to the shore hast left thy name ; 

Caieta stUi the place is caird from thee. 

The nurse of great /Bncas' infancy. 

Here rest thy bones in rich Hesperia's plains, 5 

Thy name (*tis all a ghost can have) iremains. 

Now, when the prince her funeral rites had paid, 
Re plougVd the Tyrrhene seas with sails displayed. 
From land a gentle breeze arose by night ; 
Serenely shone tlte stars; the moon was bright; 
And the sea trembled witli her silver bght. II 

I 
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Now near the skel^e* of Circe*9 shores they run, 
(Ciroe t\\e rich, tho daugliter of tlie srni,) 
A dsuig'roas coast! The ^odciess wastes her days 
In joyous sonj^, the r(ick» resound her lays. 15 
In Apiiiiung, ortheloooH she spends thfe night; 
And cedar brands supply her father's light. 
From hence wehe hieard CreWlowint; to the main) 
Therow% of lions that refusfe the chain, ig 

Tlie ^unts of bristled boars, and afoans of bears, 
And herd» of howlii^Wdhrcs thai stun the sailors' 

eai*8. 
Theje from their cavern$, at the close of night. 
Fill the sad kile with tiorror and affri^it.- 
Darkiing theyraoorn their fate, whom CirceVpow'r 
(Tliat watch' d the moon, and planetary hour) 95 
With words and wicked herbs, from human kiad 
Had aliei*d, and in wicked shapes confinM. 
Which monsters, lest the Trojan's pious host 
Should bear, or touch upon tli* enchanted coast. 
Propitious Nepttinc steer'd their course by night. 
With rising gales, that sped their happy flight. 81 
- SupplyM with these, they skim the soundinor shore, 
And hear the swelling surges vainly roar. 
Now when the rosy m6rn began to rise» 
And weav*d her saffron streamer through the skies, 
When Thetis blush Vi- iii purple, not her own, 3(> 
And from her face the breathing winds are blown, 
A sudden silence sate upon the sea, 
And svvcepin<4oarS; with struggling, urge their way* 



TheTrc^M&y from tKe main, beWd a wood, 40 
>Vhich tliick with $b»de^ and a brown horror, 
Betwixttfae trees the Tibtf look his course, [stood: 
With whiiipoob dimpljed ; and witii downwai'd 
That drovje the sand aloog, he took hit way ,[ force 
^d roil*d his yellow bilbws to the sea. 45 

Aboac him, and above, and round the wood, 
The birds that haant the borders of bis flood, 
That batb*d withioy or hask*d upon bis side^ . 
To tuneful son^s their narrow throats ap(ily*d« 
The captain gi%'es command: the joyful train 50 
Glide through the gloomy shade, and leave the 

Nowy Eratai thy poet*s«itnd.iBapire, [maiiw 
And fill his aoui W4tti thy -celeslaal tire. ' 
Relate yi\»t Latium.was : her ancient kings t: 
Declare the past^ and pretient state oi^thtni^, • 95 
When first the Trcj^n floet Ausooin sought, 
And Ik>w the rivals iov*d, and bowthey fought. . 
Theiie are my theme^ aad hoW. the war began, 
And how ccinciuded ^ the ||;odlike «sn : 
(or I, ^bal 1. siu^ of hatt^, blood,4ind rage, M 
Which princes and their people did eng^^e ; 
And haughlty souU* that, mov'd «vitl» mutual hate^v 
lu fighting^fields pursu'd and found their kd^; 
That rouz'd iheTyrrlieae r^m with ioud alarms, . 
And peaceful Italy iuvolvM iu arms. > ^ 

A li^rgcr scene of action i* displayed; . « .■« 
And, rising hencef a greater worlv is<wcigh*di 
, Ijatiiius, old and mild, had: long fiosaessUi < • 
The I^tiuuibcejptre, and Uh people blessed : 

I 2 
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His father Faantn : a LMiMAtiin daoie 70 

Hii mother; fair Manca washer name. 
But Faunut came from Pious, Picbs dNNr 
His birth froif^ Saturn, if records be true. 
Thus King Lsitinus, in the thiird d^ree, 
Had Saturn author of his family. 7$ 

But this old peaeefUl priace, as lienv*n decreed. 
Was bless'd with no male issue to succeed ; 
His S9ai8 in blooming y6ikth were snatched by Fate: 
One only daughter heit^d the royal state. 
Fir^d with her ove, and with ainbidoi\ led, 80 
The neighbViqg princes court her liuptial bed: 
Among the crowd, hot far above the rest. 
Young Turnus to the beauteous maid addressM. 
Tumus, for high descent and graceful mien. 
Was first, and favorM by the Latian queen : 85 
With him she strove to join lAvinia^i hand : 
But dire :port^nts die purpes'd match wittistand. 
I>eep in the palace, of long growth, there stood 
A laurePs (rank, a venerable wood ; 
Where rites divine were paid ; whose holy hair 90 
Was kept, and cut with superstitious care. 
This plant Latinus, when lils town he wall'd. 
Then found, and from the tree Laurentum caiPd; 
Aiul last, in honor of his new abode, 
Ue vow*d the laurel to the iaurePs god. 95 

It happened once — (a boding prodigy !) 
A swarm of bees that cut the liquid sky, 
Unknown from whence they took their airy flighty 
Upon the topmost branch in clouds alight ; 
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Tliere, wiiH -cfaoir daipiog fvei'togctlwr dupg^lOO 
And a loQ^ qluster irom tlie laurel hun^. 
An ancioDt AuftHrjMnpb^syM i'rom benc«: 
' Bebold on Latian •bore$ a forpic;*ii prince ! 
< From the same paru ef Keav^n ii^ navy ttandO 

* To the same purtMon earcht his army lands; 105 > 
-* The tqernho^ooquersy aod the tewV coioHiand*.') 
Yet more « wbeo fiur Lftvinia fed the fue. 
Before the gods, and Hood before her tire, 
StraoKe to relate! tlie flames iiurolv'd the jraoke 
Of incense, from the sacred aitar broke, 1 10 
Caught her dishevelM hair and rich atfeire ;• 

Her cruvro and jewels cracUed in the fire : 
From thence the fuming trail began to spread. 
And lambent glories dauc'd about her head. 
This netv portent the seer with wonder views x 
llien pausing thus, his prophecy renews : 116 

* The nymph who scatters damiog iires around, 

' Shall shine with honor, sliail herself be crowned; 

* Bur, caused by her irreTucable fate, 1 19 

* War shaM the country wasteland change tlie state.* 
Latinus frighted with this dire ostent, 

For counsel to his fatiier Faiinus went ; 
And sought the shades renown'd for prophecy, 
Which near Albunea*s 8ulph*roas fountnin lie : 
To those the Latian and the Sabine laud 1^^ 

Fly when distress'iJ, and thence relief demand. 
Tbe priest on skitis of offerings lakes his ease. 
And nightly visions ia his slumbcl' sees: 

zd 
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A sfwurm-olthtn ttfr iai nhwpei iypeani» ■ ^ 
And, flattViai; lodnd his «8iiip|«% dea|0 his caiA; 
Tliese he ocmsults thet future fatea to knQiKy^ IM 
Froflo pow'rsabove, a«d from die €»n^ Wow« 
•Here, for the god's advice, Lauaus ii«s» 
OftViog ahttndced sheep for socrifice: 
Tl«etr wQoUj fieecesy as the vites requir'd^ 195 
lie laid beneath hiitt, and to vest retired* , 
No soooer were his eyea to faltmber bounds 
When, from above, a more tbap mor-taL semd 
Ta% adefl bis ears ; and thus the vision spoJve; 
' Seek not, my seeii, in liatian bands to yoke 

* Our iair Lavinia, nor the gods provoke. 141* 
' A foreign son uponUie shore descends, 

* Whose martial fame tVom pole to pole extends. 

* ¥iiii race in arms, ami arts of peace renowu'dy^ 
' Nor Latium shall contain, npr Europe bp«ndr> 

* Tis theirs wbate'er the sna surreys around-' ) 
Tlisse auMrersia the siksnt night received, W 
I'hc king himself divulged, tlie land believUt 
The fame tlirough all the neiglib'ring nations ^, 
When .now the Tjo^ navy was in viev. . . 1^ 

Beneath a sliadji ti:ee the hero spread 
llis table on the turt^ with cakes of bread; 
And, with bis oUefa* on forest fruits Jbe fed. 
They sare, and (not without the gods* command) 
Their liomely fare dispatched, tlie hungry handles 
Inv.ade thdr trenohers next, aad soon devour^ 
To mend the scanty meal^ their cakos of flow^, . 
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Ascanhis tHis dbserr^d^ and smilfn!^ Mid, 

* Seel we devour the plittos tm which w« fed.* 
The speech had omen, that the T^*(>jan nice 160 
Should' find repose^ nnd thw the time and place. 
JEnens took the word, and tlius replies : 
(Confessin»ftite wirii wonder in his eyes) 

* All hail, Oenrth ! nil hail my hmi-iehoW gr»ds ? 

* Behold the desttn'd place of your ftbodvs ! 165 
' ForAus Atichises prophesyM of old, 

* And tfeiffoar ftttbl place of rest foretold. 

*' When on a foreign' shore, instead of meat, 

** By famine fbre'd, your trenchers you shall ent, 

* Tfien ease^ur weary Trojans will attend, 170 
" And tlic long laLorn of your voyajre end. 

**• Rcmemher on that happy coast to build : 
" And with s trench enclose the frttitftil field.*'* 

* This was that famine, this the fatal place, 

* Which ends the wandVing of ourexil'd race. 175 
•"Then, on to-morrow's dawn^ your care employ 

* To search the land, and where the cities lie, 

* And what the men ; but give this day to joy. 
' Now pour to Jove, and aftcT Jove is blest, 

* Call great Anchises to ti)e genial feast : ISO 
•Crown high the goWets with a chearful draught: 
*■ Enjoy tlie present hour; adjourn the future 

thought' 
Thus having said, the hero hound his browa 
With leafy branches, then perfbrm*d his vowb: 
Adoring first the genius of the place, 185 

Then earth, the mother of the heuv'iily race. 
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The oymphik mid wiUf% godhead* jF«t mk^Mf^ , 
And iiight, aiui nil the stars that gild bftrHU* 
Aad ancient CyM, und Id«ui Jov« ; [throoi^ * 
AQd i^ 1m sire Mow, aDd-iootliar qae«a Hbovft.- 

Then heav'n's high laoimrch thui^der'd (bci«e 
And tlurice he shook alof( a.goidea cloiKL[aloMd; 
Soon through the joyful campi u riuBCuu: fievr^ 
The Ume was cojne their city to renew. 1{)4 

Then every brow with chcerful^green i^ crowA>d» 
The feasts ai-e douhled^ aqd the bowls go rouad« 

When next the rpi»y morn disdos'd the 4Aya 
The scouts to several p^rts divide their wi^^ 
To leurti the natives' names* their towns, explore 
The coast, and ti*ending^ of the crooked sbbre : > 
Here Tiber ilows» and here Numicus stands, 201 
llere warlike lAtius hold the happy lands. 

The pious chiefi whp sought by peaceful ways • 
To fouud his empire^ axul his town to raise, 
A hi^ndred youths froin ail ius train selectSy tO&. 
And to the Latian caurt their course directs, 
(The spacious palace where the prince resides,) 
And all their heads vvith wreaths of olives hides. 
They go cumniissiouM to require a peace. 
And carry presents to procure access. 210. 

Thus while they spjsed their pace, the prince de-i 
The new-elected seat^aiid dmws the lines, [signs 
Tiie Trojan round the place a rampire cast,. 
And palisades about the treuches placed. 

Mean tiin0 the train, proceeding on their way, 
froa^ far the town^ aad lofty tow'rs survey ^ ix^ 



At iengHi'lefipMachfthe wftH'ii. Without ch« gate 
They 5epethe%<^«n(I Latiati youth debati; 
The mardal prkte ofi ^-dastv fniaiii : ' 

SdBle"i}riT« the~cftrft,and §oifie the'^our^i^ rcJn »* 
Swae bend the «tbbbop» boW for victory ; 2 2 i 
And seme' with darts' the>i^ aeii^e sinews try. 
ApofHahg mefls^er <&|^al^h*d'tVera \micey ' • 
OTthis fair traOp, adVi&M their f^ed pHhce, x ^ > 
That fbteigMk- met) , of mighty stature, «aine ; ? 35 
Uueouth their b^ie^ and tinknown their name. 
The king ordahis their etitt^uiee, and aseeads 
Mis regal 5eat snA-ounded by hi&frlend«7i 
The palAee%uilt by Picufev viwt and proud^ 
Snpporled by a hundred pillart stood I 
AiidToiind encomfjas^d wi*h a Wsing wood 
Tiie pile rr ei4ookfd the towtr, and dre#*thc sight, 
Swfjpffj'd at once with rev'relicfc aod delight. 
Tl:ere kmgSTCceiv'd the marks ofsov'fei^n jxyn*t;J^ 
In ttate the xrionarch roarcli'd, thft lictorsh bore- v 
Their awful axes, andtlie roda befoi^. • SiXij 
lldrc the tribcrnal stood, the hoftse of pra/r ; 
And here *th« fcicivd senators repair ; 
All at large' tiblcs,. in long order sct> > . • 

A hiQi their offVing, ahd a ram tlieir Oieati - 940 
Above the portal, carv'd in eetbu* wotMl', [itomi : 
Placed in ft)€ir rank?, their godlik<i grandsires* 
Old Satiira, with his crooked scnhe oihlMilh;- 
Ancl Italua^ that led the colony : ' 
And ancieut Jaou^, with bis dottbleface^ > . 44^* 
AM bODch ofkeys, tl:c pojtcr of the place. 



230 I 



\' 



liaes, , > 
fUkei,; J 



\ 



9^ 9l(nni*3.Vlf»II~ 

Thflfestoo4 SWbinoB^ pMilQr of ^.vin^u 

Ou a sb jrt |iniiuiig-book his bead ^cpUaes 
Aod siudiauai/ survejs his ge&^rous ^' 
TUc0 wstfULe kiug^ wbu tor iheir ooantry fbog^ 
4ad hoaorable wounds ffoui batde broaghc. S6i 
Around the posts, hm^ hckoets^ darts aod speaif^) 
And captive chariQCs» axQ»|ShieidiMHid harsjwayt>> 
And broken .be^ks of f h(pa» the trophies qi th^ir ) 
Above the rest^ a$ chief of all the had4» ^^^ 
Waa Picas pLic'd; a buckler in his h^nd; 
His oth^ wav'd a loog-diviniog ^and. 
Girt in his gabiii gown the hero $site ;. 
Yet cjuld not with hid ore axroid his fa^te. . 
Eor Circe long had lov*d the joath in vain, S60 
nil love, rcfos'd, converted to disdain ; 
Tlien, oiising po^verful herbs, with magic art. 
She chaug*d his fonn, who could uot change his 
Consti'ain'd him in a bird, and made him flj£hes^t; 
Witli part^-c^iorM plumes, a chatt^nng^pye^^i^o 
I^'i thb high temple, qu a chair of stHte, , , . 

The seat of au'iietice, old Latinus sate ; /, 

•Then gave adinission. tp the Tr(>jiin tri|in; ^ .,:^ . 
And thus, vfith pleasing apcei\ts» l^e ^£«o; ^9 

• TfiU me, ye Trojaus ! —for. that uamo^yqu gw^;, 

• ^or. is yvw ^ounw wp9« ooc, co^tsj^iMf f>pyu7r 
•Say whit you seek, and wblt^ier wer^ypif^b90^a|ii? 

• Wer^ you by stress of w.eath^r «iff a-gf^i^^J^f . 
lf.SM9t!'jJiu2g'ers oftlie ^eu^Jj^e ofi^^^^y ,! . , ,o . 
*A94'ur«Mai.^o.jH"Is«:^hle^eu^ . * .f.-,^)JV^ 

I , "*V .■i'***^''aA Jn 
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Or come, yotir ^liipping \t\ our ports to lay, 
Spent "and disabled iti so long^ a way ? 
Say what yo\x want: the tatirtus yoa sliaU find 
Not forc*d to goodness, but by will inctin*d ; 
For, since tbc time of Sattim's boly reign, 580 
Hi^ hospitable cnstoms we retain. 
I chl! to mrnd (l)Ut time the tale has worn) 
Th* Anirici told ; t!<at DardanuJ, iho* born 
On Latian plains, yet sought the Phtygion shore. 
And Satrtotlifacia, Samos cnllM befwe. 2iJ5 
From Tuscan Corinim he claim'd h?s birth : 
But after, wlien exempt from mortal earth, 
From tlicnce ascetided to his kindred skies, 
A Rod, and, as a god, auginenf s their sacrifice:' 
He said. — Ilioneiis made this reply; 290 

king, of Fauhus' roynl family ! 
Nor wintery winds to Latlimi forcM our way. 
Nor did th^ stars our wiiud'* ring course betray. 
Willing ^'e sought your, shores, and hither bound. 
The port'so long desir'd, at length we found.i;iJ5 
From out sweet homes and ancient realms expeird ; 
Great a^ tf le greatest that the sun beheld. 
*tYie god began our line, who rules above ; 
And as our race, our king descends from Jorer 
Atd hither are we come, by his command, SOQ 
To crave admission in your happy land.' 
Ho% dire a tempest, fVom JVTycenx pour*d, 
Our plains, our temples, add our town devoured; 

* What was the waste of Wlir, Whftt dire alarms * 

* Shook AsM*t crown witb European anus » ^^^ 
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' Whose eartli is bocmiled.by.tiie ^xiMta -eea : 
^ And sach a^ beni beoeath'tbe bomtogj^jr^ 
' And saltrf sun bctTivnt the tropios: ^^i. , . SiQ& 
, * From tbac dire deluge^ throughthe wal:^cy waste, 

* Sucb length of yea»y sncb vanona periUcpaai: 

< At laat'escapM, to Latkni w6 inipasry^i . , - . • *> 
' To beg* whM you widmut your .want may simM^r 
' The common water^, and xJtto commoa-ab?^ .- ^i 
. ^ SiicdsvvbidiotirsQlvestviilbiriid^aiuinieiiiiabakies, 
' Fit to receive and serve omr banidfjlgodd* .310* 

* Nor our admission BiiaU your cealm xtiagnace^ . 
' Nor leugtirof tiive our gratkuda etisHM., : 

1 Dcsides, what eiidkss honour you.sballg&in^ 
. < To stive and sbHter Truy's.utthapfyy traia^ . 3^ 
' Now,' by my sovereign, and bis i'ato, Ic$w«ar^ {* \ 

* lietiown'd for i»itb in peace, for fofCG: in war^;, 

* Oft our aliiaoce oUier lands desir'd, . >> ^> 

* And what, we seek of you, of us required- - t r. 

* Despise not then, that in our haads we beaPi395' 

* These holy boughs, and sue with words of prayV. 
' Fnte and the godsy by dieir supreme commaiid> 

* Have dooiuM our sl^ps to seek tiieXatiau ianti 
*^To thcac^abodes oiu: floet Apoiio seud^^ 

* Here Danlanus; was born, and. hither Aends. 3^ 
' Where Tuscan Tiber roHa wirfi rapid, ioEoe, 

' And wliere N amicus opes his holy soiii:cQ« 
. * .Resides, our prince present?, with his requeai, 
' Some suiuli rt^maitus of what his sire possai^d* 



* AnchiiM 4Ih1 in Mcrifico employ i 336 

* Tbift royal robe ftod thit litim srore r 

' Old Pnam, Juid tbb pMtn aceptre bore, 
^ In full MficmUiMy and insoleDin ({wnes ; 

* These potpl^ vvsts were weav'dby Uardau daine».* 

Thus while lie #poke, Xjoiiinsi roU'd around 341 
His eyeiy and fix*d awhile upon tlic |;raui)d. 
Inteat he 8eem*d« and aaxioufl in h'm breaflt ; 
Not by the aeeptremof *d, or kingly vefit. 
But pond^dng fuMre tbiti)pi of wondrous weight-*- 
SucoeMion, empire, and bit da««;liter'0 fate< 346 
On these he mas^d within his thcwghtful nind ; ' 
And then ren^v*d what Faunas hod divinM. 
This was the ^Meign prince, by fate decreed 
To share his sdepkre, and I^viniaS bed. 950 
Thft was>cbe raea that snre ponents foreshew 
To sway dm world, and land and sea subdue. 
At length he rais'd his cheerful head and spoke : 
'The poir'n/ saidhe^ ' the potvVs-iK'oboth iiivokts 

* To yoilv and yoars, and mine, propitious be, 355 

* And fims our purpese with their aogury. 

' Hate wtet you ask : yoar presents I receive ; ' ' 
^ Land wbeve, and wk^n yoa pleasye, with ani|:ric 
' Partakeand nse my kingdom as your own : [leate : 
' All shall be yours, while I command the crown; 

* And if o^ wished alliance please yow king, 80 1 
' Tdlt bin he should net s^ thepeaee ,\mt brings 
' Tb^ lee him not a friend^ embraces feare 

' The peace is made when I behold him b^r 



* Besidits ^U answer, tcR'my rrtynl ^est, 565 

* I add to his eommarid^ my^Owiv requeM : 

^ One only dftnghtcr heirs my crowd and state, 

* Wliom, Mt oUr oracles, nor Mav'o, nor (ate, 

* Nor frequent prorffgies, 'permh to j6ita • 

' * Witli any niitive of th' Ansotlian fittC. < 870 

* A forergn son-in-law i(ha)( come from far, 

* (Spch isonr doom,) a cliief renowh^t ia war, 
' Whose fnce shnH bear aloft the Latian Dame, 

* And thro' the con^erM world diAise eur fame. 

* Himsfelf to hedie man the Fates tequire; 875 

* I firtftty judge, and what ! judge, desire.' 
He said, and then on- each hcstdw'd a steed* 
Three hundrec) horses, h\ liigh stables fed. 
Stood ready, shining all, and smoothly -di^ess^d. 
Of these he cHiMe ther fMrest ami the best, 380 
To mount the Trojan troop : at his command, 
Tlie srceds caparisoh'd vfkW purj^ie stand : 
With (Toldeo trappings, gbrious to behotd. 

And cliamp', betwixt their teeth, the fdaaoing gold. 
'Then to his absent guest'the king decreed 885 
A pair of coursers born of beav^nly breed J 
Who'fVom their nostrils breatl^d ethereal sire; 
Whom Circe stole from her celestial fire ; 
By substitQtIng mares, product on earth. 
Whose wom^STconceivMamore than mortal birth. 
These draw the chariot whicb lieitinus sends; 891 
And the rich present to the prince'comnnends. 
Sublime oft Stately steeds the Tngans borne, 
To their expecting lord with peace return. 



But joaloas Juno, fjximPMfhyDauA* h^igtU, Q9&] 
As shofriMa Ar^3 took ber.niry digiit, 
Behokl* wicb euviou-^ie^rcs^ this ^at^ful sight. 
She a^jfr ,tbe. Ti'pjaQ mui iiisi joyful trQin 
Dcsceod upoD the^toe, 4eaei^t t)ie.jmiiln ! 
Design a mwAyOud^ with upbop'd ^success, . 400 
W en^li»9iadivrs. return wgith^prQjinis'ci peace, 
TheOypiArcfd witbpaiQ,fihedho9k her hi^ugUt^ hea<t> 
Sigt)*4 IVo^i. i^sr iuward »oul» said thus sli^ i>iud : . 

* O hfMwi'.yffiiiwing oi i»y .Fhrygiaq ibes ! 

' fate .<^.lVoy^ which JujioV/ftte» 9PPW ! 40^ 
^ Coald they.uot faU aopi^/d^Qn th« piuio, 

* Butj^niu jrevivfy aod.iakeiH ^*iG^«^ ^«^^ ^ 

' Wbeni^;»ecfaWo Troj in ;)shes lay, . [^^y* • 

* Hu!pf^r«(aa4,8W4JT4«i and was, Uicy fprcM their 
' Thepyifai}<^i«H*d JuopHMiitia^vaiiu cpiitej>4> 4;tp ' 
' ilfir ragi9» 4ie^t Pk*d, iier empire ^ ^. e^^f , 

' Breatl]iMA4UHl tir'd, w aU mjfiury ^^ 
' Or dcN^a mjF< g)uu«d ftpleeo at l^^h K^kv%.} 
' Ai^ if. fUfifir^, Uttle' fi'i^ui their to w»)' to di^ace, . 
' I throMgh ^ irn^ pi«»ued tlieii' e^il'd vucc ; ^1^ 

* Eogiig'd jd^B heav'M4» ^ppa^'d the stormy luuiu; • 
' JBiH- jbi^^w%^uwr,'d| and tempests r9g'd io.vadu.;. - 
' VVimt Lavq,i^jr.3(;yiUs aud my Syrt«$» done, 

* When i^h^ Khe^y overpay, aad tho*ft,thcy «huv?- 

* Oj» l['iib^r> jdwr«i» t^ey Jacid, secm*^ Qf.f'ite, V^O 
'/jTr^ifi^diapt; o er the. storm's aud Juuu^'^ l^te.- 

' i^r& q^ikid.ia-miJMsi blood the venuur«.badif)p 
' Ao^Ji))i^.jQij\p^^if ipive way to.C^uthi;vs ym^iki , 



'. ' i 



* Who seot the mky boiip^AQ C«lyclcm 3 

' WJiat greai olYoaoeHad eiiUer people done ? i'iS 

* But I, tiio c^ntiort. of the TiHiuuderer^ 

' Have wagM a laiig.{U)duiisucco$Bittlwftr: • 

* With vHrioU6.ajm «ad«nu8 iu vatn liAte toird, 
' And by a Diortalmaa at lengthum li>U^dr < 

< If native powV pref^l aQi^iitiiU I doubt 430 
' To seek fur needl'ul siuicour horn winhoat ? 
' If Jove wHi Hea?'a'Oiiy;jiidC d«8UPe»de»y^ 
' Hell shall tbd powV of Ueftv*ii.9BdJoire supply. 

* Graat tkmt the F«li;^ ^awe finn*d ky their decree, 

* The Trojan moe !«» vei^i in Ital^v, 435 
' At least I can 4e£er ^Ko^nnptiaivda^ii 

^ And, with pr^trtoce^ «r«r% tiie peace delay : 

* With blood tl^ de^ altiaAce shall be iionght; 

* And bt^h tihe«people iiear>desUftiotfea broug^it. 

^ $0 «haU^e4i9)iHf»-l«|yv and r»(her join, 440 

' W ith r4iin,' ^fOATy and waste oC either ii»ew 
' O fatal ttnaidi .tby mamige m«ndo«?^ 

'With Pkc3^n, LotMo, and JUitilM-blood ! 

' Belloaa leads (beeito tby taver*s haiid, 

' Atiother<^BaQ brings fcirtli anolhep^brand ; 445 1 

* To* tiani-. with foreign £res Imcillier laud j 

* A, second Parisy dilCVing but in^iaiAe, r 
* ^aU fire <1hs country witba second fiatne.* 

Thu0 having 8aid> «he aiaksi^beifteMh the ground 
With furious hHSCe» and slieota-tiie 8^ygiaii sound, 
'Jift rouiW Akcto iVon^.th' infernal seat •• 451 

CH*hef dire sister's, and their <ditfk. retfeeir. 



This Farjr fit ftit h«r SnMot the chos^, 

One who delists in wars, nnd hanmn Mroef, 

£v*n PJutn tiace» \m own miB-shnpcn race; 

Her sister-fnri^s Hy her hideoas face ; 456 

So frightful a^o t)ie forms the monster takes, 

>So fierce tlie hissings of her speckled simkes. 

Her Jano (inilB, and thro inflamefi her spite *. 

' virgin daughter of etenml night ! 460 

' Give me this onee thy labour, to sastain 

' Myiighty and execute my jiist disdain. 

' Let not the TfojnnSy with a feign'd pretetiee 

' Of proflTur'd peace, delude the Latlfta prince r 

' Kxpel fVoxn Jtnly thnt odtoas name^ 465 

* And let not Juno suffer in her fmne^ 
' Tis thine to roin realms, overturn a state, 

* Betwixt the dearest fiiends to raise debate, 
' And kindle Idndwd blood to mmoal bate. 
' Thy hand o'er towns the fun'ral toivh displays, 

* And forms • thousand ills tea thoosamt ways. 

' NoWshalLe Ironi out thy fruitful br^ajitthe seedi 

* Of envy, diacord, and of cmel deeds t 

' Confound the peace established, and prepare 

* Their souls to hatred, nod their hoods to war.' 
Smear*d as she was with black Gergoneati blood, 
The Fury spnuig above the Stygian flood: 477 
And on her widser wings, sablioM- through night, 
She to the Ladao palace took her flight. 

There sought the queen's apartments, stood before 
The peaceii^ threshold, and besiegM the dooff.48| 
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Restless Atnata hiy, htr filing breast 
Fir d wi|ii disdain for ^Furnus dispossest, 
And tlie new iMi|Hi»Uof tho Trojna. guest, 
Fnmi her black bloody iocks the Fui^ jthakeadS^ 
Her dari'mg pit^ue, the tkvVite of her suaktes: 
With her full ibite siie threw the pois'uoiiB dart. 
And (ix'd it deep iviibin Amata's beart^ 
That, thus env<«iii>m'd, she might kindle rage, . 
And sacrifice to strife her house and husband s i^. 
Unseen, unfclt, tlie fiery serpent ^kims 491 

BetwiKt lier linen and tier naked limbs ; 
His baleful lireath iosfiiring as he glides: 
Now hke a chain aruuud hcrHeck he rides; 
Now like a fillet to ber bead repairs» . 49i 
Aad with bis- oipe|iag volumes folds her h/iiT% 
A I first the silent venom slid with ease. 
And seiz'd her eookr senses by degrees ;* 
Then/ere th* infected mass was iir'd too far. 
In plaintive accents she began the war ; 600 

And thus bespoke ber hasbatid: * Shall,^ sbewd, 

* A wandVins^ prince enjoy Lavmia's'bed ? 

* [f nature plead not in a parent's heart, 

* Pity my teafs, and pity her deseit. 

* 1 know, my dearest lord ! the time wiil come, 505 

* You would, in vain, reverse your cnttA doom : 

* The faithless pirate soon will set to sea, 

* And bear the royal virgin far away !. 

' A guest like him, a Trojan guest, before, 509') 

* In 6liewi>£ friendship, sought the Spartan above, > 

* And ravish'd Helen from her husband bore. J 



* Thiok on a Uiig*s«ivk»UibleworfU 

^ And think on Tuiimm^ lier o»ce«|iU^Aod Joed* 
' To this fblM foreiHiier you give your ttironOt 

* And wroug a friend, a kiiisnaA, and a soiu 6)1^ 
' licflume your ancient care, and if the gdd^ 

' Your fiire^ nod yao* retohr^ oo forei(0) blood, 

* Know all are Idreigii, in a larger letucv 

' Not born jour tub^oots^ or deriv'd from lienca. 

* I'ijcu if the liiie of Turaus you Mtraoe* Mi ' 

* Ho»prio|iii itom loaohus of Argiw race.' 
Hut when she ww lier reason idly frpeat^ > 
And could not move liiiD from liU fta*d iolent, 
^\h! flew to rage ; for now the snake fKNMeM*d 
licT vital pui'ttt^ and poivou'd aii her breoat. S^S 
She rn«'ee, she rtttw with a distractefl paeo^ 

And fillfi with bonrid howls the piiblic pbM«. 
And, ns youHj; stripling** whip the top for spart. 
On the suiootli pavement of ao eiapty oourt ; 
Tlie .wooden enghia Hies and whirb about, . &9^ 
Admired, wiiii clanM«urt, of the beeirdless roal^ 
I'hcy lash aJiMid, oaoh other tliey provake, ■ ' 
And leud their htt)e MuU at evVy stroke ; 
Thii9 fares Uie (|aeeai aud thus her fury bknva 
Amidst the cvomii^««Ml kiadlesas.sbe gses.. I>3ir 
Not yet coPt4&a$« Jihe straUis her malice more. 
And mi is new iUs to those contrivM befnra a . 
Slic fltcji the towuy aitd, fl»ixingtwith a Ahroi^ > 
iH' imuldiag roatfcMiSy hears tlie biidc aUag^ 539 
WaoilViu^ lUmt^* )vo4ids and.wribls«nd (leviourvwys, . 
Aud wtiU tlicbc ai (.4 tlie T/ojun match delays. 



Ids ORTDBV'S ▼XK«tC. 

She feign'd the rhes of Baotkm ! .eiyd aloud. 
And to the Iraxom ^god the virgin vow*d. 
, * Evct! O Bacchus V thus began the song. 
And ' JBva.'' answerM all tlie fenmle tWong : £45 

* O virgin ! wordiy thee alone/ she cry'd ; • 
' O worthy thee alono !' the crew reply^d ; 

' For thee she-feeds her hair^she leads diy dance, 

* And with the Winding ivy wreaths her lance.* 
like' fury aeiz'd the rest t the progress known^l^SO 
All seek the mountains and forsake the town : 
All, clad in skins of beasts, the jav'Un bare, ) 
Give to tlie wanton winds their ilciwing hair ; > 
And shrieks and shoutings rend the soff 'ring air*) 
The queen, herself, inspired with rage divine, bHH 
Shook high above her head a flamkg fnac. 
Then colFd her haggard eyes around the thi^ng, 
And song, in Turnos" name, the wiptial soog, 

' 16 ! ye Latian dames ! if any here 

* Hold your unhappy queen, Annala, dear ; 560 
' If there be here/ she said, * who dare maintain 

* My right, nor think the name of mother vain, 

* Unbind yourliUets, loose-your Aowiog hatr^ 
' And orgies and nocturnal rites* p#ep«re.* 
Amata's ^breast the Fury thus invades, 502 
And fires with rage^ amid the syivao shades. 
Tlien when she fttiind her veoom spread so far, • 
The royal house embroii'd in ciyil war. 

Raised on her dusky wingp slie cleaves the skies, 
Aii4aeek9 the pidace where yotaog Tomus lies^ 570 



Mxmu, L. Tit. t09 

His town, «8 Iknie rsfmrts, was-^bsiit of oU 
liv Danne, pregnant; wkh vdtm^^biy gokt. 
Who fled h^^ fm^r's rsig^, and wkh a traiji 
Orfi)ll«nvtng At^v«t, throaghthe stormy umin, 
Driv'n by thd'sOUtheA bladts, was fated here to 
rcigii. 575. 

*Twaft Ardua onee s now AfclM^sr nmtaa ft bears; 
Once a feir eity, now cotisnraM with years. 
Here in his lofty palaee Tflptius lay, 
Betwixt the confines of the night «nid dny, 
Secure in ^eep.-^Tfae Fary laid aside 5ed) 

llcr looke and limbs, and wiih new methods try'dV 
The foulness of the infernal foim to hide. 5 

Prop'd on a staff, she takes the trembHng mien, 
Her faco is farrowed, and her front obscene : 
I>eep4dinted wrinkles on her eb^ekslie draws; 6d5^ 
Sunk are hep eyes, and toothleA»a^e her jaws; 
Her hoary hair with holy filksiCs bound ; 
Her temples wth an olire wriHth are crovtm^d. 
Old Thalybe, wlM* k<»iSt tlie sacred fane 
PUuno, now she seem*d, and thus began, S©OJ 
Appearing irt a dream, ta rouie tlie cHrelesa tnaa, , 

* SMI Ttim»9 thten such endldsft toil susCnhi^ 

* J« fighting fields, and conquer towns m vaim ? 

* Win, for a Trojan head to wear tliie prisse ? 
Usurp thy crown, enjoy tliy Tictories^ 593 
fhe bride and sceptre which thy blood has bout^t, 
The king transfers, and foi^gn heirs are sought! 
^0 aow, deluded man : and seeka^ain . ■. 
^ew toils, new daugers, on the dusty plain I 



110 DATBSa's Kmou. 

I 

* Eepel like T«9QUi foes ; thoir cUy.9^;$.n 400 

* Protect the La^ms ia Itmitrioiift.eiiee. 

' ThisiiieaainmpowerfulJuiio seo^s; I bear r 
' Her mighty maiulatea, nnd Iter-woncU pm hemr* 
' Haste 1 «mt your Ardeanft;. issue tto.^e plain, 

* With faith to friead,iiss«HUtheTT0J4n traia : 605 

* ThmM thoqghtlfN» ctiiefs^ Ihej^ ];Miated shipg» ihat 

< ItiJiber*snioath,witbfii!eiaDdswpyddestr0j^ [lie 
' The Latian king— «»lfigs be «haU submit, , 

« Own his did proroise, aud bis new fpj^etrr- . 
' Lei bim, in ^umiB, the pow> of Turnut* proves (S 10 
^ Audiea^nto fear wbom he disdains, to lov^ 

* For such is heavVs owxiiiand/— XUe froa&hM 

With soorn i>^jfd(j «iid made this bQld!-der«a€)e: 

* Yott tell Bae,;TOei*itHf i wliat I Iwaeiv befoMt<$, . . 

* Th^ Fbry^irtUiitect iftjis^ded on tibe. sti^e c . . f61S 
« I neither feaiv«ar:jvilt pfovoke^:^ war m, . ^^ 
' My fiMte«M^«aoiVmoit peQoli«ri9|ii!^ n . . « 

< 3ut time Has i«a4e ^o«i.di»t«», M^ ^mvif f^ • 

*0fatma^iwagi»'<J'^^<>ttrjb<**^yi<5*i^'^'^'-^T *' . 

* Go ! be the Mjmpie a9d,tbe,goite ymf.^ff^^*HflQ . 
*Penmlt»BWwthetlioti8htofpwqejj«jii*arM.. ' 

These hiwigblyiJ«'^rdjB AleR*d*s rag^ prov^^ i 
And frigb««dXu«JUs trembled a^sM^spftke. /^ 
Her eyes grew sti»a'd «ad witii fti^a^ur, t^mrm ; 
Her hideouSiiooVis <iiiid' iicUi*!* iwm vpt,wa i . j (^^ • 
Her euriiog seehas with hissipgs J&Mitbc piAc^>vt'. ■ • 
And open all tfea^litfWft pf htr fac.q !....• -s ; .. 



L. vii/ • lit 

Thea, dartiag' £n- frata hor maligiwii t eyei, ^ 
She cast him badcward aft he Btnive to ride, W>> 
And, iing'ring, eoaght Co fnune soom new rc^fot. ) 
High on her heftd the rears two twitted SQ«be8 ; 
Her cbttin ifae rattles^ and her wliip she ihakea 
Andy phuroingbioody fotan, thus loudly tpeaka 
' Behold ! whom time has made co doce/^dd tell 
< Of arms> imaging in her lonely cell ! 685 

- Behold tlie Fates' iofemai minister I 
* War, death, destruction, in my hand I bear/ 

Thus having sa}d> her smouid'ring tovch imprefts^d 
With her fiill foiee, slie phiag'd into his breait. 
Aghast he wak'd ; and> starting from his. bed, 040 
Cold sweat in clammy drops his limbs o'erapread: 
' Arats! arms!': he cries, ' my twoid andshieid pie. 
He brenthesdeififtnoe, blood>and moctal war. [pater 
So wbea with ciMckling flaaoea a cauldron fries^ 
The babblhii; waiters from the bottcm rise i 645 
Above their brims they' force their fiery -way; 
Black ^poort dimb aioft, and deod the day. 

The peace pollated thus, a chosen band 
He first eommissioos to the Latkn hmd. 
In threat^ing embassy : then rais'd the teat, 650 
To meet in arms th' iatrading Trojan guest, 
To force the foes from the Laviniao thote, 
And Italy's endangei^d peace restore. 
Himself alone, an equal match heboasts. 
To fight the Phrygiaa and Ausonian hostt. 656 
The gods invoked, the Rutili jNepaie 
Their arrni^ and warm each other to the war. 



1 la drtpen's vxrgil. 

Uis beanty thete^ and those his Uooming age. 
The rest b» howc, and his ©wru fam^ engage. 

While Tarnuft urges thus his enterprize, 600 
The Stygian Fary to the Trcgans flies i 
New frauds invents, and takes a steepy stand. 
Which overlooks the. vale with wide command ; 
Where fair Ascanius and his youihfol train,664 1 
With honis and hounds, a hunting match ordain, > 
And pitch U^eir toils around the shady plain. ] 
The Fury fires the pack ; they snuff, they vent, 
Aad feed tbeu- hungry nostrils with the scent. 
*Twas of a weH-growa stag) whose antlers rise 
Ui^ o^cr his fipont, his faeanns invade the skies. 6?0 
FDom this light cause, th* infernal naid prepaies 
The cooiitry churis to mischief, hate, ami w^s. 

The stately heasfe, the two Tynebids. bred^ 
Snatch'd fiomhi8dam,and tlie.taiiie.yOiiagliag.feil. 
Their fether Xjarrheus did hb fodder iiriiig^ .^^ 
Tyrrheus chief rangecto the l^O^ian* kingji 
Their sister Sybihcbarisbld whkher cave 
The littk wantKUy «nd did.wtefttfas pi«|iwre 
To hang his b«ddki|^ horns, >iatk;n)toaid» f-'4 
BU te|idec>neck»^d €OiDh:d bi&Milto) hute; nHi 
And hath'd Iks bo(|y* . Palicntof t^mofimAt \ 
In time beg»w> Jh«d growiiig us'dtOhiiud* 
He waited atrhift fioasteir'^s boaid f^afeod*; . 
Then sought hi* savage kiiuked iu the.WQod^ 
Where, gra?»Dft 9!^ ^ day, aft lug^ became ..M 
To his kuownJo^i^g^^aoii bi».<)»l(^^ 



Assn. UYiU tl$ 

Wa0 vM*flv'4«c4int bf tb0 young ii«rD*f houndi, 
As down the fctfe^in be fwam, U> M«k retreat 
In the cool wiUiecf , nod to queneU hift heftt 690 
AurmMiHj yooiig» and eager of his game, 
Sooa bent his bow, uncertain in hu aim, 
Ikit tita dife 6ef id ciie /atai arrow guidei. 
Which pierc'd bia boweb thro* hit panting tidei. 
The bleeding creature i«Mjea from the floods^ 096 ^ 
PoHMia'd ynHh fear^ahd teakt bi» known abodesi^ 
Ilif M faioiUar b^rth, and houfebold god«« ) 
He fidla; he fiUt the home with heavy ^ouib, 
Iniplopet their pity, and bis paio bemoans* 
YooDg SyiviA beats h«r breast, and cries aloud 700 
For soocour from the clownish naigbboarfaood : 
The churls assemble ; for the fiend, who lay 
In the dose w^iody eorcrty org'd their way. 
One with a bmnd yet burning from the flama, 
Arm'd with a knotty dub another oame t 706 
Whatei'er they catch or find, without their cam, , 
Thm fory makes an insirament of war. 
Tyntieas, the fosler»father of the beast. 
Then doncfa'd a hatchet in his homy fist. 
But held bis hand from the descending stroke, % 
And left his wedge within the dovenoak, 711C 
To what their coorafe, and their rage provoke. > 
And now the god des s , exerds'd in iU, 
Who watched an hour to work bar impious will, 



Ascends the rooF^ taid t6 her crookeil horh, Tii 
Such as was then hy Latian shepherds borne. 
Adds all her breath. The rocks and wocTds atoimd, 
And mountains, ti^mble at th' infernal sound. 
The sacredi lake of Trivia from afar, 
TheVeline fountains, imd sulphureous ^)ar,7S0J 
Shake at the baleM blast, the signal of the war.. 
Young mothers wildly stare, with fear possess'd. 
And strain their helpless infknts to their breast. 

The clowns, atFoiit'rous,nide,iingovem'd crew, 
With furious haste to the- loud summons flew. 735 
The powVs of Troy, then issuing on the plain. 
With fresh recruits their youthful chief sustain : 
Nor theirs a i-aw and imexperienc'd tnuii. 
But a firm body of embattled men. 
At first, while fortune favoar*ii neither side, 7S0 
The fight widi clubs and burnmg brands was tiy'd: 
But now, both parties reinf orc*d, the fields - 
Are bright widi fiaming swor^ and brazen shields* 
A shining harvest either host displays. 
And shoots against the sun with equal rays; 735 

Thus when a blacki<forow^d gust -begins to rise,^ 
White foam at first On the corl'd ocean fries; 
Then roars the main, the billows mount the skies : 
Till by the fury of the storm fiiil blown. 
The muddy bottom o'er the clouds is thrown. 740 
. Virst Alinon falls, old Tyrrheus* eldest tare, 
Pierc'd with an arrow from the distant war : 
Fix'd in his throat the flying weapon stood, 
And stop'd Ills breath, and drank his vital blood. 



H|ige heaps of, dain around tiia body rite; 745 

Amoi^ the rest, the nch Oaletus lies: 

A gpiod old muxkf while peace he preach'd ia vaip. 

Amidst the madness of th* unruly train : 

Fi?e herds, five bleating flocks, lus pastures fiUM ; 

Hb lands a hundred yoke of oxen till'd. 760 

Thus, while. in equal scales their fortune stood. 

The Fury bath!d them in each other's blood. 

Then, having fix'd the fight, exulting flies. 

And bears fulfilled her promise to the skies. 

To Juno thus she speaks: ^3eholdl 'tis done; 7iS 

' The blood already drawn, thetwar b^gun ; 

< The disoord is complete, por. can they cease 

' The dire debate, nor you command the peace. 
' Now since the JLAtiaa and the Trojan brood 759 

* Have tasted vengiwnce, and the sweeu of bloody 
' Speak ! and my p»ow'r shall add this office more; 
' The neighb'^ng nations of th^ Ausonian shore 

' ShaU hear the dreadful rumour from afiur, 

< Of arm'd invasion, and embrace the war/ 704 

Then Juno thus : * The grateful work is do^e; 
' The seeds of discord sow^d, the war begun ; 

* Frauds, fears, and fury, have possessM'the stat% 
^ And fix'd the causes of a lasting hate :' 

' A bloody hymen shall th' alliance join 

* Betwixt the Trojan and Ausonian line : 770 

* But thou with speed to Night and Hell repair,^ 

< For not the gods nor angry Jpve will b^ . > 

< thy lawlesii wandVing waiks in upper air. j 



* X^eave wb«t remains tt» mcy' SatHrnia nod: 7T41 
The sullen Fieml her-soaadiiig fnag^- dispUy'd^ I 
ynwiliing left tJ^ iightri|iid4p«igbt cfa<» nether? 

shade. ^"i . • ". • • J 

In midst of Italy^ w^U known to lame» 
There lies alakei itmseMictiis is the name, 
Below the lofty mounts: on^ either side 
Thick forests the forbidxien. entrance hide s 990 
Full in the centre of tl^e sacred wood 
An arm arises of the-Stygi^ Aood j . [soued, 

WJiiicby breaking from henetnth with beUowii^ 
Whirls the blackwavesAqd niti^iiigstQRes aroead. 
Here Plata pants for breath f|om out his odl, 785 
And. op^ns wide the griaaiiig jaws of he^L 
.3^ this infernal lake the Fury Urn; . • [skies* 
IJere hides her haled, head^^d frees the lab^riog 
l^aturnian Juno, now, ^ with d^joibl^^ care. 
Attends the fatal pro^sQse of ^ war. . * 700 

The clowns retoru^d/from ht^f^ bear the. elaio^ 
Iinplore the gods, and to tbdjr kbg comphun^ 
The corpse of Almon and«tbe rest are shdwn, 
Shrieks, clamours^ murmurs^'fiU the frighted-town. 
Atnbitious Turnus in the press appears^ - 795 
And aggravating criroeS) augments- their fears: 
Proclaims bis private injuries aloud/- "% 

A solemn promise made, and disavowed ^ v 

Aforeign son'is sought, and anui-dmongrel brood) 
Then they, whose mothers, frantic with their fiear, ; 
la woods and wilds the flags of Bacchus bear. 
And lead his dancer with disheverd haifi B09\ 
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Increase the damottr, vad the war demand, 
(Such was Amasa^s iaterest in (he land,) 
AgaiiMit the public aancdont of the peace, Q05 
Against all omens of their ill success, 
With Fates averse, the rout in arms resort, 
To force their mqnareh, and insull the coart. 
Bati like a rock tmmov^, a rock that braves 
The ragiilg tempest and the rising waves— 910 
Prop^d on himself he stands : his solid sides 
Wash off the«ea->Weeds, and the sounding tides-- 
So stood the pious prince unmov'd, and long 
Sustained the madness of the noisy throng, 
But when be found that Juno's powVprevailM, 81^ 
And all tbe methods of cool counsel failM, 
He calls the gods to witness their oftnce, 
IMsdaims the war, asserts his innocence. 

* Horrj'd by Fate,' he cries, * and borne before 

* A furioQS wind, we leave tlie foithfol shore: 800 

* Q more than madmen ! you yourselves shall bear 
^ The guilt of blood and sacrilegious war : 

* Thou, Tumus I shalt atone it by thy fate, 

* And pray to heav*n for peace, but pray too late. 

* For ise, my stormy voyage at an end, 825 
' I to the port of death securely tend. 

' The funeral pomp which to your kings yott pay, 
' Is all I want, and all you take away.* 
He said no more, but, in his walla confin'd, 
Sikat out the woes wUch he too well divinM ; 880 
Nor with the rising stonn^ woiild vainly strive, 
^ left tha hdm, and let the vessel drive. 
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A solemn owtom was obswM of oUU 

Whiqh Latium held, aiid nQw the Roman* hold s 

Their staadar4 wheOj^ in fighting fields, they r«|r 

Against the fierce Hyrcaniansy or fledare 836 

The Scythian, Indian, or Arahian war : 

Or from the bpastii^ Parthians would rogaia 

Tl^ejr eagles lost in Carrhae's blqody plain : 

TwQ gates of steel (the name of Mars they bear) 

And still aire worshipped with religious fear, 841 

Before his temple stand : the dire abode. 

And the fear'd issues of the furious god. 

Are fenc'd with brazen bolts; without the g^tes, 

T^e wary ^uasdian, Janus, doubly waits; IfiS 

Then, when the sacred senate votes the wars. 

The Roman consul their decree declares^ . 

And in his robes the sounding gates ^nbars, 

The youth in military shouts arise, 

And the loud trumpets break the yidding skies.8S0 

Th^se riteSi of old by sovereigB princ^a lu'tl^ 

Were the kiog*s office : but thf king refus'd. 

Deaf to their cries, nor would the. gates, unbar 

Of sapred peac^, or Iqose th' imprison'd war ; 

^ut hid his headi and, «afe from loud alarini> tM 

Abhorr'd the wicked ministry of tt/mOw 

Then heav'n'« imperious queen shot down ^omJuif^ 

At her approach tlie l^mw^ iN^ges fly;. 

Tlie gates f^'e forc'd, and ^ery faUie^ h«r ^ 

And| like a temp^t^ issues, ^uf tlie, war,, . MQ 

T)ie peac^ul cities pC th'^ AusoniiMi sh$ife» 

Ljill'd in theif ^a«€^ and. iuEidi^turl)'d> Wore;, . 
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Are all on fire; and toroe^ with •Cudiovs eare, 
Their restire ftaeds in sandy pUins prepare ; 
Some their foft lirabft io painful marches try, 865 
And war i& all their wish, and armt the gen'ral cry. 
Part icour th^ rusty shields with seam; and part 
New grind the bluiiced axe, and point the dart : 
With joy they view the waving ensigns fly. 
And hear the trumpet's clangor pierce the sky. 870 
Fire cities forge their arms— th' Atiniao powers, 
Antemno, Tibur with her lofty tow'rs, 
Ardea the proud, the Crostuinerian town ; 
All these of old were places of renown. 
Some hammer helmets for the fighting field ; 8T$ 
Some twine young sallows to support the shield ; 
The croslet some, and some the cuishes mould, 
With silver plated, and with ductile gold« 
The rustic honors of the scythe and share, 
Give place $0 ^ords^nd plimies, the pride of war, 
OM faulchicms are new tempered iu the fires: 861 
The sounding trumpet every soul inspires. 
The word is giv'n, with eager speed they lace 
the shining head-piccp, and the shield embrace. 
The neighing steeds an to the chariots ty^d ; 865 
llie trusty weepno sits on every side. 

And, now the mighty labour ^s begun. 
Ye Muses! open all tout Heticoa. 
Sing you. the chiefs tliat twa/d th' Ausonian knd, 
Tbeit ann0t and armiea under their command; 890^ 
What warriom in our ancient clime were bred j 
What soldiers follow^d^ And y^hat heroes led. 
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For well you know^^ and can record Si^Cy [down. 
What fame to future times conveys but dlotiy 

Mezentius first appeai^ upon the plain ; 895 
Scorn sate upon his brow^, and sour disdain^ 
Defying earth and heaven. Etmria lost. 
He brings to Tumus' aid his baffled host. 
The charming Lausus, full of youthful fire. 
Rode in the rank, and next his sullen sire; 900 
To Tumus only second in the grace 
Of manly mien, and features of the face; 
A skilful horseman, and a huntsman bred, 
•With Fates averse a thousand men he led : 
His sire unworthy of so brave a son ; 905 

Himself well worthy of a happier throne. 

Next Aventinus drives his chariot round 
The Latian plains, with palms and laurels crownM. 
Proud of his steeds, he smokes along the field^ 
His Cather^s hydra fills the ample shield. 910 

A hundred serpents hiss about the brims ; 
The son of Hercules he justly seems. 
By his broad shoulders and gigantic limbs. 
Of heav'nly, part, and, part^ of earthly blood, 
A mortal woman mixing with a god. 915 

For strong Alcides, after he had slain 
The triple Geryon, drove from conquered Spam 
His captive herds, and thence in triumph led. 
On Tuscan Tiher's flow'fy banks they fed. 
Tlien on Mount Aventine^ the son of Jove 990 
Th^ pliestess Rhea foood, and forced to love^ 
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For anosy bis men long piles and jav'iim bore ; 
And poles with poioted steel their foes in battle 
JLike Hercules himself, his son appears, [gore. 
In savage ppmp : a lion's hide he wears; 9S5 
Abput his shoulders hangs the shaggy skin. 
Hie teeth and gaping jaws severely griq. 
Thos, like the god his father, homely drest, 
He strides into the hall, a horrid guest. 929 

Then two twin-brothers fram fair Tibnr came^ 
(Which from their brother Tiburs took the name») 
Fierce Coras^ and CatiUus, void of fear; [pear* 
Arm'd Argive horse they led, and in the front ap« 
like cloudrbom centaurs, from the mountain's 
With capid course descending to the fight,[height| 
They rash along ; the rattling woods give way ; 93^ 
The branches bead before their sweepy sway. 

Nor was Prsroeste'a founder wanting ther^ 
Whom fame reports the son of Muldiber: 
Found in the fire, and fostered in tbe-plains, 
A shepherd and a king at once he reigns, 941 
And leads to Tumus' aid his country swains. 
His own Prseneste sends a chosen band. 
With those who plough Saturnia^ Gabine land: 
Besides the succour which old Anian yields, 94S' 
The rocks of Hemicus, and dewy fields^ 
Anagnia sat, and father Amasene, 
A numerous rout, but all of naked men: 
Nor arms they wear, nor swords and bucklers wield, 
Nor ^ve the chariot through the dqsty field; 9$Qt 
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1S2 akymn's vilusii.. 

But whirl from leathern strings hage balk.of lead : 
An^ spoils of yellpiv wolves adpro their hea^; 
The left foot naked, when they march to fight; 
Bat in a bull's raw hide they sheatlie the right. 

Mesappus next(great Neptune was his 9ire),9^ 
Secure from steel, and fated from the fire, . 
In pomp appears, and with his ardour wanns . 
A heartless train, unexercis'd in arms; 
TbejustFaliscians he to battle brings, 959 

And those who Uvq where lake Ciminipt ^rings; 
And where Feronia^s grove and temple stands^ 
Who till Fescennian or Flavinian lands : 
All these in oider march, and marching sing 
The warlike actions of their sea-bom king, 
like a long team of snowy swans on high, 965 
Whiqh clap their wings, and cleave the liquid sky, 
Wh^n homeward from their wat'ry pastures boroe, 
They sing, and Asia's lakes their notes return. 
Not one who heard their music from afar, 969 
Would think these troops an army trained to war; 
But flocks of fowl, that when the tempests roar, 
With then: hoarse gabbling seek the sUent shore. 

Then Clausus came, who led a numerous band 
Of troops embody *d, fron^ tl^ Sabine land ; 
And in himself alone an army brought. 97i 

Twas he the noble Claudian race begpt : . 
The Claudian race, ordain'd, in times to cqm^ 
To share the greatness of imperial Ronie. 
He led the Cures forth of high renown^ 
l^utuscans from their olive-bearing town. 
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And all th^ iEretian powers t besides a band 
That followM from Veliniim's dewy land. 
And Amitemian troops, of mighty fame. 
And mountaineers, that from Severus came. 
And from the craggy cHfis of Tetrica, ^85 
And those where yellow Tiber takes his way, 
And where HimeUa's wanton waters play. 
Casperia sends her arms, with those tliat lie 
By Fabaris, and fruitful Foruli : 
Ilie warlike aids of Horta next appear, 090 

And the cold Nursians come to close the rear, 
Mix'd with the natives bom of Latine blood. 
Whom Allia washes with her fatal flood. 
Not thicker billows beat the Libyan main^ 
When pale Orion sets ia wint'ry rain; 995 

Nor thicker harvest on rich Hormes rise, 
Or Lycian fields, when Phcebus bums the skies ; 
Than stand these troops : their bucklers ring around ; 
Their trampling turns the turf, and ^kes the solid 
High in his chariot then Halesus came,[ground. 
A foe by birth to Troy's unhappy name: 1001 
From Agamemnon born: to Tarnus' aid, 
A thousand men the youthful hero led, 
Who till the Massic soil, for wine renown*d; 
And fierce Aruncans from their hilly ground; 100^ 
And those who live by Sidicinian shores, 
And where, with shoaly fords, Vulturnus roars i 
Gales andOsea's old inhabitants^ 
And rough Saticulans inur'd to wants. 
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Light demi-lances frdm afiur they throw, lOlO 
Fastened with leather thoogs, to gall thiQ fde. 
Short crooked swords in closer fight they wear, 
Andy on their warding arms, lig^t bucklers bear. 

Nor, CEbalttS, slialt thou be left unsung, 
From nvmph Serocthis and old Telon sprung^lOl^ 
* Who then in Teleboan Capri reigned ; 
But that short isle th' ambitious youth disdained, 
And o!er Campania stretch'd his ample sway. 
Where swelling Sarnus seeks the Tyrrhene sea, 
0*er Batulum, and where Abella sees^ . 1O90 
' From her high towVs, the harvest of her trees. 
And these (as was the Teuton use of old) 
Wield brazen swords, and brazen bucklers hoU ; 
Sling weighty stones when from afar they fight: 
Their casques are cork, a covering thick and }ig))t. 

Next these in rank, the warlike Uf<^s went, 
And led the mountsin-troops that Nursia sent. 
The rade Equicolse his rule obe^^d ; 
Hunting their sport, and plundering i^ras their trade. 
In arms they ploogh'd, to batde still .prepared tlW 
Their soil was barren, and their hearts were faari 

Umbro the priest, the proud Marrubiaot led. 
By king Archippus sent to Tumus^ aid; 
Ajid peaceful olivet crown'd his hoary head. 
His wand and holy words, the viper's rage, 1005 
And venom'd wound of serpents, could assuage. 
He, when he pleased with'p6#'rfal juioe to steep 
Their temples, /ihnt tMr eyes in ptosiog steep. 
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But VOID were Marsian herbs, aod magic art, 
To core the wound given by the Dardan dart.l040 
Yet his untimely fate, tb^ Angitian woods 
In sighs remurmur'd to the Fucine fioods. 
The son of fam^d Hippolytus was there. 
Fam'd as his sire, and, as his mother, fair; 
Whom in Egerian groves Aricia bore, 1045 

And nurs'd bis youth along the marshy shore. 
Where great Dinda's peaceful altars flame ' 
In fruit^l fields ; and Virbius was his name* 
Hippolytus, as old records have said, 
Was by his scepdam sought to share her bed; 1050 
Bat when no female arts his mind could moi^, ^ 
She turned to furious hate her impious love. 
Tom by wild horses on the sandy shore, 
Another^ crimes th* udhappy hunter bore; 
Glutting his father's eyes with guiltless gore. 
But chaste Diana, who his death deplor'd, 105d 
With iEscukpian herbs his life restorM : 
When Jove, who saw from high, with joUt disdailiy 
The dead inspirM with vital breath again, 
Struck to the centre with his flaming dart, 1060 
Tli* nnhappy founder of the god-like art. 
But Trivia kept in sacred shades alone, 
Her care, Hippolytus, to fate unknbwn, 
And callM hhn Virbius in th' Egerian grove; ld64 
Where thto he livM obsciire, but safe from Jove. 
For this, iVom Trivia's temple and her wood, 1 
Ate conrsef^ tlriven, who shed their master's v 
Affrighted by the monsters of the flood ; [blood ; j 
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His SOD) the second Vlrbios, yet retain*d 

His fadier's art, and warrior steeds he rein'd. 1076 

Amid the troops, aiid fike.the leading god, 
Higli o'er the rest in arms the graceful Turai)s rode : 
A triple pile of plumes his crest adorn *dy 
On which, with belching flames, Chimaera born'd : 
The more the kindled combat rises higher 1075 
The piore with fury burns the blazing fire. 
Faur Id grac'd his shield, but Id now 
With horos exalted stands, and seems to low ; 
A not)le charge, her keeper by hier side. 
To watch her walks, his hundred eyes apply'd;10aO 
And on the brims her sire, the wat'ry god, 
Rell'd from a nlver urn his crystal flood. 
A cloud of foot succeeds, and fills the fi^d6[shidds; 
With swords and pointed spear^ and clatt*ring 
Of Aigives, and of old Sicantan bands, 1085 

And tliose who plough the rich Satulian lands; 
Auruncan yoilth, and those Sacrana yields. 
And the proud Labicans, with painted shields, 
And those who near Numician streams reside, "| 
And those whom Tiber's holy forests hide; 1090 > 
Or Circe's hills from the main land divide ; J 
Where Ufens glides along the lowly lands. 
Or the black water of Pomptina stands. 

Last, from the Volscians fair, Camilla came, 
And led her warlike troops, a warrior dame : lOdJ^- 
Unbred to spinning, in the loom unskili'd. 
She chose the nobler Pallas of the fi^d. 
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Mix*d with the fir»t, the fierce virago fought, 
Sustained the toils of arms, the danger sought, 
Outstripped the winds iu speed upon the plain, 1100 
Flew o'er tlie fields, nor hurt the bearded grain : 
She swept the seas, and as she skim'd along. 
Her fljing feet uobath'd on billows hung. 
Men, boys, and women, stupid with surprise, 
Where'er she passes, fix their waud'ring eyes;1105 
Longing they look, and gaping at her sight. 
Devour her o'er and o'er with vast delight; 
Her purple habit sits with such a grace 
On her smooth shoulders, and so suits her face; 
Her head with ringlets of her hair is crown'd;1110 
And in a golden caul the curls are bound. 
She shakes her myrtle javelin ; and, behind^ 
I^ Lycian quiver dances in the wind* 
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BOOK VIII. 



Viz Sraument. 

THE war being sow begun, botii the generals make all possible 
IwqMurations. Torniis sends to Diomedes. iEneas goes in 
penoa to beg succours from Evander, and the Tuscans. Evan* 
4nr reoeiTes him kindly, furnishes bim with men, and sends 
luB onrnson Pslbawitb him. Vulcan, at the request of Voiku^ 
SMkes arms for her son ^neas, and draws on hit shield ibtf 
nemonble actions of bis posterity. 



^V^HEN Turnus bad assembled all his pow*irSy 
His standard planted on Laurentum's towers; 
When now the sprightly trumpet, from afar, 
Had given the signal of approaching war. 
Had rauz'd the neighing steeds to scour the fields, 5 
While the fierce riders datter'd on their shields. 
Trembling with rag^, the Latian youth prepare 
To join tb' allies, and headlong rush tQ war. 
Fierce Ufens, and Messapus, led the crowd. 
With bold Mezehtius, who blasphemed aloud. 10 
These, through the country took their wasteful 
The fields to forage, and to gather force, [course^ 
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Thea Venulus to Dioqaede they send. 
To heg liis aid Ausonia to defend ; 
Declare the common danger, and inform IS 
The Grecian leader of the growing storm ^^ 
/Eneas landed on the Latian coast, 
With hauisb'd gods, and with a baffled host; 
Yet now aspir'd to conquest of the state. 
And claim*d a title from the gods and Fate. 80 
What num'roos nations in his quarrel came, 
And how they spread his formidable name. 
What he design'd, what mischiefs might anse^ 
If fortune favoured his first enterprize. 
Was left for him to weigh, whose equal fears, f 5 
And common int*rest was involved in theirs.'^ 
While Tornas and th' allies thus urge the war, 
The Trojan, floating in a flood of care. 
Beholds the tempest which his foes prepare, 
This way and that he turns his anxious mind; SQ 
TbinkS; and rejects the counsels he designed: 
Explores himself, in vain, in every part^ 
And gives no rest to his distracted heart. 
So, when the sun by day, or moon by night, 
i^trike on the polish*d brass the trembling light, 35 
The glittering species here and. there divide. 
And cast their dubious beams from side to side; 
Now on the walls, now on tlie parement play, 
And to the cieling flash the glaring day. 

•Twas night: and weary nature lull'd asleep 40 ' 
Jhe birds of air, and fishes of the deep. 
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And beasts, and mortal men. T»ie Trojan chief 1 
Was laid on Tiber's banks, oppressed with grief, V 
And found in silent slumber late relief. J 

Then through the shadows of the poplar wood 45 
Ar(;se the father of the Roman flood : 
An azure robe was o'er his body spread, 
A wreath of shady reeds adorn'd his head t 
Thus, manifest to sij;ht, the god appear d, 
And with these pleasing words his sorrow chearM : 

* Undoubted offspring of ethereal race, 51 

* O long expected in this promised place ! [gods, 

* Who, through the foes, hast borne thy bamsh'd 
« RestorM them to their hearths, and old abodes ; 

^ This IS thy happy home ! The clime where Fate 
< Ordains thee to restoi:e the Trojan state. 66 

* Tear not, the war shall end in lasting peace; 
f And all the rage of haughty Juno cease. 

« And that this nightly vision may not seem 

I xh' effect of fimcy, or an idle dream, 60 

'f A sow beneath an oak shall lie along, 

f All white herself, and white her thirty young. 

« When thirty rolling years have run their race, 

♦ Thy son, Ascanius, on this empty space 

* Shall build a royal town, of lasting fam^ ; 65 
« Which from this omen shall receive the name. 

» Tune shall approve the truth. For what remains, 
f And how with sure success to c^own thy pains, 
-With patience next attend! A banish d band, 
•-Driv'nwith Evander from th' Arcadian land, TO 



* Have planted here, and plac*d on high their walb; 

* Their tpwn the founder Palanteuni calls, 

' Deriv'd from Pallas, his great grandsire*s name*. 
' But the fierce Latians old possession claim. 
' With war infesting the new colony, 75 

^ These make thy friends, and on their aid rely. 

* To thy free passage I submit my streams: 

* Wake, 800 of Venus! from, thy pleasing dreams: 

* And when the setting stars are lost in day, 

* To Juno's pow*r thy just devotion pay. 80 
^ With sacrifice the wrathful queen appease i 

* Her pride at length shall fall, her fury c«ase: 

* When thou return*st victorious from the wary 

* Perform thy vows to me with grateful care. ' 

^ The god am I, whose yellow water flows 85 
' Around these fields, and fattens as it goe^: 

* Tiber my name : among the rolling floods 

* Renowned on earth, esteemed among the gods. 

' This is my certain seat : in times to come, 89 
^ My waves shall wash the walls of mighty Rome.'. 
He said ; and plung'd below. While yet be spoke^ 
His dream £neas and his sleep forsook* 
He rose, and looking up, beheld the skies 
With purple blushing and the day arise. 
Then, water in his hollow palm he took 95 

From Tiber's flood, and tlms the powVs bespoke: 
^ JOurentian Nymphs ! by whom Che sUeams are 
^ And father Tiber ! in thy sacred bed [fed, 

* Receive /Eneas ; and from danger keep. 

^ Whatever fount, whatever holy deep, loO 
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' Conceals thy wat'ry stores ; where'er tliey rise, 

* And bubbling from below, salute the skies, 

* Thou, king of homed floods ! whose plenteous 

* Suffices fatness to the fruitful corn, * [urn 

* Fcir this thy kind compassion of our woes, 105 

* Shall share my morning song, and evening vows. 
' But, oh ! be present to thy people's aid, 

* And firm the gracious promise thou hast made/ 
Thus having said, two gallies, from his stores, 
With care, he chooses, mans, and fits with oars. 110 
Now on the shore the fatal swine is found : 
Wondrous to tell ! she lay along the ground : 
Her well-fed offspring ^t her udders hung ; 

She white herself, and white her thirty young. 
Apneas takes the mother and her brood ; 115 

And all on Juno's altar are bestow'd. 
The following, night, and the succeeding day, 
propitious Tiber smoothed his watVy way: 
He roird his river back, and poisM he stood, 
A gentle swelling, and a peaceful flood. 120 

The Trojans mount their ships ; they put frofn shore ; 
Borne on the waves, and scarcely dip an oar. 
Shouts from the land give omen to their cours'e, 
Apd the pitch*d vessels glide with easy force. 
The woods and waters wonder at the gleam 125 
Of shields, and painted ships, that stem the stream. 
One sumnicr's night, and one whole day they pass 
Betwixt the green-wood shades, and cut the liquid 
The fiery^^un had finishVl half his race, [glass. 
LookM back, and doubted in the middle space,130 
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When th6y from far beheld the rising tow'cs, 
The tops of 6hed% and shepherds* lowly bowers: 
Thin as they stood, which then of homely day. 
Now rise in marble, from the Roman sway. 134 
These cots (£vander*s kingdom, mean and poor) 
The Trojan saw, and turned his ships to shore, 
rtwas on a solemn day : th' Arcadian states. 
The king and prince without the city gates. 
Then paid their offerings in a sacred grove 
To Hercules, the warrior son of Jove. 140 

Thick clouds of rolling smoke involve the skies; 
And fat of entrails on his altar fries. 

But when they saw the ships that stem*d the flood, 
And glittered thraugh the covert of the wood, ' 
They rose with fear, and left the unfinished feast, 
Till dauntless Pallas re-assurM the rest 146 

To pay the rites. Himself, without delay, 
A javelin seiz'd, and singly took his way; 
Then gain'd a rising ground, and call'd from far: 
' Resolve me,strangers I whence,and what you are;] 

* Your bu8*ness here, and bring you peace or war?\ 
High on the stem, ^neas took his stand. 

And held a branch of olive in his hand, [see^ 
While thus he spoke : * The Phrygians' arms you 

* Expeird from Troy, provokM in Italy 155 

* By Latian foes, with war unjustly made : 

* At first afBimc^d, and at last betray'd, 

* This message bear : the Trojans aud their chief 
^ ^ring holy pe^e, and beg th^ king's ilfiiei^* 
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Struck widi 90 great a name^ aod alt on fire, 160 
The youth replies : ' Whatever you require, 

* Your fame exacts, upoo our shores descend, 

* A welcome guest, aod^ what you wish, a friend/ 
He said : and downward hasting to the strand, 
£mbrac*d the stranger prince, and join*d his hand* 
Conducted to the grove, £neas broke 166 
The silence first, and thus the king bespoke : 

* Best of tl^ Greeks ! to whom, by Fate's cotnmandi 
^ I bear these peaceful branches in my hand, 

i Undaunted I approach you ; though I know 170 

* Your birth is Grecian, and your land my foe : 

* From Atieus though your ancient lineage, came, 

* And both the brotlier-kings your kindred claim, 

* Yet, my self-conscious worth, your higli renown, 

* Your virtuc,throughtheiieighb'ring nationsblown ; 

* OvMT fathers' mingled blood, Apollo's voice, 176 
^ Have led roe hither, less by need than choice. 

' Oii» founder Dardanus, as fame hns sung, 

* And Greeks acknowledge, from Electra sprung: 

* Elect ra from the loins of Atias came— 180 
^ Atlas whose head sustains the starry frnroe. 

* Your sire is Mercury, whom iongbefore 
' On cold Cyllene's top fair Maia bore. 

' Maia the fair, on fame if we rely, 

* Was Atlas' daughter, who sustains the sky. 185 
' Thus from one common source our streams divide : 

* Ours is the Trojan, yours th' Arcadian side. 

' Rai^'d by, these iiopes, I sent no news before, 
' Nor ask'd your leave, nor didyour faith implore ;] 
' fiut coaie,without a pledgery own ambassador* 
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* The same Ratulians, who with arms panue 

* The Tn)jan race, are equal foes to ^ou. 19C 
' Our host expcirdy what farther force can stay 

' The victor troops from aoiversal swaj^ ? 

* Thea will they stretch their pow'r athwart the 

* And either sea from side to side GommaDd.[iaiKi; 

* Receive our offered faith; And give us thiue : 

* Ours is a genVous and experienced line : 

* We want not hearts, nor bodies for the war; 

* In council cautious, and in iields we dare/ 20O 
He suid: and, while he spoke, with piercing eyes 
Evaufier view'd the man with vast surprize ; 
Plea^*d with his action, ravibhM witli his face. 
Then answered brieilv, with a royal grace : 

* O valiant leader of the Trojan line, 205 
^ [n wliom the features of thy father shine, 

* How I recall Anchises, iiow I see 

* His motions, mien, and all my friend in thee ! 

* Long though it be; *tis fresh within my mind, 

* When Priam to his sister's court desigii*d !219 

* A welcome visit, witli a friendly stay, 

^ And through th"* Arcadian kingdom took his way. 
'.Then, past a boy, the. callow down began 

* To shade my chin, and call me first a man.. 

^ I saw the shining train, with vast delight, 215 

* And Priam's goodly. person pleased my sight; 

* But great Anqhises, far above the rest, 

* With awful wonder fir'd my youthful breast 

* I long'd to join,lrf friendship's holy bands, 

' Our mutual hcai-ts, and plight our mutiU9l haodi 
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* I first accosted him : I sued, I sought, 221 
' And, with a loving force, to Phcneus brought. - 
' He gave me, when at length constrain*d to go, 

' A Lycian quiver, and a Gnossian bow, 

' A vest embroider'd, glorious to behold, 225 

* And two rich bridles, tvith their bits of gold, 
' Which ray son's coursers in obedience hold* 
' The league yon ask, I ofibr, as your right ; 
' And, when to-morrow^s sun reveals the light, 
' With swift supplies you shall be sent away. ^30^ 
' Now celebrate, with us, this solemn day, 
' Whose holy rites admit no long delay. 
^ Honor our annual feast ; and take your seat,^ 

* With friendly welcome, at a homely treat.' 
Thus having said, the bowls (remov'd for fear;255 
The youths replaced, and soon restored the cheer. 
On sods of turf he set the soldiers round : 

A maple throne, rais'd higher from the ground. 
Received the Trojan chief; and, o'er the bed, 
A lion's shaggy hide for ornament they spread.240 
The loaves were serv'd in canisters, the wine j 
In bowls; the priest renewed the rites divine;[chine. > 
Broird entrails are their food,and beef 'scontinued > 
But, when the rage of hunger was repress'd, 
Thus spoke Evander to his royal guest: 245 

' These rites, these altars, and this feast, O king I 
' From DO vain fears, or superstition, spring, 

* Or blind devotion, or from blinder chance, 
*' Or heady zeal, or brutal ignorance i. 
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< But, say*d from danger, with a grateful sense, 250 

* The labours of a god we tecorapense. 

* See, from afar, yoA rock that mates the sky, 

* About whose feet such heaps of rubbish lie : 
Such indigested ruin; bleak and bare^ 

* How desert now it stands, exposM in air ! 255 
' Twas once a robber's den ; enclosM alrOund 

* With Living stone^ and deep beneath the ground. 

* The monster Cacus, more than half a beast, 

* Tliis hold, impervious to the sun, possessed. 

^ The pavement ever foul with human gore; 260 
^ Heads, and their mangled members,hung the door. 

* Vulcan this plague begot: and, like his sire, 

* Black clouds he belch'd, and flakes of hvid fire* 
' Time, long expected, eas'd us of our load : 

* And brought the needfiil presence of a god. ft65 

* Th' avenging force of Hercules,Trom Spain, ^ 

* Arriv'd in triumph, from Geryon slaiiT: — > 

* Thrice liv'd the giant, and thrice liv'd in vain. ) 

* His prize, the lowing herds, Alcides drove 

* Near Tiber's bank, to graze the shady grove.270 
' Allur'd with hope of plunder, and intent 

* By force to rob, by fraud to circumvent, 

* The brutal Cacus, as by chance they stray'd, 

* Four oxen thence, and four fair kine conveyed. 
And, lest the printed footsteps might be seen,375 

* He dragged them backwards to his rocky den. 
' The tracts averse, a lying notice gave, 

' And led the searcher backward from the cave. 
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* Mean tiiiie the herdsman hero shifts his place, • 
^ To find fresh pasture, and untrodden grass : 280 
' The beasts, who miss'd their mates, filPd allaround 

* With beliowings; and the rbcksrestor'd the sound. 

* One heifer, who had heard her love compiain, 

* Roar'd from the cave, and made the project vain. 
' Alcides found the fraud : with rage he shook,285 
' And toss'd about his head his knotted oak. . 

* Swift as the winds, or Scythian arrows* flight, 
' He clomby with eager haste, th* aeritd height. 

* Then first we saw the monster mend his pace ; 

' Fear in iiis eyes, and palenei^s iu his face, 290 

* Confess'dthe god's approach : trembling^espringSy 
^ As terror had increased his feet with wings ; 

' Nor stayd for stairs ; but do wn the depth he threw 
' His body : on his back the door he drew : 
' (Th^ door, a rib of living rock : with pains 295 
' His father bew'd it out,and bound with iron chains). 
' He broke the heavy links, the mountain cios^d^ 
' And bars and levers to his foe opposed. 
' The. wretch had hardly made his dungeon fast ; 
^ The fierce avenger came with bounding haste ;SOQ 
' Surveyed the mouth of the fobidden hold; 

* And here and there his raging eyes lie roUM. 

* He gnash'd his teeth;and tluicehecompassM round, 

* With winged speed, the circuit of the ground. 

* Thrice at the cavern's mouth he pulJ'd in vain,303 
^ And, panting, thrice desisted from his pain. 

' A pointed fliuty rock, aA bare, and black, 

^ Qrew ^bbous from behind the mountai^'9 back; 
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* Owls, ravens, all ill omens oftbe xu^t» . . S09 
' Here butk their nests^and hither wing'd their £igbt. 

* The leaning head-hang threatening o'er the ^od, 
*■ And nodded to the left. The hero stood 

' Averse, with planted feet, and, firom the right, 
> Tugg'd at the solid stone with all his might. 
' Thus heav'd, the fixM foundations of the rock 315 
' Gave way: heav'n echoed at the rattling shock. 
' Tiuubling, it chok'd the flood : oa either side 
^ The banks leap backward, and the streams divide: 

* The sky shrank upwards with unusual dread; 

* And trembling Tiber div'd beneath his bed. 320 

* The court of Cacus stands rev^ai'd to sight; | 
*, The cavetA glares with new admitjted light ; 

' So the pent vapours, with a rumbling sound, 

* Heave from below, and rend the hollow grouftd: 
' Asoundingflawsuccceds; and, from on high, Z^5 

* The gods with hate behold the nether sky : 

' The ghosts repine 'at violated night, [sight 

' And curse th' invading sun, and sickea at the 
*' The graceless niidnster caught in open day^ >. 

* Enclosed, and in despair to fly away, 330 
' Howls horrible from underneath, and fills 

* His hollow palace with unmanly yells* 
^ The hero stands above, and from afar 

' Plies him with darts, and stones, and distant war. 

* He, from his nostrils and huge mouth, expires 335 
' Black clouds of smoke, amidst his father*s fins, 
' Gathering, with each repeated blast, the night, 

^ To make uncertaiu aim, and erring fight. 
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^ Hie wratbfbl god then plooget iW>iii above, 339 
' Aod, where id thickest w»ve8 the sparkles drove 
^ llieir light; and wades through fumes, and gropes 

hiswajy 
' Half sing'd* half stifled, till he graspM his prey. 
' Hie monster, spewing fruitless flames, he found o 

* Hesqueez'd bis throat; he writh'dhisneckaround, > 

* And in a knot his crippled members bound. 345 3 

* Then, from their sockets, tore his burning eyes, 

* Roll'd 00 a heap, the breathless robber lies. 
'The doors, unbarred, receive the rushing day; 
' And thorough lights disclose the ravish'd prey. 

' The bulls redeem'd, breathe open air agcn : 3d0 

* Next, by the feet, they drag him from bis den. 

' The wond'rtngneighbourhood,with glad surprise,! 

* Bdield his shagged breast, his giant size, ( 

* His mouth time flames no more, and his extin- T 

guish'd eyes. J 

* From that auspicious day, with rites divine, 355 
' We worship at the hero's holy shrine. 

' Potitius first ordain'd these annual vows; 

* As priests, were added the Pinarian house, 

* Who raisM this altar in the sacred shade, 359 
' Wheie honors, ever due, for ever shall be paid, 
' For these deserts, and this high virtue shown, 

' Ye warlikeyouths tyour heads withgarlands crown: 

* Fill high the goblets with a sparkling flood ; [god/ 
^ And, with deep draughts, invoke our common 
Jhis said, a double wreath Evander twin'd ; 366 
(And poplars, black and white, his temples bind| 

,li3 
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Then brims his ample bowl; with like dengn 
The rest invoke the god, with sfxinkled wine. 
Mean time the sun descended from the skies^ 
And the bright evening-star began- to rise. 370 
And now the priests^Potitius at their head, 
In skins of beasts involved, the long procession led ; 
Held high the flaming tapers in their hands, 
As custom had prescribed their holy bands ; 
Then with a second course the tables load^ 875 
And with full chargers offer to the god. 
The Salii sing, and cense his altars round 
W ith Saban smoke; their heads with poplar bound*^ 
One choir of old, another of the young. 
To dance, and bear the burden of the song. 380 
I'he lay records the labour, and the praise, 
And all th* immortal acts of Hercules, [bands, 
First, how the mighty babe, when swatfa'd in 
The serpents strangled with his infant hands. 
Then, as in years and matchless force he grew, 381 
Th* oechaltan walls, and Trojan, overthrew. 
Besides, a thousand hazards they relate, 
Procur'd by Juno's, and Euristbeus' hate, 

' Thy hands, unconqaer*d hero, could 8ubdtte389 

* The cloud-born Centaurs, and the monster crew. 
' Nor thy resistless arm the buU withstbod; 

* Nor he, the roaring terror of the wood. 
' The triple porter of the Stygian seat^ 

* With lolling tongue, lay fawning at thy feet^ 

* And; »eiz'd with fear, forgot his mangled meat* 
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* IV infernal waters trembled at the tight ; S96 

* I'Kee, god ! no face of danger could affrigltt ; 

* Not huge I'yphceut, nor tbo unnumber'd tnakei 
' lucreos'd with hiMtng heads, in I^ma'i lake. 

* Hail, JoveV undoubted ton ! an added grate 400 
' To heav*n, and the great author of thy race, 

* Keceive the grateful oflTrings, which we jmy, 

* And smile propitious on thy solemn day/ 
In numbers^ thus, they sung: al)Ove the rest, 
Tlie den, and deatli of Caput crown tlie feast 405 
'file woods to hollow vales convey Uie sound ; 
TIte valet to hillt, and hills the notet rebound. 
Tiie rites performed, the cheerful train retire. 
Betwixt young Pallas and hit aged tire 

Tiie Trojan pass*d, the city to survey ; 410 

And pleating talk beguil'd tlie tedious way. 
The stranger cast around hit curiout eyet, 
New objectt viewing ttlU, with new turprize. 
With greedy joy inquirct of variout things, 
And actt and monumentt of ancient kingt. '415 
Then thut the founder of the Roman tow*rt : 
' These woodt were firtt the teat of tylvan powers, 

* Of nymphs and fawnt, and tavage men, who took 

* Their birth from trunkt of trees and stubborn oak. 
' Nor law they knew, nor manners, nor the care 1 
' Of laboring oxen, nor the shining share, 4tl > 
' No arts of gain, uor what they gain'd to spare, j 

* Their exercise the chase; the running flood 

* Sapplj^l thftr thirst; the trees tupply'd their food. 
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' Then Saturn came, wbo fled tbe pow'r of JoTe,4S5 
' BobbM of hb realms, and baoish'd from above; 

* The men, dispersM on hilby to towns he brought, 

* And laws ordainM, and civil customs taught, 

* And Latium call'd the land where safe he lay 

' From hisundoteons son, and his usurping sway.430 

* With his mild empire, peace and plenty came ; 
' And hence the golden times derived their namt. 

* A more degenerate and discoloured age 

* Succeeded this, with avarice and rage. 451 

* Th* Ausonians then, and bold Sicaoians, came; 

* And Saturn's empire often chaogM the name. 

* Then kings gigantic Tybrii, and the rest— 

* With arbitrary sway the land oppressed t 

* For Tyber*s flood was Albnla before, 

* Till, fi^om the tyrant's fate, his name it bore. 440 
' I last arriv'd, driven from my native home, 

' By fortune's powV, and fate*s resistless doom. 

* Long toss'd OD seas, I sought this happy land. 

^ Wara'd by my mother nymph, and call'd bv 
beav*n*s command.* 444 

Thus, walking on,he spoke, and shewM thegftte^ 
£ince caird Cannental by the Roman state; 
Where stood an altar, sacred to the name 
Of old Carmenta, the prophetic dame. 
Who to her sou foretold iW ^nean race. 
Sublime in fame, and Rome's imperial place; ll50 
Then shews the forest, which in after-times, 
t^Ktce Romulus, for perpetrated crimes. 
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A sacred refugie ma^ic ;— mtb tbis^ the shrine 
Where Fau below the rocks had rites divine : 
Theo tells of Argus' death, his murder'd guest 455 
Whose giave aad tomb bis innocence attest. 
Tbenccy to the steep Tarpeian rock be leads— 
Now roof'd witli gpld; tiien tliatch'd with homely 
A rev Vend fear (such superstition reign's [reeds* 
Among the rude) ev'n then poss€ss*d the swains. 
Some god, they knew — what god^ they could not tell^ 
Did there amidst the sacred horror dwelL 
Tb' Arcadi^s thought him Jove; and said they saw 
The mighty Thunderer with majestic awe, 464 
Who shook his shield, and dealt his bolts around, 
And scattei-'*d tempests on the teemiii^ ground. 
Then saw two heaps of ruins, (once they stood 
Two stately towns, on either side the flood,} 
Satumia's and. Janicula*s remains; 
And either place the founder's ntoie retains. 470 
Discoursing thus togetlier, they resort 
Where poor Evander kept his countiy court. 
They viewM the ground of Rome's litigious hall: 
(Oace oxen low*d, where no# the lawyers bawl) 
Then, stooping, thru' the narrow gates they press'd. 
When thus the king address'd his Trojan guest: 
^ Mean as it is^ this palace, and this door, 477 
' Eeceiv'd Alcides: then a conqueror. 
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* Dare to be poor: accept our homely food, 

* Which feasted liira ; and emulate a god.' 
Then underneath a lowly roof be led ^ 
The weary prince ; and laid him on a bed ; L 
The stuffing, leaves, with hides of bears o'erspread. ) 



146 BRYDEir's maiL* 

Now night had ufaed her silirer deirs around, 
And with her sable wings embrac'd the groii]]d>485 
When iove*s fair goddess^ anxious for her son, 
(New turaults riung, and new wars began,) 
Couch'd with her husband, in his golden bed. 
With these alluring words invokes his aid-— 
And, that her fdeasing speech his mind may movf. 
Inspires each accent with the charms of love: 491 
^ While cruel Fate conspired with Grecian powers, 

* To level with the ground the Trojan tow'rs, 

* I ask'd not aid th' unhappy to restore, 

* Nor did the succour of thy skill implore ; 495 

* Nor urg'd the labours of my lord in vain, 

* A sinking empire longer to sustain. 

* Though I much ow'd to Priam% boose, and more 
' The danger of ^eas did deplore. 499 

* But now, by Jove*$ cottiinand, and Fate*s decree, 

* His race is doomM to reign in Itdy; 

^ With humble suit I beg thy needful art^ 

^ O still propitious power that rul'st my heart! 

* A mother kneels a suppliant for her son. 

* By Thetis and Aurora thou wert woo SOS 
^ To forge impenetrable shields, and grace,- 

* With fated arms, a less illustrious race. 

* Behold ! what haughty nations are combined 
' Against the relics of the Phrygian kind, 

* With fire and sword ray people to destroy, 510 

* And conquer Venus twice, in oonqu'nng Troy.' 
$he said; and straight her arms, of snowy hoCi 
A!>out her unresolvin^ husband threw. 
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His bones and marrow sodden warmth inspire; 

And all the godhead feels the wonted fire. ^lO] 

Not half so swift the rattling thunder flies^ 

Or forky lightnings flash along the skies. 

The goddess, proud of her successful wiles, 

And conscious of her form, in secret smiles. 520 

Then thus, the pow'r obnosuous to her charms^ 

Panting, and half dissolving in her arms s 

* Why seek you reasons for a cause so just, 

' Or your own beauties, or my love distrust ? 
' Long since, had you required my helpful hand, 625 
' Th* artificer and art you miglit ccnnmand, 
' To labour arms for Troy : nor Jove, nor Fate^ 
^ Confined their empire to so short a date. 
' And, if you now desire new wars to wage, 

* My skill I promise, and my pains engage. 530 

* Whatever melting metals can conspire, 

' Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire, 
' Is freely yours; your anxious fears remove: 
' And think no task is difficult to love.' 
Trembling he spoke; and, eager of her charms, 535 
He snatched the willing goddess to his arms; 
Till, in her lap infus*d, he lay possessed 
Of full desire, and sunk to pleasing rest. 
Now when the night her middle race had rode. 
And his first slumber bad refresh'd the god — 540 
The time when early housewives leave the bed ; 
When living embers on the hearth they spread. 
Supply the Tattip, and call the maids to rise : 
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With yawning months, nnd with half-openM ejes^ 
Thej ply the distaff by the twinkling light, 545 
And to their daily labour add the nighc 
Thus frogaHy they earn their children's breads 
And oncorru pted keep their nuptial bed- 
Not less concem*d, nor at a later hoar. 
Rose from his downy conch the forging powV.S50 

Sacred to Vulcan's name an isle there lay. 
Betwixt Stella's coasts and lipara. 
Raised high on smoking rocks : and deep below, 
In hollow caves, the fires of ^tna glow. 
The Cyclops here their heavy hammers deal ; 555 
Loud strokes and hissings of tormented steel 
Are beard around : the boiling waters roar ; 
And smoky flames throngh fuming tunnels soar. 
Hither the father of the iire, by night. 
Through the brown air precipitates his fli^^t. 569 
On their eternal anvils here h& found 
The brethren beating, and the blows go round i 
A load of pointless thunder now there lies^ 
Before their hands, to ripen for the tkies : 
These darts for angry Jove they daily cast— 565 
Consumed on mortals with prodigious waste. 
Three rays of writhin rain, of fire three more^ 
Of winged southern winds and cloudy store 
As many parts, the dreadful mixture frame; 
And fears are added, and avenging flame. 57^ 
Inferior ministers, for Mars, repair 
..JEIis broken axle-trees, aod blunted war^ 
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And send- him forth again nvith furbishM arms, 
To wake the lazy war, with trumpets' loud alarms. 
The rest rcfresli the scaly snakes that fold 576 
Tlie shield e£ Pallas, and renew their gold. 
Full on the crest the Gorgon's head they place. 
With eyes that roll in death, and with distorted face. 
* My sons!' said Vulcan, * set your tasks aside ; 
' Yoar strength, and master-skill, must now be try'd. 
^ Arms for a hero forge : arms that require 681 
* Your force, your speed, and all your forming fire.' 
He said: they set their former work aside. 
And their new toils with eager haste divide. 
A flood of molten silver, brass, and gold, 585 
And deadly steel, in the large furnace rolFd : 
Of this their artful hands a shield prepare, 
Alone soflicient to sustain the war. 
Seven orbs within a spacious round they close ! 
One stirs the fire, and one the bellows blows. 590 
The hissing steel is in the smithy drown'd ; 
The grot with beaten anvils groans around. 
By turns, their arms advance in equal time ; 
Byiorns, thdir hands descend, and hammers chitne. 
They turn the glowing mass with crooked tongs: 
The fiery work proceeds, with rustic songs. 596 
While, at the Lemnian God's command, they urge 
Their labours thus, and ply th' .£olian forge, 
The cheerful morn salutes Evander*8 eyes, 
And songs of chirping birds invite to rise. 600 
He leaves his lowly bed : his buskins meet 
Above his ancles; sandals sheath his feet : 
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He sets his trusty sword upon his side, 
Aiid oVr his shoulder throws a panther's hide. 
Two menial dogs before their master pressed : 605 
Thus clad, and guarded thus, he seeks his kingly 
Mindful of promised aid, he mends his pace, [guest. 
But meets iEneas in the middle space. 
Young Pallas did his father's steps attend; 
And true Achates waited on his friend. 610 

They join Uieir hands : a secret seat they chuse ; 
Th' Arcadian first their former talk renews: 
' Undaunted prince ! I never can believe 

* The Trojan empire lost, while you survive. 

' Command th' assistance of a faithful friend : 615 

* But feeble are the succours I can send. 

' Our narrow kingdom, here the Tiber bounds; 1 

* That other side the Latian state surrounds, > 

* Insuitsour walls, and wastes our fruitful grounds.) 
' But mighty nations I prepare to join 620 
' Their arms with yours, and aid your just design, 

* You come, as by your better genius sent ; 

* And fortune seems to favour your intent. 

^ Not far from hence there stands a hilly town, 
^ Of ancient building and of high renown, . 6S5 

* Torn from the Tuscans by the Lydiaa race, 
' Who gave, the name of Ca;re to the place, 

* Once Agyllina cali*d: it flourished long 

' In pride of wealth, and warlike people strong : 
< Till curs*d Mezentius, in a fatal hour, 650 

* Assumed the crowh> with arbitrary pow'r. 
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' Wliat words can paint those execrable times ; 

* I'he sabjects* suflTrings, and the tyrant's crimes ! 

* That blood, those murders, O ye gods ! replace 

' On his own head, and on his impious race ! 635 

* The living, and the dead^ at his command 

* Were coupled, face to face, and hand to hand, 

* Till chok'd with stench, in loth'd embraces ty'd, 

* The ling'riag wretches pin'd away, and dy'd. 

' Thus pluog'd in ills, and meditating more ; 640 

* The people's patience, try'd, no longer bore 

* The raging monster ; but with arms beset 

* His house, and vengeance and destruction threat, 
' They fire his palace : while the flame ascends, 

* The3^ force his guards, and execute his friends. 

< He cleaves the crowd, and, favour'd by the night, 

* To Turnus' friendly court directs his flight. 647 

* By just revenge the Tuscans set on fire, 

* With arms, their king to punishment require: 

* Their num'rous troops, now muster'd on the strand, 
' My counsel shall submit to your command. 651 

* Their navy swarms upon the coast : they cry 
' To hoist their anchors ; but the gods deny. 

' An ancient augur, skili*d in future fate, 664 

* With these foreboding words restrains their hate: 
" Ye brave in arms ! ye Lydian blood ! the flowV 
" Of Tuscan youth, and choice of all their pow'r! 
** Whom just revenge against Mezentius arms, 

** To seek your tyrant's death by lawful arras ; 
•* Know this ; no native of our land may lead 460 
*• This pow'riful people : seek a foreign head." 
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* Aw*d fyith these words, in camps diey stall mbide, 

* And waitywith longing looks, their promis'd guide. 

* Torchan^ the Tuscan chief, to me has sent 

' Their crown, and every regfd oraament: 665 
^ The people join their own with his desire ; 

* And all, my conduct, as their king, require. 

* But the chill blood that creeps within my veins, 

* And age, and listless limbs unfit for puns, 

' And a soul conscious of its own decay, 670 
' Have forc*d me to refuse imperial sway. 
' My Pallas were more fit to mount the throne, 
' And should, but he*s a Sabine mother's son^ 

* And half a native: but in you combine 

* A manly vigour and a foreign line: , 675 

* Where fate and smiling fortune shew the way, 

* Pursue the ready path to sovereign sway. 

* Tlie staff of my declining days, my son, 

^ Shall make your good or ill success his own. 

* In fighting fields, from you shall learn to dare, 

' And serve the hard apprenticeship of war; 681 
' Your matchless courage and your conduct view, 
^ And early shall begin t'admire and copy you. 
' Besides, two hundred horse he shall command: 

* Though few, a warlike and well-chosen band. 685 

* Tiicse in my name are listed ; and my son 

* As many more has added in his own/ 
Scarce had he said; Achates and his. guest, 
With down-cast eyes, their silent grief exprest; 
Yi'ho, short of succours, and in deep despair, 690 
Shook at the dismal prospect of the war* 
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Bat his bright mother, from a breaking cloud, 
To cheer her issue, thunderM thrice aloud, 
llirice forky lightning fiasird along the sky ; 694 
And Tyrrhene trumpets thrice were heard on high. 
Then, gazing up, repeated peals they hear; 
And, in a heav'n serene, refulgent arms appear ; 
Kedd'niDg the skies, and gUtt'ring all around. 
The tempered metals clash,and yield a silver sound. 
The rest stood trembling: struck with awe divine, 
/Eneas only, conscious to the sign, 701 

Presag'd th* event, and joyful view'd, above, 
Th' aoeomplish'd promise of the queen of love. 
Then, to th' Arcadian king: * This prodigy 

* (Dismiss your fear) belongs alone to me. 705 

* Heav'n calls me to the war : th' expected sign 

* Is giv'n of promis'd aid, and arms divine. 

* My goddess-mother, whose indulgent care 

* Foresaw the dangers of the growing war, 

* This omen^ve,when bright Vulcauian arms, 7 10 

* Fated from force of steel by Stygian charms, 
i>Suspeaded, shone on high : she then foreshow'd 
^ Approaching fights, and fields to float in blood. 

* Turnus shall dearly pay for faith forsworn ; 714 

* And corpse and swords,and shield s on Tiberbome, 
« Shall choke hisflood : now sound die loud alarms, 

* And,Latian troops, prepare your perjur'd arms.' 

He said ; and, rising from his homely throne, 
The solemn rites of Hercules begun : 
And on his altars wak'd the sleeping fires ; 720 
1 hen cheerful to his household gods retires; 

o3 
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There offers chosen sheep ; th' Arcadiatn king 
And Trojan youth the same oblations bring. 
Next of his men, and ships, he makes renaWy 
Draws out the best and abiest of the crew, T35 
Down with the falling stream the cefuse niiiy 
To raise with joyful news his drooping son. 
Steeds are prepared to mount the Trojan band. 
Who wait their leader to the Tyzrhene land. 
A sprightly courser, fairer than the rest^ 7S0 
The king himself presents his royal guest. 
A lion's hide his hack and limbs infold, t 

Precious with studded works, and paws of gpid* 
Fame through the little city spreads aloud 
Th' intended march : amid the fearful crowd, 735 
The matrons beat their breasts, dissolve in tean, 
And double their devotion in their fears. 
The war at hand appears with more affright, 
And rises every moment, to the sight. 739 

Then old Evander, with a close embrace^ [face. 
Strain'd his departing fnend; and tears o'erflowhis 
' \Vould heav'u/ said he, ^ my strengh and youth 

* Such as I was beneath Proeneste^s wall — fiecall, 

* Tlien when I made the foremost foes retire, 744 

* And set whole heaps of conquer*d shields on fire; 
< When Herilus in single fight I slew, 

* Whom with three lives Feronia did endue ; 

* And thrice I sent him to the Stygian shore, 

* Till the last ebbing soul returoM no more — 
^'Such if I stood reuewM, not these alarms, 750 
' Nor deatli^ should rend me from my Pallas' arms; 
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' Nor proad Mezentius thus, unpunish'd, boast 

* His rapes and murders on the Tuscan coast. 
' Ye gods ! and mighty Jove ! in pity bring 

' Relief, and hear a &ther, and a king! 755 

* If fate and you reserve those eyes to see 

* My son return with peace and victory ; 

* If the lov'd boy shall bless his father^s sight ; 
' If we shall meet again with more delight ; 

* Then draw my life in length ; let me sustain, 760 
' In hopes of his embrace, the worst of pain. 

* But if your hard decrees— which, O ! I dread«— 

* Have doomed to death his undeserving head ; 

* This, O!' this very moment, let me die, 

* While hopes and fears in equal balance lie ; 765 

* While yet possest of ail his youthful charms, 

* I strain him close within these aged arms, 

' Eefore that fatal news my soul shall wound:' 
He said ; and, swooning, sunk upon the grounds 
His servants bore him off; and softly laid 770 
His languished limbs upon his homely bed. 

The horsemen march ; the gates are opcn'd widd; 
£neas at their head. Achates by his side. 
Next these the Trojan leaders rode along; 
Last follows in the rear, th' Arcadian throng. 775 
Young Fallas shone conspicuous o*er the rest; 
Gilded h^ arms, embroidered .was his vest. 
So, from the seas, exerts his radiant head 
The star, by w))om the lights of heav*n are led; 
Shakes from his rosy locks the pearly de\Tt, 780 
Dispels the darkuess, and the day renews. 
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The trembling wives the walls and turrets crow(^' 
And follow, with their eyes, the dusty cloud, 
Which winds disperse by fits, and shew from fiir 
The blaze of arms, and shields, imd shming war. ' 
The troops, drawn up in beautiful array, 786 
O'er healthy plains pursue the ready way. 
Repeated peals of shouts are heard around ; 
The neighing coursers answer to the sound, 
And shake with homy hoofs the solid ground. 790 ! 
A greenwood shade, for long relii^ion known, 
Stands by tlie streams that wash the Tuscan town, 
Incompass'd round with gloomy hills above. 
Which add a holy horror to the grove. 
The ' first inhabitants, of Grecian blood, 795 

That sacred forest to Sylvanus vow'd, 
The guardian of their flocks and fields, they pay' 
Their due devotions on his annual day. 
Not far from hence, along the river's side, 
In tents secure, the Tuscan" troops abide ; 800 
By Tarchon led. Now, from a rising ground, 
^leas cast hit wondVing eyes around. 
And all the Tyrrhene anny hacL in sight, 
Stretch'd on the spacious plains from left to right 
Thither his warlike train the Trojan led, 805 
Refreshed his men, and weary horses fed. [chamu, 
Mean-time the mother-goddess, cro$vn*d with 
Breaks thro* the clouds, and brings the fated anus. 
Within a winding vale she finds tifr son. 
On the cool river's banks, retir'd aiouc. 819 
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She sliewft her heavenly form withoat ^agake, 
And gives herself to his desiriog eyes. 
' Behold/ she said, ^ perform^, ia eirery part, 
* My promise made, aod Vulcan's laboured art. 
' Now seek, secure, the Latian enemy, 815 

' And haughty Turnus to the field defy.' 
She said : and having first her son embraced, 
The radiant arms beneath an oak she plac'd. 
Proud of the gift, he roird bis greedy sight 
Around the work, and gaz'd with vast delight. 820 
He lifts^ he turns, be poises, and admires 
Tlie .crested helm, that vomits radiant fires : 
Ilis hands the fatal Kword and corslet hold^ 
One keen with tempered steel, one stiff with gold : 
Both ample, flaming both, and beamy brigiit, 825 
So shines a cloud, when edg'd with adverse light. 
He shakes the pointed spear, and longs to try 
The plaited ci^hes on his manly thigh; 
But most admires the shield's mysterious mould. 
And Roman triumphs rising on the gold. 830 
For there, emboss'd,the heavenly smith had wrought 
(Not in the rolls of future time untaught) 
The wars in order, and tlie race divine 
Of warriors, issuing from the Julian line. 834 
The cave of Mars was dressM with mossy greens ' 
There, by the wolf, was laid the martial twins, 
lucrepid on ber swelling dugs they hung ; 
The foster-<lam loU'd out ber fawning tongue : 
They w^k^d secure, while bending back her head. 
She lick'd their tender limbs, and form'd them as 
they fed. 840 
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Not far from Kenoe now Rome appeal, wi& gaaa 
Projected for the rape of Sabiae dames. 
The pit resounds widi shri^s : a war succeeds. 
For braacfa of public faith, and aneiampled dee<k 
Here for revenge the Sabine troops contend : 84S 
The Romans there with arms the prey defend. 
Wearj'd with tedious war, at length they cease; 
And both the kings and kiogdoms pKght the peace. 
The friendly chiefs, before Jove's altar stand. 
Both ann'd, witbeach a charger tn his haiid: 850 
A fatted sow for sacrifice is led ; 
With imprecations on the perjured head. 
Near this the traitor Melius, stretch*d between 
Four fiery steeds, is dragged along the green ; 854 
By TuUus' doom : the brambles drink his blood; 
And his torn limbs are left the vultures* food. 
Tliere Porsena to Rome 'proud Tarquin brings, 
And would by force restore the banish*d ktogs. 
One tyrant for his fellow-tyrant fights t • 
The Roman youth assert their native rights, 800 
Before the town the Tuscan army lies, 
To win by famine, or by fraud surprize. 
Their king, half threatening, half disdaining, stood, 
While Cocles broke the bridge, and stemin'd the 
The captive maids there tempt the raging tide,[(lo(KL 
Scap'd from their chains, withClslia for their guidf. 
High on a rock heroic Manlius stood, 86r 

To guard the temple, and the temple*s god. 
Than Rome was poor ; and there you might behold 
The palace, thatch *d with straw, now roofd with 

[goR 
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The silver goose before the shining gate 871 

There flew, and, by her cackle, sav'd the state. 
She toltlthe Gauls' approach : th' approachingGauIs^ 
Obscure in night, ascend, and seize the walls. 
Tlie gold dissembled well their yellow hair; 875 
And golden chains on their white necks they wear. 
Gold are their vests: long Alpine spears they wield; 
And their left arm sustains a length of shield. 
Hard by, the leaping Salian priests advance, 879 
And naked thro^ the streets the mad Laperci dance 
In caps of wool. The targets dropt from heaven. 
Here modest matrons in soft litters driven, 
To pay their vows in solemn pomp appear ; 
And odorous gnms in their chaste hands they bear. 
Far hence remov'd, the Stygian seats are seen I 865 
Pains of the damn'd, and punish'd Cataline, 
Hung on a rock— the traitor ; and, around, 
Tlie furies hissing from the nether ground. 
Apart from .these, the happy souls he draws, 
And Cato's holy ghost dispensing laws. 890 

Betwixt the quarters flows a golden sea : 
But foaming surges, there, in silver play. 
The dancing dolphins, with their tails, divide 
The glitt'ring waves, and cut the precious tide. 
Amid the main, two mighty fleets engage— 805 
Their brazen beaks oppos'd with equal rage. 
Actium surveys the well-disputed prize : 
Leucatc's uat'ry plain with foamy billows fries. 
Young Caesar, on the stem, in armour bright, 
Here leads the Komans and their gods to fi^t: 9(M^ 
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His beamy temples shoot their Hames afar ; 
And o*er his head is huog the Julian star. 
Agrippa seconds him, with prospVous gales^ 
Ai)d, with propitious gods, his foes assails. 
A naval crown, that binds his manly brows, 905 
The happy fortune of the fight foreshows. 
RaiigM on the line opposed, Antonius brink's 
Barbarian aids, and troops of eastern kin^s, 
Th' Arabians near, and Bactrians from afar, 
Qf tongues discordant, aud a mingled war. 910 
And, rich in gaudy robes, amidst the strife. 
His ill fate follows him— -th' Egyptian wife. 
Moring they fight : with oars and forky prows, 
The froth is gathered ; and the water glows. 
It seems as if the Cyclades again 915 

Were rooted up, and justled in the main; 
Or floating mountains floating mountains meet; 
Such is the fierce encounter of the fleet. 
Fire-balls are thrown, and pointed javelins fly : 
The fields of Neptune take a purple dye. 920 
The queen herself, amidst the loud alarms, 
With cymbals toss'd, her fainting soldiers warms, 
Fool as she was ! who had not yet divin'd 
Her cruel fate ; nor saw the snakes behind. 
Her country gods, the monsters of the sky, 92& 
Great Neptune, Pallas, and luve's queen, defy. 
The dog Anubis barks, but barks in vain ; 
Nor longer dares oppose th* ethereal train. 
Mars, in the middle of the shining shield, 
Is graved, and strides cdoDg the liquid field, 98ft 



Aim% r.lrtft. HI 

Hie Dirs 80086 horn heaven, with 8wift deteeni: 
And Diisoofdy dyM is blood, with gwrmctits rtnt^ 
Divides the prease I her steps Bellona treads. 
And shakei her iron rod ebo? e their heads. 
This seea^ Apollo, from Ins Actian height, 9$5 
Pours down his arrows, at whose winged flight 
The trembling Indians and Egyptians yteld| 
And soft Sabsans qiiit the wat'ry field. 
The fatal mistress hoists her sillten sails, 999 
And, shrinking from the sight, invokes the gales* 
Aghast fllie looks; and heaves her fareast'lbr breath • 
Panting, and pale with ^ar of fiiture deaidi. 
Tlie god had ngur'd her, as driv^ along 
By winds and waves, and scodding thro' the throng- 
Just opposite, sad Nilas opens wide 94$ 
His arms, and ample bosom, to the tide. 
And spreads his mantle o'er die winding coast; 
In which he wraps his queen, and hides the flying 
The victor, to the god his thanks expressed: [host. 
And Rome triumphant, with his presence hless'd. 
Three hundred temples in the town he plac'd; 951 
With spoils and altars every temple gracM. 
Three shiniug nights^ and three succeeding days,^ 
The fields resound with shouts, the streets with/ 
praise, f 
The domes with songs, the theatres with plays. ^ 
All altars flame : beS>re each altar lies, 950 
Drenched in his gore, the destin'd sacrifice* 
Great Cesar sits sublime upon his throne, 
Before Apollo^s porch of Fiiriao stona; 

VIROIL VOIii. III. ' 



iM l»&YI>Elr's VIRGIL. 

Aceepts l£e presents v6wM for victory, ' 960 
And hangs the monumental crown on high. 
Vast crowds of vanquished nations march alodg, 
Varioq&4nanns,iaJiabit,aBd4ntoiigueK> v^ . 
Here, Mulciber assigns the proper place 
Por Canans, and th* ungirt Numidian race; 965 
Then ranks the Thracians in the second row. 
And Scythians, expert m dart and bow. 
And here the tam'd Euphrates humbly glides; 
And there the Rhine submits her swelling tijes^ 
And proflf Araxes, whom no bridge could bind. 
The Diftnes' unconquer'd ofi&pring march beliind; | 
And Morinij the last of human kind. 972 . 

These figures, on the shield divinely wrought, 
By Vulcan laboured, and by Venus brought. 
With joy and wonder fill the hero's thought. 975] 
Unknq,wn the names, he yet admires the grace, 
' And bears aloft the fame and fortune of his race. 
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TVBK US takti adfMlMi or Am^ dMMCiL iiM iomt ariili 



sMpi» («fattbaKtmMlbnMdlalotc»>ayBplii|) ndMMoiat 
hit camp. ThaTkciiMibnAMediDtiielMttstiemltScsMB^ 
NUusaiwIlwjrahMtortcml AmM) whidi ftnniilwf tht foil 
with thTaJwiwbk cyl«o» of thdr ltrlwiMil» 



Vr RILE these afiurs in distant places pMi/^ 

The varions Iris Jano sends with haste; 

To find bold Turnus, who, with aniioos thon^hl^ 

The secret shade of his great grandsii^ sought 

Hetir'd hlone she found the daring man^ 5 

And op^d her rosy UpSy and thus began : 

' What none of all the gods could grant, thy vowt; 

' Thutf Tumus! this auspicious day bestows. 

' ^e^Sy gone to seek th' Arcadian prince, 

^ Has left the Trojan camp without defence; 10 

' And, short of succours ^re, employs his paini 

* In parts remote to raise the Tuscan swains; 

' Now snatch an hour that favours thy dsngofi 

* Unite thy forces, and attack their hnflf .^ 
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This said, on equal wings she poisM her weight, 15 
And fbnn'd a radiant rainbow in her flight. 

The Dauniau hero litis hi» hands and eyes. 
And thus invokes the goddess ta she flies: 
' Iris! the grace of heav'n, what pow*r divine 
' Has sent thee down, thro' dus^y clouds to shine? 
' See they divide ! inimortul day appears, 21 

' And glitt>in^ planets daneiiigin their spheres! 

* With joy, these huppy omens I obey, 

* And foNuWyto the war, theGbdtfiat leads the way/ 
I Thus having ^d, as by the brook he stood, 2^ 
Be scoop'd the water from the crystal flood ; 
SThen with his bauds the drops to heav'n he throws, 
And loads the powers above with otiTer'd vows. 

Now march the bold confed'rate^ thro' theplaA), 
Well bors^d^well dad^ a rich and sliining train. S9 
Meswpus leads the van ; and, in tlie rear, 
The sons of Tyrrheus in brigljt arms appear. 
In the main battle, with his flaming crest, 
Tlie mighty Turnus tow'rs above the rest, 
Silent they move, majestically slow, S5 

Like ebbing Nile, or Gimges in his flow.* 
Xhe Trojans view the dusty cloud from far. 
And the dark menace of the distant war. 
Cai'cus from the rampirc saw it rise, 39 

Blackening the fields, and tliick'niiig thro* the skies. 
Then, to his fellows, thus aloud he calls : [walls. 

* What rolling clouds, my friends ! approach die 

* Ann ! arm ! and man the works I prepare your 
^ Andpointed daf ts! thelAtian host appcai*s!*[spcan> 



Thus wanfd, they «hut their gates ; with shouts 
llic bu I warkft,aiid, secure, their Uyet attend : [iisceiid 
lor their wise general, with foreseeing care, 4f 
ilad charged thctn, not to tempt the doubtful war. 
Nor, though provok'*d, in open fields advance, 
Hutcbse within tlicir lines attend their chance: 50 
Unwilling, }et tlicy keep the strict coniniidMi, 
And sourty wait in arms tlie hostile band. 
The fiery Tumus flew before the rest : *> 

A pye-baird steed of lliracian strain he pressM; > 
1 Ii!» helm of massy j;old ; and c rimson was biscrtst /' 
With twenty Itorsc to second his designs^ 6C 

An unexpected foe, he facM the lines. 

* Is there,* he said^ * io arms who bravely 'dara 
^ Hit leader's honor, and his danger share V 
Then, spurring cm, his brandish'ddart hcthi«w, 60 
In sign of war ; applauding shouts ensue. 

Amaz'd to fmd a dastard race that run ^ 

Behind the rampires, and the battle shun ; 
He rides around the camp, with rolling eyes. 
And stops at every port, and every passage tries* 66 
S(i roams the nightly wolf about the fold, 
Wet with descending showers, and stifT with cold; 
lie bowls for hunger, and he grins for paiOi 
(lliK gnashing teeth are exercisM in vain,) 
And, impotent of anger, finds no way f 

In his distended paws to gm^ the prey. 
The mothers listen ; but die bieatiiig Iambi 
Securely swig tlie dog beneath the dania« 

»9. 
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Thus mngM Mger Turnui o'er the plain, 
Sharp with desire, and furious with disdain; 75 
Surveys each passage with a piercing sight. 
To foppe his fqes in equal field to fight. 
Thtts^ while he g^ies round, at length he spies 
Whei«9 fene'd withttrong redoubts, their navy lies; 
Close underneath the wsdb: the washing tide 80 
Secures from all approach thif woiker side, 
Ifo takes the wi^h'd occasion ; fills his hand 
With ready (ires, and shakes a flaming brand* 
Vrg*d by his presence, ev*ry soul is warm*d. 
And every hand with kindled fire is arm'd, 85 
From the fir'd pines the scattering sparklet fly; 
Fat vapours mix'd with fiames, involve Uie sky. 
MThat pow'r, O Muses! could avert the flame. 
Which threaten'd» in the fleet, the Trojan name? 
Tell : for thi; fact, thro length of time otMciice, 90 
Is hard to faith ; yet shall the fame endure. 

Tis said, that, when the chief prepared his fli^ 
And fell'd bis timber from mount Ida's height^ 
de grandam goddess then approach'd her mo, 
And with a mother's majesty begiin t 9$ 

* ,Gi«&l me,' she said, ^ the sole request I brii^ 

* Sinc^ conqner'd beav'n has own'd you for it9 kii^ : 

* On Ida'd brows, for ages past, there stood, 

f With firs and maples fill'd, a shady wood ; ' 
' And on the summit rose a sacred grove, 100 

* When^ I was worshiped with religious love. 

* These iwods, that holy grove, my long delight, 
' I gave theTcH|anpiij)M to speed bis flight. 
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* Now iSird with fear, on their behalf I come; 

' Let neither windft overset, nor waves in tomb, 105 
' The fioating forests of the sacred pine ; 

* But let it be their safet)- to be mine.' 
Then tiius reply 'd her awful son, who rolls 

T\ip radiant stars, and heav'ii and earth controls: 
'How dare you, mother! endless date demand, 
' For vessels moulded by a mortal hand ? Ill 
' What then is fate ? Shall bold .^.neas ride, 
' Of safety certain, on th' uncertain tidis? 
' Yet what I can, I grant: when, wafced o'er, 
' The chief is landed on the liitian shore, 1 15 

* Whatever ships escape the raging storms, 

' At my command shall change their fading forms 

* To nymphs divine; and plpw the watVy way, 

* Like Dotis and tlie daughters pf the sea.* 

Tq seal his sacred vqw, by Styx he swore, 120 
The lalte with liquid pitch, ^he dreary shore; 
And Pli|egethoii*s innavigable flood, 
And the black regions of his brother god. 
He said; and shopk the skies-with his imperial nod. 
A ud now,at length, the numbered hours were come, 
Prefixed by Fate's irrevocable doqm ; 126 

When the great mother of the Gods was free 
To save her ships, and finish Jove^s decree, 
first, from the quarter of the moh), there sprung, 
A ii^ht that sign'd the hcav'ns,and shot along ; 130 
1 hen from a cloud, fringed round with golden fires, 
Were timbrels heard, and Berecynthian 'iphoirs ; 

l»3 



,.} 



14 DRVftEli's vrftClL. 

* Metliinks, henenth yon hill" I have espy'd 

* A way thtit satbly will my passage guide.' 
Euryalus stood listening while he spoke; 
>Vith love of praise, and noble tnvy struck; 
Ifien to his ardent friend expos'd his mind : 255 ' 
<. All this, alone, and leaving me behind ! 

* Am I unworthy, Nisus! to be joinM ? 

* Thinks't thou I can my share of glory yield, 
' Or send tliee unassisted to the field ? 

< Not so my father taught my childhood arms; 260 

* Bom in a siege, and bred among alarms. 

* Nor is my youth unworthy of my friend, 

* Nor of the heav'n born hero 1 attend. 

' The thing call'd life, with ease I can disclaim, 

* And think it over-sold to purchase fame.' 2W 

Then, Nisus, thus : * Alas! thy tender years 

* Would minister new matter to ray fears.* 

* So may the gods, who vieVv this friendly strife, 

* Restore me to thy lovM embrace with life, 

^ Condemn'd to pay roy vows, (as sure I trust,) 270 

* This thy request is cruel and unjust. 

' But if some chunce, as nmny chances are, 
' And doubtful hazards in the deeds of war, 

* If one should reach my head, there let it fall, 

* And spare thy life ; I would not peri&h all. 275 

* 'thy bloomy youth deserves a longer date : 

' Jjive thou to mourn thy love's unhappy fate, 
' To bear my mangled body fron) the foe, 
^ Or buy it buck, and fup'ral rites bestow. 



' Or, if hard fortutie shall tliose dnes dcn^r, 280 

* Thuu cmist at lea&t an empty tuinb supply. 
' ! let not uie the widow's tcurs renew ; 

* Nor let a mother's curse my iiaiiie pursue : 
'Thy pious pai'ciit, who,, for \o\e of thee^ 

^ Forsook the coasts of friendly Sicily; 285 

^ Iler age committing to the seas and wiqdy 

* Wlien evVy weary matron staid heliiiid/ 
To this Euryalus : * You plead in vain, 

* And hut protract the cause you cannot gain. 

* No more delays ! but haste !' With that, he wakes 
The uoddin*4 watcii ; each to his office tiikes. 291 
Tl)e guard relieved, the gen rous couple went 

To 6ud the council at tl.e royal tent. 
All creatures elae forgot their daily care, 
Aud sk J, the common |:ift of nature, share; 295 
Except the Trojan peers, who wakeful sate 
In nigiitly council for th* cudangerM state. 
They vote a message to their absent chief. 
Shew their distress, and bci; a swift relief. 
Amid the camp a silent seat they chfjse, 300 

ilemote from clamour, and secure fj'om foes. 
(>n their left arms their ample shields they bear. 
Their right reclined upon the beudin:; spear. 
Now Nisus and his friend approach the guard, ^ 
And beg admission, eager to be heard ; 305 > 
Th' affair important, not to be deferred. J 

Ascanius bids them be conducted in^ 
OrderJnjr the more experienced to begin. 
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Then Nisus thus : ' Ye fathers ? lend your ears ; 

* Nor judge our bold attempt beyond our years. SIO 

* I'fie fcfCf securely drench'd in sleep and wine, 

* Neglect their watch ; the £res hut thinly shine; 

* And, where the smoke in cloudy vapours flies, 
' Covering the plain, and curling to the skies, 

* Betwixt two paths, which at the gate divide, 315] 

* Close by the sea, a passage we have spy'd, 
' Which will bur way to great iEneas guide. 
' Expect each hour to see him safe again, 

' leaded with spoils of foes in battle slaini 

' Snatch we the lucky minute while we may: SSO 

* Nor can we be mistaken in the way; 

' For, hunting in the vales, we both have seen 

* The rising turrets, and the stream between; 

' And know the winding course, with ev*ry ford•^ 
He ceas'd: and old Alethes took the word : 325 
' Our country gods, in whom our trust wejdace 

* Will yet from ruin save the Trojan race, 

* While we behold such dauntless worth appear 

* In dawning youth, and souls so void of fear.' 
Then into tears of joy tlie father broke ; 330] 
Each in his longing arms by turns lie took : 
Panted, and paus'd ; and thus again he spoke : 

* Ye brave young men I what equal gifts can we, 
' In recompence of such desert, decree ? 

^ The greatest, sure^ and best you can receive, 835 

* The gods, and your own conscious worth, will 

* The rest our grateful gen'ral will bestow, [give. 
' And yow^ Ascanjus, till his manhood, owe.' 
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' And 1, whose welfare in iny father lies/ 
Ascanius addis, * by the great deities, 340 

* By my dear country, by my house hold-^ods^ 
' By hoary Vesta*s rites, and dark abodes, 

' Adjare you both, (on you my furtane stands ; 
' That and my faith I plight into your hands,) 
' Make me but happy in his safe return, 345 

' Whose wonted presence I can only mourn, 
' Your common gift shall two large goblets be, 
' Of folrer, wrought with curious imagVy, 

* And high embos8*d,which,wheu oldPriamrcign'dy 
' My conquering sire at sacked Arisha gaiuM. 350 
' And more, two tripods cast in antiq'ie mould, 

' With two great talents of the finest gold ; 

' Betide a costly bowl, engrav'd with art, 

' Which Dido gave when first she gave her hearty 

* But if in conquered Italy we reign, 355 

* When spoils, by lot the victor shall obtain, 

* Thou saw'st the courser by proud Tumus prcss'd, 

* That, Nisus, and his arms, and nodding crest, 
' And shield, from chance exempt, shall be thy 

shaijie; [and fair, 

* Twelve lafarring s1ave8,twelve handmaids young 

* And clad in rich attire, and train'd with care. 
' Ajid last;, a Latian field with fruitful plains, 

' And a large portion of the king's domains. 

* But thou 1 whose years are more to mine r.ny*d, 
' No fate my vowM aflfection shall divide 365 

* From thee, heroic youth I be wholly mine : 
^ Take fuU poiscsiiou; ail my soul is t^e. 

c 
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^ One i^ith, one fame, oaefate, shall both attend; 

* My lit*e*s compauiuii, and my bosom friend; 

' My peace shall be committed to thy care, 370 
' And to thy conduct my concerns in war.* 
I'hen thus the young Euryalus reply *d : 

* Whatever fortune, good or bad, betide, 

' The same shall be my age, as now my youth: 
^ No time shall find me wanting to my truth. 375 
' This only from your goodness let mc gain, 

* (And this ungrantcd, al) rewards are vain,) / 

* Of Priam's royal race my mother came, 

' And sure the best tiiat ever bore the name, 

* Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily could hold 280 

* From me departing, *but, o*erspent,. and old, 

* My fate slie followM. Ignorant of this, 

* (Whatever) danger, neither parting kiss, 

* Nor pious blessing taken, her I leave, 

* And in this only act of all my life deceive. 385 

* By this right hand, and conscious night, I swear, 

* My soul so sad a farewell could not bear. 

* Be you her comfort ; fill ray vacant place; 

* (Permit me to presume so great a grace,) 

^ Support her age. forsaken and dijitress*d. 391 

* That hope alone will fortify my breast 

* Against the worst of fortunes, and of fears.' 
He said: the mov'd assistants melt m tears. 
Then thus Ascauius: (vvonder-:>truck (usee 
That im;ige of his iilial pit- ty :) S9i 

* So great liC'j;inniiii!;s, in so green an age, 

* Exact the faith, which I ojjain cix^^ 'c. 
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' Tliy mother all the du^s shall funtly claim 
' Creijsa had, and imly M*ant the Jiuiiie. 

* VVhate'«reVeiit th| boid attempt shall have, 400 
' lis merit to hkwa borae a son so bjrave. 

' Now by iny head, a sacred oath, I swear, 

* (My fadier us'd it,) what returning here 

* Crown'd with success, I for tbyst It" prepare, 404 

* That, if thou fail, shall thy lov'd mother shiire.' 

lie said ; aad, weepiug while he spoke the word, 
from his broad Ml he drew a shinii^ swoixl. 
Magnificent withhold. Lvcat>n m<ulo, 
And in an ivory scabbard ^hcutlfd the bhide*. 409 
I'his was bis gift: ^rcat Mnestheus gave his t'rieud 
A lion s hide, his body to defend; 
And good Alethes fumisli d him beside, 
Witli his own trusty helm, of temper try'd. 

Thusnnu d tliey went. The noble Trojans wait 
Tlieir issuing forth, aud follow to the gate, 41$ 
M'ith pray'r& and vows, (above the rest appears 
AscaiMus, umnly far beyond.his years,) 
A))d messages committed to their care. 
Which all in winds were lost, aud flitting air. 4]i>- 

The trenches first tiiey passed; then took their 
W here their proud foes in pitcli^a pavdions lay;[ way 
To manv fatal, ere themselves wej*e slain. 
They found thec^rdessho^tdispers'd upontheplain, 
>Vho, gorg'dy ]|iid drunk with wine, supinely snore ; 
Uuharnass'd .cliariots fitaud along tlie shore : 4'i5 
Amid^ ite.iwliQfJs and jnetas, the. goblet by, 
Amedlej^of debai|gh and war they He. ^ 
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I « 

Observing Nisas flhewM Ms ftiend tlie sigWC; 
' Behold a conquest gainM without a fight! 

* Occasion oflfisrs; and I fttaa^ preparM : 430 
' There lies our way: be tlUMi upon the guard, 

' And look ar^ound, while t securely go, 

* And hew a passage through the sleeping foe/ 
Softly be spoke ; then, striding, took his way, 434 
With his drawn sword, where haughty Rhamnes 
His head rais'd high, on tapestry beneadi, [laj; 
And heaving from his breast, he drew his bteatb: 
A king and prophet by king Turnns lov'd ; 

But fate by prescience cannot be remov'd. 
Him, and his sleeping slaves, he slew. Then spies 
Where Remus, with his rich retinue, lies : 441 
His armoui^bearer first, and next he kills 
His charioteer, intrench'd betwixt the wheels 
And his lov'd horses ; last invades their lord ; 
Full on his neck he drives the fatal sword : 445 
The gasping head flies off; a purple flood 
Flows from the trunk, that welters in the blood*. 
Which, by the spurning heels, dispersed around, 
The bed besprinkles, and bedei;is the ground. 
Lamus the bold, and Lamyrus the strong, 450 
He slew, and then Serranus fair and young. 
From dice and wine the youth retir'd to rest. 
And puff *d the fumy God from out his breast: 
£v*n then he dveamt of drink and lueky play— 
Idore lucky had it lasted tik the day, 4^ 

The famish'd lion thus» with hooger bold, 
O'erleaps ti» fenca of the Jugbtiy fdtA, 



And tears the pcacefirf flocks; with silent awe 
Trembling they He, and pant beneath his paw. 

Nor with less rage Euryalus employs 460 

The wratJifol sword, or fewer foes destroys : 
Bat on th' iji^nobic crowd his fury flew : 
He Fadtts, Ilebesus, and Rhstiis slew. 
Oppressed with heavy sleep the ibrmer fall, 
But Rhaettus, wakeful, and observing all ; 465 
Behind a spacious jar he slink'd for fear : 
The fatal iron found, and reachM him there; 
For, as he rose^ it pierced his naked side, 
And, reeking, thence returned in crimson dy*d. 
The wound pours out a stream of wine and blood : 
The purple soul comes floating in the flood. 471 

Now, where Mesappus quartered; they arrive. 
The flres were fsunting there, and just alive: 
The warrior-horses, tied in order, fed : 
Nisus observed the discipline, and said : 47 $t 

* Our eager thirst of blood may both betray } . 
' And see the scattered streaks of dawning day ! 

* Foe to nocturnal thefts : no more, my friend ! 

* Here let our glutted execution end. 

' A lane thro* slaughter*d bodies we have made :' 

The bold Euryalus, though loth, obeyed. AQX 

. l)f arms, and arras, and of pl^e they find 

A precious load ; but these they leave behind. 

Yet, fond of gaudy spoils, tlie boy woqld auy 
,To make the rich caparison his prey, 485 

Which on the steed of conquered Hhamnes lay. 

c3 



Not did his eyes lew loni^iogly \M\uAd • 
The girdle belt, with oaiis of baraiah'd gold. 
This present C^dicos the rich bestowed 
On Kemolus, wbea friendship (uat thty voVd, * 
And absent, joia'd in hospitable ties; 49t 

He, dying, to his heir bequeathed the priie ; 
Till by the conquering Ardean troops oppress*d. 
He fell; and they the glorious gift p^BsessM. 
These glittering spoils (now made the victor's gain) 
He to his body suits, but suits in vain. 496 

Messapus' helm he finds among the rest, 
And laces on, and wears the waving crest. 
Proud of their (pouquest, prouder of their prey, 
They leave the camp, and take the ready way. 500 
But far they had not pass'd, before they spy*d 
Three hundred horse with Volscens for their guide, 
The queen a legion to king Turnus sent; 
But the swift horse the slower foot prevent, 504 
And Dow^ advancing, sought the ieader^s teoL 
They saw the pair; for thro* the doubtful shade, 
His shining helm £uryalus betrayed. 
On which the moon with full reflection pla/d. 
' 'Tis not fomought,*cry'd Vo]scens,f ram the crowc 
' These men go there $' then rais'd his voice aloud; 

* Stand ! stand! why thus in arms^id whit her bents 

* From whence, to whom,and on what errand ^^oi r^ 
Silent they scud away, and haste their ^igkt 

To neighboring woods,and trust themselves tofiigk^ 
The speedy horse all passages belay, AU 

And spur their smoking, steeds to cross their wav; 



And wtLtch each entnmce of the winding wood-. 
Black WHS the forest, thick with beech it stood, 
Horrid with fern, and intricate with thorn ; 510 
Few paths of human feet or tracks of beasts were 
The darkness of the shades, hb heavy prey, [worn. 
And fear, misled the younger from his way. 
But Nisus hit the turns with hi^pier haste, 
And, thoughtless of his friend, the forest passed. 
And Alban plains, (from Alba'snamesocaird,) 
Where king Latinus then his osen stail'd ; 63# 
Till, turning at the length, he stood his ground. 
And miss'd his friend, and cast his eyes around. 
' Ah wretch !' he ery'd, ' where have I left behind. 
i* TW unhappy youth ? where shall I hope to find I 
* Or what way take ?* Again he ventures back. 
And treads the mazes of his former track. 539 
He winds the wood, and listening hears the noise 
Of trampling covrMrs, and the riders* voice. 
The sound approachVl, and suddenly he view'd 
The foes endosing, and his friend pursued, 536 
ForelayM and taken, while he strove in vain. 
The shelter of the friendly ^ades to gain. 
What should he next attempt? What arms employ ? 
What fruitless force to fret the captive boy ? 540 
pr despVate should he rush and lose bis life. 
With odds oppressed in such unequal strife ? 
Kesolv'd at length, his pointed spear he took ; 
And, casting on the moon a mournful look, 544 
^ Guardian of groves ! and Goddess of the night ! 
' Fair queen V be saidy * direct my dart ari^lk. > 
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Alt knew the helmet which Messapus lost. 
But mourn'd n purchnse that so dear had cost 
Now rose the raddy mom from TithoD*8 bed, 610 
And with the dawn of day the skied o'erspread. 
Nor long the sua his daily course wtthhehly 
But added colprs to the world reveai'd. 
When early Tumas, wakViing with the light, 
AU clad m annour, calls his troops to fight 615 
His martial men with tierce harangues he tir^d; 
And his own ardour in their souls it)spir*d. 
Tftiis done, to give new terror to liis foes. 
The heads of Nisus, and his friend lie show's. 
Raised high on pointed speSirs: a' ghastly sight! 690 
Loud peals of shouts eiuiue, and barbarous deltgl^ 
M^^njtime the Trojans I'un, where danger calls: 
They line their trenches, and they man their walls. 
In front extended to the left they stood : 
Safe was the right, surroiuided by the Oood. 626 
But casting from their tow'rs a frightful view, 
They saw the faces, which too well they knew, 
Though then disgais'din deatli^and smear*dallo*er 
With tilth obscene, and dropping putrid gore. 
Soon hasty fame, through the sad city beai's 6^ 
The mournful message to the motliei'^s ears. 
An icy cold benumbs her limbs: she shakes: 
Her cheeks the bloody her hand the web forsakes, 
She runs th$ rampires round amidst the war. 
Nor fear^tbe tiying darts: she rends her 
And nils with loud laments the lii|uid air, 
* Thus, then, my lov d Buryalus appears I 
< ThuslQoks the prop ol m^ declining yean ! 
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* Was 't on this face my fanoi. hV] eyesT fed! 

* Alii how uulike tl>e living is Uie dead ! 640 

* Aud couUi*bt tliou leave mc, cruel, thu8 alone ! 
' Not one kiad kits from a departing son! 

* No look, no last adieu before he went, 

' In ao ill-bodiug hour to slaughter sent ! 
^ Cold on the ground, and pressing foreign clay, 
' To Latiau dogs and fowls he lies a prey ! 646 
' Nor was I near to close his dying eyes, 

* To wafth his pounds, to weep l)i» obsequies, 

* To call about his corpse his crying friends, 

* Or spread the mantle (made for other ends) 650 

* On his dear body, which I wove with care, 

* Nor did my daily pains, or nightly labour spare. 

* Where shall I find his corpse? What earth sustains 

* His trunk dismemberM, and his cold remains? 

* For thi<, alas! I left my needful ease, 655 

* Expos'd my life to wiuds, and winter seas! 

* If any pity touch Kutulian bearcs, 

* Here empty all your quivers ! all your darts ! 

* Or if they fail, thou Jove ! conclude my woe, 

* And send me thunder-struck to shadesbelow 1*660 

HersbrteksandckunourbpiercetbeTrojansVars, 
Unman their courage, and augment their fiears: 
Nor young Ascanius could the sight sustain. 
Nor old Ilioneushis tears restrain: 
Cut Actor and Jd«eus jointly sent, 665 

To bear the madding mother to her tent. 
And now the trumpets, terribly from far. 
With rattling clangori rouse the sleepy war. 
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The soldiers' shouts succeed the brazen sounds, 
And heaven, from pole to pole, their noise rebouDds. 
The Volscians bear their shields upon their head, 
And, rushing forward, form a nioving shed. 672 
These fill the ditch ; tliose poll the bulwarks down ; 
Some raise the ladders; others scale the town. 
But where void spaces on the wall^ appear, 675 
Or thin defence, they pour their forces there. 
With poles and missive weapons, from afar, 
The Trojans keep aloof the rising War. 
Taught by their ten years' siege defensive'fight, 
They roll down ribs of rocks, and unresisted weight, 
To break the penthouse with tjfae ponderous blow, 
Which yet the patient Volscians undergo : 682 
But could not bear th' unequal combat long; 
For where the Trojans find the thickest tiut)ng, 
The ruin falls: their shattered siiields give way, 
And their crush'd heads become an easy prey. 686 
lliey shrink for fear, abated pf their rage, 
Nor longer dare in a blind fight engage; 
Contented now to gall them from below 
With darts and slings, ^nd with the distant bow. 

Elseivhere Mezentius, terrible to view, 691 
A bk»ing pine within the trenches threw. 
But brave Messapus, Neptune's warlike son, 
Broke down the palisades, the trenches won, 
And loud for ladder&calls to scale the town. 69^' 

Calliope begin ! ye sacred nine, 
Inspire your poet in his high design, 
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To sing what slaughter manly Turnus made, 
What souls be sent4beIow ctie Stygian shade, 
What fame the soldiers with their captain share. 
And the vast circuit of the fatal war: 701 

For you, in singing martial facts, excel ; 
You best remember, and alone can tell. 

There stood a towV, amazing to the sight, 
Built up of beams, and of stupendous height: 705 
Art, and the nature of tlie place, coiispir*d 
To furnish all the strength that war requir*d. 
To level this, the bold Italians jdiii: 
The wary Trojans obviate their design : 709 

With weighty stones o*erwhel ra'd their troopsbelo w. 
Shoot through the loop-holts, and sharp jav'lins 

throw. 
Turnus, the chief, tossM from his thund'ring hand. 
Against tlie wooden walls, a flaming brand : 
It stuck, tli€ fiery plague: the winds were high; 
The plaakswere se^ sou'd, and the timber dry. 7 15 
Contagion caught the posts; it spread along, 
Scorch'd, and to distance drove the scattered throng. 
The Trojans fled; the fire pursued amain, 
Still gathering fast upon the trembling train; 
Till, crowding to the corners of the wall, 720 
Down the defence, knd the defenders fall. 
The mighty flaw makes hcav'h itself resound, 
The dead and dying Trojans strew the ground. 
The tow'r, that followM on the fallen crew, 724 
Whelm'do'er their heads, and bury'd whom it slew : 
Some stuck upon the darts theniscives had sent; 
All the same equal ruiir underwent. 
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Young Lycus and Helenor only 'scape ; 
SavM — how, iliey know not — from the steepy leap. 
Hclenor, elder of die two; by birth, 730 

On one side royal, one a son of earth, 
Whom, to the Lydian king, Lycimuia bare, 
Am\ sent her boasted bastard to tlie war 
(A privilege which none but freemen share: 
Slight were his anns, a bword and silver shield, 735 
No marks of honor charg'd its empty field. 
Light as he fell, so lii;ht the youth arose, 
And, rising, found himself amidst his foes. 
Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his way 
£mbc4den'd by despair, he stood at bay; 740 
And, like a s(ag, whom all the troop surrounds 
Of eager huntsmen, and invading hounds, 
• ResolvM on death, he dissipates his fears. 
And bounds aloft against the pointed spears : 
So dares the youth, secure of death, and throws 
His dying body on his thickest foes. 746 

But Lvcus, swifter of his feet by far. 
Runs, doubles, winds, and turns, amidat the war; 
Springs to the walls, aud leaves his foes behind, 
And snatches at the beam he first can find. 750 
Looks up, and leaps aloft at all the stretch, [reach. 
In hopes the helping hand of some kind friend ((> 
But Turnu'* followed hard his hunted prey : 
(His spcnr had almost rench'd him in the way, 
Short of his renis, and scarce a span behind 7^^ 

* Ii»t»l !'&aidihechief,*tliou;i»i fle(.ter than the wi'J' 

* ( o.li'vi tht)u [)i*essUuio lu 'scape when I pursue' 
He said, aud downward by the feet lie di'ew 
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Tlic trembling dnstard: at ttie ttig he ftUIs, 
Vast ruins come along, rent from t^ic smoking walls. 
Thus on some silver swan, or timVous hare, 761 
Jove*s bird comes spousing down from upper air; 
Her crooked talons truts the fearful pre^ : 
Then out of sight blie fioars, and wmgs her way. ' 
So seizes the grim wolf the tender lamb^ 765 

In vani lamented by the bleating dam. 

llien rushing onward, witti a barb'rous cry, 
The troops of Tumus to the combat fly. 
The ditch with faggots hli*d, the daring foe 
Toss'd firebrandii to the steepy turrets throw. 770 

Ilioneus, as bold Luceiius came 
To force the gate, and feed the kmd ling flange, 
H^ird down the fragment or a rock so right, 
It crushM liim double underii«.ath the weight. 
Two more young iigcr and Asylas slew ? 775 
To beud the bow young IJger better knew; 
/isylas besttite pointed jav'hn threw. 
Brave Csneus laid Ortygius on the plain ; 
The victor Caeueas was by lurnns slain. 
By the same hand, Clonius and Uys fall, 780 
Sa^ar, and Idas, standing on the wall. 
From Capys' aims bin tate Priveriius found; 
Hurt by ihemilla first; but slight the wound; 
His shield thrown by, to mitigate the sipc^rt, 
He cldpp'd his hand upon the wounded part: 73^ 
1'he second ahaft came swift and unes|jy^d, 
And pierc'd his hand, and nailM it to his sid^^^ 
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TransiixM his breathing lungSyaod beatmg heart; 
The soul came issuing out, aud hiss'd against the 
The soQ of Arceos stione aaiid the rest, [dart 
In glittering armour aud a purple vest. 791 

Fair was his face, liis eyes mspiring love. 
Bred by kis fatlier in the Martian grove: 
Where the fat altai*s of Palicus flame, 
And sent in arms to purchase early fame. 79^ 
Him when he spy*d from far, the Tuscsm kii^ 
Laid by the iance, and took him to thesiing. 
Thrice whirl'd the thong around his head,an4 threw. 
The heated lead half melted as it flew : 
It pierc*d his hollow temples and his brain ; 800 
Th^ youth came tumbling down, and spurned tiic 
Then young Ascan]us,wlK>,before this day,f plain. 
Was wont in woods to shoot the savage prey. 
First bent in martial strife the twanging bow, 
And cxercis'd, against a human foe : 806 

With this bereft Namanus of his life. 
Who Turnus' younger sister took to wife. 
Proud of his realm,and of hi^ royal bride,[stride,j 
Vaunting before hi$ troops, and lengthened with a j 
In these insulting terms the Trojans he defy*d : 
' Twice conquered cowards, now your shame is 
known, 811 

' CoopM up a second time within your town I 
'Who dare not issue forth in open field, 
^ But hold your walls before .you for a shield. 
^ Tims threat you war? thus our alliance force? 
♦ What gods, what macln^ss hither steer'd your 
course ? 
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* You shall not find the sons of Atreus here, 817 

* Nor need the frau'ls oPslv ITlvsses fear. 

' Strong from the cradle, of a sturdy brood, 

* We bear our newrboni infnqts to the flood ; 8^0 
' There bath'd amid the stream, our boys we hold| 
' With winter hardened* and inuf'd to cold. 

* They wake before the day to range the wpod^ 

* Kin ere they eat, por taste uncoiiquerM f»)pd. 

* No sports but what belong tp wi|r they know, 

* To break the stubborn colt, to bend the bow. 

* Our youth, of labour patiejit^ earn their bread ; 

* Hardly they work, witli frugal diet fed. 

* From ploughs and hapows senf to seek renown. 
' They fig'u m fields, ifucj stpnn the shi|k^n town. 

' No part of life from toils of war is free, 83^ 

* No change in a<!;e, or diflP'rence ip degree. 

* We plough, 5n4 till jp arms^ our o^en fee], 

* Instead of gp^ds, the s^pur and pointed steel : 

* Th* inverted lapre makes fujrows ip the plain. 

' £i*n timp, tha^ phangesall^yet changes us in v^in: 
'The body, iiqt fhe ini)|d : nqr can control 83T 

* Th* immOftal vjgour, or abate the K>u). 

* Our hefips dcfepd th^ young, fijsgaise thp grey: 

* We live jpy plqnder, and deliglit in pr^y. 040 

* Your yesti embroider'd with rich puj-pje shine ; 

* In sloth you g|ory, apd in dances join, [pride, 

* Your ve^ts have sweepipg sleeves : with female 
' Your turbans underneath your chins are ty'd, 

* Go, PhiTgians ! to ypqr Dindymus agen ! 84^ 
4 Goy less than womeu, in the sl^pe^ of men ! 

?3 
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' Go ! mixM with Eunuchs, in the tnotlier's rites, 

* (Where with unequal sdund the flute invite^) 

' Sing, dancc^ and howl^ by turns, in Ida's shade: 
' Itesignthc war to mcn,who know the martial traded 
This foul reproach Ascnnius could not hear 851 
XVith patience, or a vow'd revenge forbear. 
At the full stretch of both his hands he drew. 
And almost joined the horns of the tough yew. 
But, first, before the throne of Jove he stood : 865 
And thus with lifted liands invok'd the God : 
' My first attempt, great Jupiter ! succeed : 
'An annual oifVing in thy grove shall bleed; 

* A snow-white steer before thy altar led, 859 

* Who, like his inother,bear8alofl his head,[8tands, 
< Buts with liis threatening brows, and bellowing 
'And dares the fight, and spurns the yellow sands/ 

Jove bow*d the heavens, and lent a gracious ear, 
And thundered on the left, amidst the clear. 
Sounded at once the bow ; and swiftly flies^ 865 
The feather'd death,.and hisses thro' the skies. 
The steel Uiro'* both his temples forcM the way: 
Extended on the ground Nuraanus lay. 

* Go now, vain boaster ! and true valour scorn ! 

' ThePhrygians, twice subdued,yet make this third 
Ascanius said no more : tlie Trojans shake [return.' 
The heav'ns with shouting, and new vigor take. 

Apollo then bestrode a golden cloudy 
To view the feats of arms, and fighting crow' 
^nd thus the beardless victor he bespoke aloud; 
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' Advance, illostrious youth ! increMe la fame, , 

* And Mride from east to west extend thy name. 

* Offspring of gods thyself; and Rome shall owe. . 

* To thee, a race of demigods below. 

' This is the way to heaven : the powers divine 8Q(|; 
' From this beginning date the Julian line. 

* To thee, to them, and their victorious heirs, 

' The conquer*d war is due : and the vast worldly 

* Troy is too narrow for thy name.' He said, [their^ 
Andy plunging downward, shot his radiant head ; 
DispellM the breathing air, that broke his flight t"^ 
Shorn of his beams, a man to mortal sight, 987 
Old Bates' form he took, Anchises* squire. 

Now left, to rule Ascanius, by his sire : 
liis wrinkled visage, and his hoary hairs, 890] 
His mien, his habit, and his arms he wears, 
A nd thus sal utes the boy , too forward for his years: , 

* Suffice it thee, thy father''s worthy son, 

* The warlike prize thou hast already won. 
' The God of archers gives thy youth a part 895 
' Of his own praise, nor envies equal art, 

* Now tempt the war no more.* He snid, and flew 
Obscure in air, and vanished from their view. 
The Trojans, by his arms, their patron know, 
And hear the twanging of his heavenly bow. 900 
Then duteous force they use, and Phoebus' nami^. 
To keep from fight the youth too fond of fame. 
Undaunted they themselves no danger shun : 
From wall to wall the shouts and clamours run s 



Tbey biend their bow}; they whirl their siins^^ 
around: ^05 f 

Heaps of spent arrows fkll^and strew the ground; C 
And heUn8,and shields.andrattling arms resound, j 
The combat thickens like the stoi ni that fiies 
Fronn westward, when the show'ry kids arise; 
Or pattVing hail comes pouring or^ the main, dlQ 
When Jupiter descends in hardened rain, 
Or bellowing clouds burst witli a stormy soundj 
And with an armed winter strew the ground. 
. PandVus and Biiias, thunder-fK)lts of yirar, 
Whom Hiera to bold >'\ leaner bare 915 

On Ida^s top, two youths of height and size, 
Like firs that on their mother^mouutain rise: 
Presumiiig on their force, thee gates ui^bary 
yindj of their own accord invite the war. 919 
With fates ayerse, against their king's conamand, 
Arm'H, on the right and on the left tliey stand, 
And flank the passage : shining steel they wear, 
And waving cfests above their heads appear. 
Thus t^q tall oaks, that Padus* banks adprn. 
Lift up to heaven their leafy heads unshorn ; 925 
And overspread with nature's heavy load^ 
Dance to the whistline winds, and at each other 
In flows a tide of Latians, when they see [nod, 
The gate s^t open, and tHe passage free. 
Bold Quercens, with rashlm^us rushing on, 9S0 
£(|uicolas, who in bright armqur shone, 
And ijalmon first, but soon repulsed they fly, 
Pr in the well-defended pass they die. 
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These with foccess are fir'd, and those with roge ; 
And eacby on equal terms at length, engage. 93^ 
Drawn from their lines, and issuing on the plftiflp 
Hie Trojans band to hand the fight maintain. 

Fierce Tsrnus in anodier quarter fougli^ 
When suddenly th* unliop*d for newa was brought { 
The foes had left the fastness of their piace^ 940 
Prevaird in fight, and had his men in chase. 
He quits tV attack, and, to prevent their fate^ 
Runs, where the giant brothers guard tha gate. 
Hie first he met, Antipbates the brave, 
(But base-begotten on a Theban slave ; MS 
Sarpedon*s son,) he slew : the deadly dart 
Found passage thro* his breast,and pierced his bearf • 
Fi&'d in the wound tb' Italian cornel stood, 
Warm'd in his lungs, and in his vital blood. 
Aphidnos pest, and Erymanthus dies, 950' 

And Meropes, and the gigantic size 
Of Bitias, threatening with his ardent eyes. 
Not by the feeble dan he fell oppressed, 
(A dart were lost ivitbin tha( roomy beeast,) 
But from a knotted lance, laif;e, heavy, stroqg, 9^f 
Which roar'd like thander as it wUi' Vd along : 
Not two bull-bides th* impetuous force with*hQ)4» 
Nor coat of double mail, with scales of gold. 
Down sunk the mouster»bulk,andpress*d tbegroupd^ 
(His arms and cUitt'ring shield on the vast body 
Not with less ruin, than the B^an mole, [aoundA 
Bats'd ontheseas the saii^ to con^o^ 
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At once comes tumbling down tlie rocky wall, 
Prone to the deep the stones disjointed fall 
Off the vast pile ; the scattered ocean flies ; 965 
Black sands, discoloui'd froth, and mingled mud 
The t righted billowsroU, and seek the shores : [arise. 
Thep trembles Prochyta, then Ischia roars: 
TyphcEUs thrown beneath, by Jove*s c6mmand, 
Astonish'd at the flaw that shakes the land, 970 
Soon shifts his weary side, and, scarce awake. 
With wonder feels the weight press lighter on bis 
back— 

The warrior-god the Latian troops inspir'd. 
New strung tlicir sinews, and their courage tir'd, 
But chills the Trojan hearts with cold aflright: 
Then black despair precipilates their flight, 976 

When Pandaras behCid his brother kill'd. 
The town with fear, and wild confusion fiU'd, 
He turns the hinges of the heai-y gate [weight; 
With both his hands, and adds his shoulders to die 
Some happier friendsnyithin the walls enclosed ; 981 
The rest shut out, to certain death exposM; 
Fool as he was, and frantic in his care, 
T! admit young Tumus, and include the war. 
He thrust amid the cjowd, securely bold, 985 
l,ike a fierce Tiger pent amid the fold. 
Too late his blazing buckler they descry, 
And sparkling fires that shot from either eye. 
His mighty members, and his ample breast, 
His rattGng armour, aad his crimsoo crtst. 990 
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Far from that bated face the Trtjans flj, 
Alt but the fool who sought his destiny. 
Mad Pandarus steps forth, with vengeance vow*d 
For Bitias* death, and threatens thus aloud : 
' These are out Ardea's walls, nor this the town . 

* Amata proffers with Lavinia's crown : 99A 

* Tis hostile earth you tread. Of hope bereft, 

* No means of safe return by flight are led V 

To whom, with countenance calm, and soul sedate^ 
ThusTumus: * Then begin ; and try thy fate: 1000^ 

* My message to the ghost of Priam bear; 

* Tell him a new AcMlles sent thee tliere/ 

A lance of tough ground-ash the Trojan threw, . 
Rough in the rind, and knotted as it grew; 
With his full force he whirl'd it first around ; tOQ& 
Bbt the soft yield.ng air received the wound: 
Imperial Juno tum'd the course before, 
And fix^d the wandering weapon in the door. 

* But hope not thou !' saidTurnus, * when I strike 
^ To shun thy fate; our force is not alike, 1010 

* Nor thy steel tempered by tlie Lemnian God :* 
Then, ribing, on his utmost stretch he stood 
And aim'd from fii«,h: the full descending blow 
Cleaves the broad tront,and beardless cheek <> in two; 
Down sinks the giant, with a tht^ndVing soulH. 
His pond Vous limbs oppress the trembling grouiv {; 
Blood, brains, and foam, gush from tlie gf.pi i^ 

wound. 

Scalp, fnce, and shoulders, the keen steel dividei; 
And the khar*d visage haugs on equal sides. 
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TheTtojans fly froqa their approaching fate : 1020 
And, had the victor then secured die gate, 
And to his troops without unclosed tlie hars. 
One lucky day had ended all hi^ wars. 
But boiling youth, and blind desire of blood, 
l^ush op his fury to pursue the crowd ; 1025 

HalnstringM behind, unhappy Gyges dy*d; 
Then Phalaris is added to his side : 
the pointed javlios from the dead he drew, 
And their friends* arms against their fellows threir. 
Strong Halys stands in vain ; vi^akPhlegy s flies: 103^ 
Saturnia, still at hand, new force and fire supplies. 
Then Ilalius, Prytanis, Alcander fall, 
pBngagM against the foes, who scalM the wall:) 
SUt whom they fear'd without, they found within 
At last, though late, by Linceus he was seen : 10S5 
if» calls new succours, and assaults the prince: 
But weak his force, and vain is their defence, 
ihum'd to the right, his sword the hero drew. 
And at one blow the bold aggressor slew. 
He joints the neck: and, with a stroke so strong, 
The helm flies off, taid bears the bead along. 1041 
Next him, the huntsman Amycus h» killed, 
til darts envenomed, and in poison skiird* 
tlien Clytius fell beneath his fatal spear. 
And Cretus, whom the Muses held so dear : 1045 
ile fought with courage, and he sung the fig^it: 
Arms were his business, verses his delight. 

The Trojan chiefs behold, with rage and grief, 
Their ilaughterM fyiends, and hasten their relief. 
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Bold Maestheus rallies first the broken train, 1050 
M'hom brave Serestus and his troop sustain. 
To save the living, and revenge the dead, 
Against one warrior's arm all Troy tliey led. 

* ! void of sense and courage!' Muestheus cry'd , 
' Where can yon hope your coward heads to hide ? 
' Ah! where beyond ibcsc rampires can you run? 
' One man, and in your camp enclus*d, you shun ! 

* Shall then a single sword sucli slaughter boast, 
' And pass unpuuisii'd from a numerous host? 

* Forsaking honor, and renouncing fame, 1060 
' Your god3,your country ,and your king, you slmme/ 

This just reproach their virtue does excite. 
They stand, they join, they thicken to the fight. 

Now Turnus doubts, and yet disdains to yield ; 
But with slow paces measures back the field ;^ 1065 
And inches to the walls, where Tiber's tide, 
Wasiiing tlie camp, defends the weaker side. 
The more he loses, tiicy advance the more. 
And tread in every step he trod before: 1069 
They sbou t; they bear him back^ and,whom by might 
They cannot cgnquer, they oppress with weight* 

As, compas&'d with a wood of spears around^ 
The Icyrdiy lion still maintains his ground^ 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again; • 1074 
Threats bis distended paws, and shakes his mane; 
He loses while in vain he presses on. 
Nor will his courage let him dare to run : i 

So Turnus fares, and, nnresolv'd of flight, 
Cloves tardy back, and just recedes from fight* 

viRCiL. vol.. IV. « ' 
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Yet4wicey torag'd, the combat he renews, 1080 
Twice breaks, and twice his broken foes pursues. 
But DQw they swarm,and,with fresh troops suppljf 'd, 
Come rolling on, and rush from ev^ry side: 
Nor Juno, who sustained his arms before, 1084 
Dares with new strength suffice tb' exhausted store. 
For Jove, with sour commands, sent Iris down. 
To force th' invader from th' affrighted town. 

With labour spent, no longer can he wield 
The heavy faulchion, or sustain the shield, 1069 
b'erwheWd with darts, Which from afSwr they fling; 
The weapons round his hollow temples ring: 
Hb golden helm gives way, with stony blows 
Batter*d, and flat, and beaten to his brows 
His crest is rash'd away; his ample shidd 
ts falsify'd, and round with jav'lins fiU'd. 1095 

The foe now faint; the Trojans overwhelm : 
And Mnestheus lays hard load upon his helm. 
Sick sweat succeeds, he drops at every pore. 
With driving dust his cheeks are pasted o'er. 
Shorter and shorter every gasp he takes, 1100 
And vain efforts and hurtless blows he makes. 
ArmM as he was, at length, he leapM from high, 
Plung'd in the flood, and made the waters %. 
The yellow god the welcortfe burden bore. 
And wip'd the sweat, and wash'd away the gore: 
Then gently wafts him to the farther coast,' 1 106 
And sends bim safe tochear his anxious host. 
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CM 9f omneitt; 

Jupiter, calling a coimcil of the gods, forbidi tbem to enfage 
in either party. At Ibieas't i«lum, th«re fa a Moody battle : 
Ixm.'OM klUiag PkllUf JEbms, Luuii% and Meaentittt. Ue^ 
zeatius if dc»cribed ac an Atbeiit; Laiuut as a pioof aii4 
Ttrtaotts youth: the diilnrent actiom and death of these two 
are the sufc^d •f » uo^ episode* 



1 H E gfttes of h«ftT*n unfbld : Jofc tummons «n 
The gods to council in tbe common kaU. 
SaUiotely seated, he surveys from far 
The fields, tbe camp, the fortune of the war, 
And all th' inferior world : from first to last 5 
Tbe sovereign senate in degrees are placed. 
Then thus th' almighty sire began: * Ye gods! 

* Natives, or denizens, of blest abodes; [mind, 

* From whenoe these murmurs, and this change of 
' This backward fate from what was first designed f 
' Why this. protracted war? When my commands 

* ProBOunc'd a peace, and gave the Latian lands. 
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* What fear or hope on either part divides [sides? 

* Our heavens, and arms our pow>s on diflTretit 

* A lawful time of war at length ^iU come 15 

* (Nor need your haste anticipate the doom) 

* When Carthage shall contend the world with 

Rome: 
' Shall force the rigid rocks, and Alpine chains^ 

* And like a flood come pouring on the plaios. 

* Then is jour time for faction and debate, 20 

* For partial favor, and permitted hate. 

* het now your inAn&tave d&s<ensibn cease : 

* Sit quiet, and compose your souls to peacp.* 
. Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the charge. 

But lovely Venus thus replies at large : 25 

' pow'r injmense ! eternal energy ! 

* (For to what else protection can we fly ?) 

< Seest thou the pcoud Rutuiians, how they dare 

* In fields, unpunishM, and insult ray care? 

* How lofty Tumus vaunts amidst l^s train, 30 

* In shining arms triumphant on the plain ? 

* Ev'n in their lines and trenches tliey contend ; 

* And scarcie their walls the Trojan troops defend: 
f The toWn is fillM with slaughter, tod o*erfloBts 
' With a red deluge, their increasing moats. S5 

* iEneas, ignorant, and far from thence, 
^•Has left ^ camp expos'd, without defences 

' This endless outrage shall they still sustain? 

* Shall Troy renewed be forc'd, and fir'd agaiii? 

* A second f lege my banish'd issue fears, 40 

* And a new Diomede iu arms appears. 



' One noreatadiiGipiis mortal will be found ; 
' And I thy daughter wait another wound. 

* Yet if, with Fates averse, without thy leave, 

* Tlie Latiaa lands my progeny i^eeire, 45 
' Bear they the painS of violated law, 

' And thy protection from their aid withdraw. 

* Bat if the gods their sure suocess foretel, . 

' If those of heav'n consent with those of bell, 
' To promise Italy; who dare debate 5ii 

* The powV of Jove, or fix another fate ? 

' What should I tell of tempests on the main, 

' Of iEolus usurping Neptune*s reign? 

^ Of Iris sent, with Bacchanalian heat, 

' V inspire tlie matrons, and destroy the fleet. 55 

' Now Juno to the Stygian sky descends, 

* Solicits hell for aid> and anus the fiends. 

* That new example wanted yet above : 

* An act tiiat well became the wife of Jove. 

' Alecto, raisM by iier, with rage inflames, 60 
' Tlie peaceful bosoms of the Latian dames. 

* Imperial sway no more exalts my mind : 

* (Such hopes I had indeed, while heaven was kind:) 

* Now let my happier foes possess my place, ^ 
' Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan race;d6> 
' Andconquer they^whomyouwith conquest grace. ) 
' Since you can spare> from all your wide command, 

* No spot of earth, no hospitable kind, 

* WKtch may my wandVing fugiti^es receive; 

' (Since haughty Juno will notgivw you leave,) 70 
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* Thea, father ! (if I stiil may use that name,) 
' By ruin'd Troy,- yet smoking from thp flame^ 
' I beg you, let Aseaoius, by my care, 
^ Be freed. from dapger, and dismiss'd the war: 
^ Inglorious let him live, without a crown ; 7o 

* The father may be cast on coasts unknown, 
' Struggling with fate; but let me save die son. 
' Mine is Cythera, mine the Cyprian tow'rs; 

^ In those recesses, and those sacred bow'rs, 

* Obscurely let him rf st; his right resign 80 
'To promis*d empire, and his Julian line. 

* Then Carthage may th' Ausonian towns destroy, 

* Nor fear the race of a rejected boy. 

^ What profits it my son, to 'scape the fire, 
' Arm'd with his gods, and loaded with his sire; 

* To pass the perils of the seas and wind ; 86 

* Evade the Greeks, and leave the war behind; 

* To reach th' Italian shores; if, after all, 
^ Our second Pei^amus is doomM to fall ? 

' Much better had he curbed his high desires, 90 

* And hover'd o'er his ill-extinguish*d fires. 
^ To Simois* banks the fugitives restore, 

* And give them back to war,and all the woesbeforc/ 

Deep indignation swcIFd Satumia's heart: 
' And must I awn,' she said, ^ my secret .Hmart?95 
^ Whafwith more decence were in silence kept, 
' And but for this unjust reproach had slept. 
' Did god, or man, your favourite son advise, 

* W^h war unhop'd the Latiaus to surprise ? 



Byfaibe, jan boast, and by the gods* decree, tOO 
He left bis native land for Ttalj: 
Confess the truth ; by m^d Cassandra, more 
Than Heaven, inspired, lie sought a foreign shorq! 
JM I persuade to tru9t Ms second Troy 
To the raw conduct of a beardless boy F 103 
With wallH uunnish^d, which himself forsakes, 
And thro' the waves a wandVing voyage takes ( 
SWivAx liave I urg*d htm meanly to demand 
The Tuscan aid, and arm a quiet land? 
Did I or Iris give this mad advice F 1 10 

Or made the foot himself the fatal choice ? 
You think it liard, the Latians sliould destroy 
With swords yourlVojanSyand with liresyourTroy : 
Hard and unjust indeed, tor men to draw 
Their native air, nor take a foreign kiw t 1 1^ 
Tliat Tumus is permitted still to live, 
To whom his birth a god and goddess give : 
But yet 'tis just and lawful for your line. 
To drive tlieir fields, and force with fraud to join. 
Ileaims not your own, aniong your clans divide. 
And from the bridegroom tear the promis'd bride : 
Petition, while you public arms prepare ; 1^2 
Pretend a peace, and yet provoke a war. 
Twas given to you yourdarling son to shrowd, 
To draw the dastard from the fighting crowd 
And, for a man, obtend an empty cloud. 1^6 
From flaming fleets you tunrd the Hrc away, 
Aiid cbflog'd-the ships to daughters of tli^ sea. 
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* But *tis my crime; the Qaeen of Heaveo ofods, 
' If she presume to auve her suffering friends. 1)30 
' Your sou, not koowiog what his foes decree, 

' You say is absent: absent let him be. 

< Yours is Cytheia, yours the Cyprian tow'rs, 

' The soft recesses, and the sacred bow*rs. 

' Why do you then these needless arms prepare, 

' And thus provoke a people prone to war? 136 

* Did I with fire the Trojan town deface, 

* Or hinder from return your exil'd race ? 
' Was I the cause of mischief, or the man, 

' Whose lawless lust the fatal war b^an? 140 
' Think on whose faith tb' adulterous youth relj'd: 

* Who promised, who procured, the Spartan bride? 

* When all th' united states of Greece combined, 
' To purge the world of the perfidious kind ; 

* Then was your time to fear the Trojan fate : 145 

* Your quanvb and complaints are now too late,' 

Thus Junot Murmursrise, with mixM applause; 
Just as they favour, or dislike, the cause : 

50 winds, when yet unfledged in woods they ^ 
In whbpers first their tender voices try : 150 
Then issue on the main with bellowing rage, 
And storms to trembling mariners presage. 

Then thus to both repl/d th' imperial god, 
Who shakes heav'n^s axles with his awful nod. 
(When he begin^ the silent senate stand 1^ 
With reverence, listening to the dread commaud: 
The cbuds dispel; the winds their breath restrain; 
And the hushM waves lie flatted on the main.) 
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^ Celestials ! yoar attentive ears incline ; 1 

* 6aice/ said the god, ' the Trojans must not join V 
' in wish'd alliance with tiie Latian line; Id'l J 
' Since endless jarrings, and imniortai hate, 

* Tend but to discompose our happy state ( 
^ The war hencetbrward be resigned to Fate. 

* ^aeh to his proper Ibrtuue stand or FhU, 165 

* Equal and uuconceniM f look on all. 

* Rutulians, Trojans, are the same to me ; 

' And both shall draw the lots tlieir fates decree* 
' Let these assault, if Fortune be their friend; 
' And if she favors those, let those defend : 170 
' The Fates will find their way/ The Thunderer 
And shook the sacrod honors of his head, [said^ 
Attestipg Styx, th' inviolable flood, 1 

And the black regionsof iiis brother god:[thenod. V 
Trembled the poles4)f heaven$and earth coufess'd y 
This end tlie sessions had : the senate rise, 176 
And to his palace wait their sov*reign thro' tlie skies. 

Meantime, intent upon their siege, the fo^ 
Within their walls the Troyan'host enclose : 
I'hey wound, tliey kill, they watch at every gatei 
Renew the fires, and urge their happy fate. 18 1 

The ^Jieans wtsli in vain their wonted chief, 
Hopeless of fliglit, more liopeless of i-elief; 
Thin on the tow'rs tUey stand ; audtv'n those few, 
A fecl4<^, fainting, and dejected crew : 185 

Yet in the face of danger some there stood : 
TJte two bold brothers of Sarpedon's blood| 
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Asius and ilcaon : bodi th' Atsiurad'; 
Yoimg HftrooA, and^ though ydung, resolvMtodie. 
With these were Claras aodXhymetes joinM ; 199 
Tibris and Castor, both of Lyctan kind. 
IVom Acmon*9 hands a rolling stone there cam^ 
Sol arge, it half deserv'd a mountain's name! 
Strong-sinewM was the youth, and big of bone, ' 
His brotherMnestheuseouldnot more bav« dooe; " 
Or the great father of th* i«trepid son. 196 ^ 
Some firebrands throw^some flights of arrows send; 
And aoove with darts^and some with stones dcfeiul. 
Amid the press appears the beauteous boy. 
The care of Venus, and the hope of Troy. £00 
Bis lovely face unarmed, hit head was bmr^ 
la ringlets o*er his shoulders hung his heir ; . 
His forehead circled with a diadem ; 
Distinguished from the crowd he shinea a gem, 
Enchas'd in gold, or polished ivory set, M 

Amidst the meaner foil of sable jet. ' 

Nor Ismarus was wanting to the war^ 
Directing ointed arrows from afar, 
And death with poison arm'd^in Lydin bornSOV 
Where plenteous harvests the iat fi^s SMioni; 
Where proud Pactolus floats the fruitful lands^ 
And leaves a rich manure of golden sands. 
There Capys, author of the Capuan 
And there was Mnestfaeus too,increas 
Since Turaus from the camphe cast with shame 

Thus mortal war was wf^d on either side. S2)6 
Mean time the hero cuts the nightly tide: 
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For, anxious, from Evander when he went. 
He sought theTjrrhene cfinp,ancl Tarcbon^stent; 
ExposM the cause of coming to the chief ; 5S20 
His name and country told, and ask'd relief: 
Proposed the terms ; his own small strength declar'd , 
What vengeance proud Mezentiushad prepared: 
What Tumus, hold and violent, designed; 
Then shew'd the slipp'ry state of human kind,92S 
And fickle Fortune; wartiM him to beware : 
And to his wholesome counsel added prajr^r. 
Tarchon, without delay, the treaty signs : 
And to the Trojan troops the Tuscan joins. 

They soon set sail ; nor now the Fates withstand ; 
Their forces trusted with a foreign hand. SSI 
lEneas leads; upon his stem appear 
Two lions carvM, which rising Ida bear; 
Ida, to wandering Trojans ever dear. 
Under their grateful shade Mnetn sate, S35 

Kevolving war's events, and various fate. 
His left young Pallas kept, fhc'd to his side, 
And oft of winds inquired, and of the tide : 
Oft of the stars, and of their watVy way ; 
And what he suffered both by land and sea. f 40 

Now, saqred sisters! open all your spring: 
The Tuscan leaders, and their army, sing. 
Which foUow'd great iBneas to the war: 
Their arms, their numbers,and their names, declare. 

A thousand youths brave Massicus obey, 34$ 
Borne, in the I'igcr, through the foaming sea; 



{31 

} 



f 9 nilYDEN^S VIRGIL. 

From Ciusium brought, and Cosa, by his caret 

Por arms, light quivers, bows and shafts they bear. 

Fierce Abas next: his men bright armour wore; 

His stem, Apollo's golden statue bore. 250 

Six tmndred Populoiiia sent along. 

All skiird in martial exercise, and strong. 

Three hundred more for battle Ilva joins. 

An isle renowuM for steel, and unexhausted mines. 

Asylas dn his prow the third appears, 255 

Who heaven interprets, and the wandering stars; 

From ofifer'd entrails prodigies expounds. 

And peals of thunder, with presaging sounds. 

A tiiousand spears in warlike order stand, 

Sent by the Pisans under his command. S60 

Fair Astnr follows in tlie watVy field, 
proud of his managM horse, and painted shield, 
Gravisca, noisome from the neighbVing fen, 
And his own Coerc, sent three hundred men: 
With those which Minio's fields, and Pyrgi gave; 
All bred in arms, unanimous and brave. *266 

Thou, Muse ! the name of Cinyras renew. 
And brave Cupavo followed but by few ; 
Whose helm coufess*d the lineage of the man, 
And bore, witli wings displayed, a silver swan. 970 
Love was the fault of his famM ancestry, 
W^hose forms and fortunes in his ensigns fly. 
For Cycnus lov'd unhappy Phaetlion, 
And sung his loss in poplar groves, alone. 
Beneath the sister shades to sooth his grief. 973 
Heav'n heard his song, and hastened his relief; 



JEKEtS. L. X, Id 

And cliaii{;M to snowy plumes his hon ry hair. 
And winged his flight, to chaunt alofc in air. 
His son Cupavo brash*d the briny flood: 
Upon his stem a brawny Centaur stood, 280 

Who heaved a rock, and threat*ning still to thrOw, 
With lifted hands, alann'd the seas below ; 
They seem to fear the formidable sight, 
And roU'd their billows on, to speed his flight. 

Ocnus was next, who le^ his nutive tniiu 285 
Of hardy warriors through the wat'ry plain, 
The son of Manto, by the Tuscan stream, 
From whence theMantuan town derives the name^ 
An ancient city, but of mix'd descent, 
Three several tribes compose the government: 290 
Four towns are under each; but all obey 
The Mantuan laws, and own the Tuscan sway. 

Hate to Mezentius armM five hundred more, 
W^bom Mincius from his sire Benacus bore ; [o'er.; | 
(Mincius withwreaths ofreedshisforehead cover d 
These grave Aulestes leads. A hundred sweep. 
With stretching oars,, at once the glassy deep : 
Him, and his martial train, the Triton bears. 
High on his poop the sea-green god appears : 
Frowning he seems his crooked slvell to sound, 30O 
And at the blpst the billows dance around. 
A hairy man above th^ waste he shows, 
A porpoiseUail beneath his belly grows; 
And ends a fish: his breast the waves divides; 
And froth and foam augment the murm' ring tides. 
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Full thirty ships transport the chosen train, 308 
For Troy's relief) and scour the briny main. 

Now was the world forsaken by the sun. 
And Phoebe half her nightly race had run. 
The careful chief, who never closM his eyes, SIO 
Himself the rudder holds, the sails supplies. 
A choir of Nereids meet him on the flood. 
Once his own gallies, hewn from Ida's wood ; 
But now as many nymphs the sea they sweep, 
As rode before tall vessels on the deep. 315 

They know him from afar; and in a ring 
Enclose the ship that bore the Trojan king. 
Cynaodoce, whose voice cxcell'd the rest, 
Above the waves advanced her snowy breast. 
Her right hand stops the stern, her left divides 
The curling ocean, and corrects the tides : 321 
She spoke for all the choir; and thus began 
With pleasing words to warn th' unknowing man: 

* Sleeps our lov'd loid? O goddess-born! awake, 

* Spread ev'ry sail, pursue your wat*ry track ; 325 

* And haste your course. Your navy once were we, 

* From Ida's height descending to the sea; 

* Till Turnus, as at andior fix*d we stood^ 

* Plresum'd to violate our holy wood. sjg 

* Then loosed from shore we fled his fires profane, '^ 

* (Unwillingly we broke our master's chain,) I 

* And since have sought you through the Tuscan f 

main. • J 

* The mighty mother chahg'd our forms to these, 
' And gave us life immortal in tlie seas. 
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' But youttg A^anius, in his camp distress^, S35 
' By your insulting foes is liardly pressed. 
' TW Arcadian horsemen^ and Etrurian host, 

* Advance in order on the Latian coast: 

' To cut their way the Daunian chief designs, 

* Before their troops can reach the Trojan lines. 340 
' Thou, Drhcn the rosy mom restores the light, 

' First arm thy soldiers for th* ensuing fight; 

* Thyself the fkted sword of Vulcan wield, 

* And bear aloft th' impenetrable shield. 

' To-morrow's sun, unless my skill be vain, 345 

* Shall see huge heaps of foes in battle slain.' 
Parting, she spoke; and, with immortal force, 
Push'd on the vessel in her wat'ry course, 
(For well she knew the way,) impelled behind, 
The ship flaw forward, and outstript thewind. 350 
The rest make up: unknowing of the cause. 

The chief admires their speed, and happy omens 
draws. 
Thenthushe pray'd,aiid fix*d onHca\''n his eyes: 
' Hear thou ! great mother of the deities, 
' With turrets crownM, (on Ida*s holy hill, 356 

* Fierce tigers, rein'd and curhM, obey thy will,) 

* Firm thy own omens, lead us on to fight, 

* And let thy Phrygians conquer in thy right.' 

He said no more. And now renewing day 
Had chac'd the shadows of the night away. 360 
He charg'd the soldiers with preventing care, 
Their flags to follow,and their arms prepare ; [war. 
Wju:n'dofth*ensuingfight,and bade themhope the. 
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Now, from fais toftj poop, he vieMr'd bdow, 
His camp eiicompassM, and di* endosiog foe. 366 
His bjaziug sbield eiubnic'd, he held on higli; 
The campreoeire the signed with loudshouts reply. 
Iloptt arms tlieir euurage: from their tow*r« they 
throw 

Hio/r darta with double force, and drive the foe. 
Thus, 9t the signal giiTo, the praoes arise 370 
Before ^hc stormy south, BQd bUckeo ail die skies. 

King Turauft wondcrM at the fight renew'd. 
Till, looking hack, the Trojan fleet he viewed. 
The seas with swdliog canvass covered o^er, 
An4 t)ie swift ships descending on the shore. 375 
The Latians saw from far, with dazzled eyes. 
The radiant crest that seemM in flames to rise^ 
Apd dart diffusive fires around the field; 
And the keen glictVingof the golden sliield. 379 
T^us threat*ping comets,when by night they rise, 
Shoot sanguine streams, and sadden nil the skies: 
3o Sirius, flashing forth sinister lights/ [frights. 
Pale iiuman-kind with pl^igues aiid with dry famine 
VetTurnus, with undaunted mind, is bent 
Tj9 man the shor(.>s^ and hinder their dissoent: 385 
And dius awakes the courage of his friends: 
* What you so long have wished, kind fi[>rtui)e tends, 
' In ardent arms to meet tir invading foe : 
^ You find, and find him at advantage now. 
, Yours is tlie day, you need hut only dare : 390 
Xou p swords will make you masters of the viar. 



* Your sires, your sons, your houses, and your lands^ 

* And dcaresst wive-, are all witlun your hands. 

* Be mindful of the race from whence you caine, 

* And emulate in anns your father.-*' fame. 395 

* Nov.- takti the time, while stagfjeringyct they stand 

* WitS fcL't uuiirm, and prepossesrj the strand: 

* Fortuoe bcfr«cnds the bold,' No more he &aid, 
13ut balanced whom to leave, and whom to lead: 

1 hen the»e elects, the landing to prevent ; . 400 
And t|)Obe he leaves, to keep the city pent. 

Meantime the Trojan sends his troops ashore : 
Some arc by boats expo«'d, by brid;;es more. 
With labVing onrs they bear along the strand, 
Where the tide languislies, and leap arlaud. 405 
Tarchon observes the coast with careful eyes, 
And where no ford he iinds, no water fries. 
Nor billows with unequal n)urmur roar. 
But smoothly slide along, and swell the shore. 
That course he steerM,and thus he gave command, 

* Here ply your oars, and at all hazard land : 411 

* Force on die vesf^el, that her keel may wound 
' This liated soil, and furrow hostile ground. 

' ix't me securely land, I ask no more, 

* Then sink my ships, or shatter on the shore/ 415 
This fiery speech inflames his fearful friends^ 
They tug at every oar; and every stretcher bends: 
Tliey run their ships a-ground; the vessels knock, 
^hus forc/d ashore,) and tremble with, the shock* 
Tarchon's alone was lost, and stranded stood : 420 
Siuck on a bsuik, and beaten by the flood, 

y3 
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'S!ie breaks her back, the looscnM sides give wa^Tt 
And plunge the Tuscan soldiers in the sea. 
Their broken oars and floating planks withstand " 
Tlieir passage, while they labour to tlic land ; 425 
And ebbing tides bear back upon th' uncertain 

sand. 

• Now Turnas leads his troops, without delay, 
Advancing to the margin of the sea. 
The trumpets sound : /Eneas first assailM 
The clowns new^raib'd and raw; and soon prcvailM. 
Great Theron fell, an omen of the fight : 431 
Great Theron larc;e' of limbs, of giant height, 
lie first in open fields defy'd the prince. 
Hut armour scaPd wrth gold was no defence 
Against the fated sword, which open'd wide 435 
His plated shield, and pierc'd his naked side. 

Next, Lycas fell, who, not like others bom. 
Was from liis wretched mother ripp'dand torn: 
Sacred, O Phoebus ! from his birth to thee, 
For his beginning lite from biting steel was free. 
Nor f^r from him was Gyas laid along^ 441 

Of monstrous bulk; with Cissous fierce and stroni;; 
Vain bulk and strength ; for when the chief assailM, 
t^or valour, nor Herculean arms, avail'd ; 
Nor their fam'd father, wont in war to go 4i5 
With great Alcides, while he toil'd below. 
The noisy Pharos next received his death, [breath. 
iEneas writh'd his dart, and stopp'd his bawling 
Then wretched Cydon had receivM his doom, 
Y/liQ courted Clytius in his beardless bloomy 450 
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And sought^ with lu«t obscene, polluted joys: 
The Trojan sword had cur'd his love of boys,' 
Had not his seven bold brethren stoppM the course 
Of the fierce cliampion, with united force. 454 
8even liarts are thrown at once, and some i ebound 
Froitihis bright shield, some on his helmet sound : 
The. rest |iad reach*d liim, but his mother's care 
Prevented those, and tum*d aside in air. 

The prince then caird Achates^ to supply 
The spears tliat knew the way to victory. 460 

* Those fa,tal weapons, which, iniir*d to bloody 

* In Grecian bodies under Ilium stood : 

* Not one of tliose my hand shall toss in vain 
' Against our foes, on this contended plain.' 

He said : tlicn seiz'd a mi<;hty B))ear, and threw ; 465 
Which, wing*d witli fate, thro* Maeon's buck ler flew ; 
Pierc'd all the brazen plates, and reachM his heait . ' 
He scagger*d with intolerable smart, 
Alcanor saw ; and roach'd, but reach'd in vain. 
His helping hand, bis brother to sustain. 470 
A second spear, which kept the former course, 
From the same hand, and sent vvith equal force ; 
His right arm pierc'd, and, liolding on, bereft 
His use of both, and pinionM down his left. 
Tiien N umitor, from his dead brother, drew 475 
Til' iIl-omen*d S})car, and at the Trojan threw ; 
Preventing Fate directs the lance awry, 
Which, glancing, onlyraarkM Achates' thi-;h. 

In pride of youth the Sabine CIuusus came. 
And from afac at Dryops took his aim. ' 480 
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The spear flew hissinv tlirough the middlo spatc^ 
And pierc'd his throat, directed at his face: 
It stoppM at once tlic pa«sa<;e of his wind, 
And the free soul to (littiug air resigned : 484 

Ilis forehead was the first that struck the ground ; 
Life-blood and life rush*d mingled thro* the wound. 
He slew three brothers of the Borean r:^ce. 
And three, whom Isinarus, their native place, 
Ilud sent to war, but all the sons of Thrace. 
Ilalesus next, the bold Aurunci leads ; 490 

The son of Neptune to his aid succeeds. 
Conspicuous on his horse : on either hand 
1'hese fight to keep, and those to win the hind. 
Wirh mutual blood tli' Ausonian soil is dy'd. 
While on its borders each their claim decide. 495 

As wintVy winds, contending in the sky, 
With equal force of lungs their titles try: 
They rage, they roar ; the doubtful rack of heav'n 
Stands without motion, and the tide undriv'n : 
Each bent to conquer, neither side to yield; 500 
They long suspend the fortune of the field. 
Both armies tlius perform what courage can : 
Foot set to foot, and, mingled, man to man. 

But in another part, th' Arcadian hoi^se. 
With ill-success cni^age the Latin force, 505 

For where th' impetuous torrent, rushing down. 
Huge craggy stones, and rooted trees had thrown, 
They left their coursers,, and, unused to fight 
Qn foot, were scattered in a shameful flight. 



Pallas, who with diidum and grief hod viewM 510 
IJis foe» purtiuingy and Uii friends pur»nnd, 
Us'd tlireatningsmix'dwitliprayVSy liiti lubt Ycximce; 
With the»e to move their niind», with tlioae to Hre 

their force. 
' Which way, companions! whither would yon run? 
^ By you yourselves; and mighty battles won; 5i3 

* By my great sire, by his cstublibhM name; 
*' And early pronriise of my future fume ; 

' By my youth emulous of equal right, 

* To share his honors, shun ignoble flight, [way 

* Trust not your feet ; your hands must hew your 
' Through yon black body, and that thick array : 

* ^ri« thro' that forward path that wo must come : 

* Tliere lic^ our way, and tha* our passage lioiuc. 

* Nor pow'rs above, nor destinies below^ 
' Oppress our arms ; with equal strengtti 
' With mortal bands to meet a mortal foe. 

* See on what foot we stand : a scanty sliore; 
^ l*he sea behind, our enemies before : 

* No passage left, unleHs we swim ttie main; 

' Or, forcing these, the Trojan trenches gain.* 530 
This said, he strode with eager haste along. 
And bore amidst the thickest of the tiirong. 
Lagus, the first he met, with fate to' foe, 
Had heavM a stone of mighty wciglit to throw; 
Stooping, the ^pear deftc<>Jidcd on his chint-, 5f^.1 
Just where the bone distinguish'd either loin : 
It stuck so faet, so deeply bury^d hiVf 
lliat scarce the victor lorcM the siccl away. 
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Hisbo came on, but ivhile ht mOv*d tcK^sloiv 
To wissh*d revenge, the prince prevents his blow; 
For, warding his at once, at once lie press'd; 541 
And phing'd the fatal weapon in his breast. 
Tiien lewd Ailchemolus he laid in dust, 
Who staiu'd his stepdiunic's bed with impious Inst. 
And after him. tlie JDaunian twins were shiia, 545 
Laris and Thirabrus, on the Latian plain ; 
So wondrous like iu ieature, iihape, and size. 
As causM an error in their parents' eves. 
Grateful mistake ! but soon the sword decides 
The nice distinction, and their fate divides. 550 
For Thirabrus' head was lopp*d: and Laris' hand, 
Dismembered, sought its owner on the straad: 
The trembling fingers ^^et the falchion strain, 
And threaten still th' intended stroke in vain. 554 

Now, to renew tlie charge, th' Arcadians came: 
Sight of such acts^ and sense of honest shame. 
And grief, with anger mix'd, their minds iuHame. 
Then with a casual blow was lUiaBteus slain^ 
Who chanc'd, as Pallas threw, to cross the plain ! 
The flying spear was after Has sent, 560 

But Ilheteus happeuM on a death unmeant: 
From Teuthras and from Tyrus while h<i f)ed» 
The lance, athwart his body, laid him dead. 
IlolPd from his chariot with a mortal wound. 
And intercepted fate, he spuruM the ground. 565 

As, when in summer, welcome winds arise. 
The watchful shcplierd to the forest fiics, 
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And fires tbe midmost plants; contagion spreads^ 
And catching flames iaiect the neigh b^-mg heads ; 
Around the forest flics the furious blast, 670 
And ail the leafy nation sinks at last; 
•And -Vulcan rides in triumph o'er the waste 
The pastor, pleas*d with his dire victory, 
Beholds die satiate flames in sheets ascend the sky: 
So Pallas* troops their scattered strcngtii unite ; 575 
And, pouring on their foes, their prince delight. 

Halesus came, fierce with desire of blood, 
(But first collected in his arms he stood,) 
Advancinij; tiien he ply^d the spear so well, 
l^on,^Demodochus, and Ph6res, fell : 58Q 

Around bis head he toss'd his glitt'ring brand, 
And from Strymonius hew'd his better hand, 
Held up to guard his throat: dicn huri*d a stone 
At Thoas' ample front, and pierc*d the bone : 
It struck beneath the space of either eye, 585 
And blood, and mingled brains, together fly.. 
Deep sLiird in. future fates, Halesus' sire 
Did with the youth to lonely groves retire : 
But, when the father's mortal race was run, 
Dire Destiny laid hold upon the son, 590 

And haurd him to the war, to find, beneath 
Th* Erandrian spear, a memorable death. 
Pallas th' encounter seeks, but, ere he throws^ 
To Tuscan Tiber thus addressed his vqws; 
' sacred stream ! direct my flying dart, 595 
* And give to pass tbe proud Halesu&' heart: 
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* His arras and spoils thy holy oak shall bear/ 
Pleas'd with the bribe, the god receiv'd his pray'r; 
For, while his shield protects a friend distressed. 
The dart came driving on, and piercM his breast. 
But Lausus, no small portion of the war, 601 
permits not panic fear to reign too far, i 
Caus'd by the death of so renown*d a knight; 
But by his own example cheers the fight. 
Fierce Abas first he slew; Abas, the stay 605 
Of Trojan hopes, and hindrance of the day. 
The Phrygian troops escap'd the Greeks in vain. 
They, and their mix'd aUie8,now load the plain. 
To the rude shock of War both armies came, 
The leaders equal, and their strength the same. 6i0 
The rear so pressM the front, they could not wield 
Their angry weapons, to dispute tJie field. 
Here Pallas urges on, and Lausus there. 
Of equal youth and beauty both appear, [air. 
But both b)? Fate forbid to breathe tiieir native 
Thc?r congress in the field great Jove withstands, 
Both doomM to fall, but fall by greater hands. 

Meantime Juturna warns the Daunian chief 
Of Lausus' danger, urging swift relief. 
With his driv'n chariot he divides the crowd, 620 
And, making to his friends, thus calls aloud; 

* liCt none presume his needless aid to join : 

* lletire, and clear the field, the fight is mine: 
« To this riglit hand is Pallas only due : 

* Oh ! were liis father here my just revenge to new !' 
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From the forbidden space his men retir*d, 6^6 
Pallas their awe and his stem words adinir*d, 
Surveyed him o'er and o'*er with woiidVing sight. 
Struck witli his haughty mien, and tow*ring height. 
Then to the king : ' Your empty vaunts tbrbear; 
' Success I hope, and Fate I cannot fear, 631 

* Alive or dead, I shall deserve a name : 

' Jove is impartial, and to both the same.* 
lie said, and to the void advanced bis pace : 
Pale horror sate on each Arcadian face. 635 
Then Tumus, from his chariot leaping light, 
AddressM himself on foot to single iigbt. 
And, as a lion, when he spies from far 
A'bull that seems to meditate tlie war. 
Bending his neck, and spuming back the sand, 640 
Runs roaring downward from his hilly stand; 
Imagine eager Tumus not more slow, 
To rush from high on his unequal foe. 

Young Pallas, when he saw the chief advance 
Within due distance of his flying Inncc ; 645 

Prepares to chaige him first, rcsolv'd to try 
If Fortune would his want of force supply ; 
And thus to Heav*n and Hercules addressed : 
' Alcides ! once on earth £vander*s guest, 
' His SOB adjures you by those holy rites, 650 

* That hospitable board, those genial nights; 

* Assist my great attempt to gain this prize, 

* And let proud Turaus view, with dying eyes, 

* His ravisb'd spoils.' 'Twas heard, the vain request ; 
Alcides moura'd; and stifled sighs within his breast. 

o 
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Then Jove, to soothjiis sorrow, thus began: 656 ^ 

* Short bounds of life are set to mortal man. 

* 'Tis virtue's work alone to stretch the narrow 

span. 
' So many sons of gods, in bloody fight, 

* Around the walls of Troy, have lost the light : 660 

* My own Sarpedon fell beneath his foe, 

* Nor I, his mighty sire, could ward the Wow. 

* Ev'n Tumus shortly shall resigh his breath; 

* And stands already on the verge of death.* 
This said, the god permits the fatal fight, 665 
But from the Latian fields averts his sight. 

Now with full force his spear young Pallas threw; 
And, having thrown, his shining ftilchion drew. 
The steel justgraz'd along the shoulder joint^ 
And markM it slightly widi the glancing point. 670 
Fierce Turaus first to nearer distance drew, 
And poisM his pointed spear before he threw : 
Then, as the winged weapon whizz'd along^ 

* See now,' said he, * whose arm is better strung.' 
The spear kept on the fatal course, unstayed 675 
By plates of ir'n, which o'er the shield were laid : 
Thro' folded brass and tough bull-hides it passed, 
His croslec pierced, and reach'd'his heart at last. 
In vain the youth tugs at the broken wood, 

The soul comes issuing with the vital blood : 680 
He falls; his arms upon his body sound; 
And with his bloody teeth he bites the ground. 

Turnus bestrode the corpse : * Arcadians ! hear,' 
Said he; ^ my message to your master bear : 
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* Saeh as Cbe sire dcseiVdy the son I send : 685 
'It costs bim dear to be the Phrygians' friend. 

* The lifeless body^ tell him, I bestow, 

' Unask*dy to rest his wand*ring ghost below.* 
He said, and traiii]^ed down with all the force 
Of his left foot, and spurnM the wretch'd corse : 690 
Ttien suatch'd the shining belt, with gold inlaid ; 
The belt Eurytion's artful liands had made : 
Where fifty fittal brides, expressed to sight, 
^11, in the compass of one mournful ni|^t, 
Deprir^d their bridegrooms of retdming light 

In an ill hour insulting Turnos tore 690 

Those golden spoils, and in a worse he wore. 
O mortals I blind of fate, who ncrer know 
To bear high fortune, or endure the low ! 
The time shall come, whenTumus, but in vain, 700 
Shall wish untouched the trophies of the slain: 
Shall wish the fatal belt were far away. 
And corse the dire remembrance of the day. 

The sad Arcadians from th' unhappy field 
Bear back the breathless body on a shield. 70$ 
^ace and grief of war ! at once restored 
With praises to thy sire, at once deplored. 
One day first sent thee to the fighting field, 
liciield whole heapsof foes iubattlc kiird;[shield . 
(hie day beheld thee dead, and borne upon tliy ^ 
'i'his dismal new», not from uncertain fame, 7 1 i 
Hut sad spectators, to the hero camei 
His friends upon the brink of ruin stand. 
Unless relieved by his victorious hand, 
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He whirls his swiird around, without delajr, 715 

And hews through adverse foes an ample waj, 

To find fierce Tanius, of his conquest proud. 

Evander, Pallas, all thai friendsiiip ow'd 

To lar^^e deserts, are present to bis eyes ; 

His plighted hand , and hospitable ties. 720 

Four sons of Sulino, four whom Ufens bred. 
He took in light, and living victims led. 
To please the ghost of Pallas ; and expire 
la sacrifice, before his fun*ral fire. 
At Magus nexfhe threw : he stoop'd below 725 
Tlie fiying spear, and shunM the promised blow, 
Then,creeping,clasp*dthe hero*skueeSy and pray'd: 

* By young lulus, by thy father's shade, 

' O spare my life, and send. me back tu see 

* My longing sire, and tender progeny. 730 
^ A lofty house I have, and wealth untold, 

' In silver ingots, and m bars of gold: 

*' All these, and sums besides, Which see no day, 

' The ransom of this one poor life shall pay. 

* If I survive, will Troy tlie less prevail ? 735 
^ A single soul's too light to turn the scale.' 

He said. I'he hero sternly tliiis reply *d : 
Thy bars, and ingots, and the sums beside, 
Lcai'e for thy children's lot. Thy Turnus broke 
All rules of war, by one relentless stroke, 740 
When Pallas fell: So deems, nor deems alooCy 
My father's shadow, but my living son. 
Thus having said, of kind remorse bereft. 
He st'iz d Lib hclui, and dragged him with bis lef^ 744 



Then vrtth hit right*hand,whilehi8 neck he wreathM, 
Up to the hiits his shining faulchion shenth'd. 

Apollo's priest, Hsemonides, was near, 
Ilis holy fillets on his front appeal*; 
GlittVing in arms he shone amidst the crowd, 
Much of his God, more of bis purple, proud. 750 
Him the fierce Trojan followed through the field. 
The holy coward fell : and, forced to yield, 
The prince stood u^er the priest ; and, at one blow, 
Sent him an oflf ring to the shades below. 
His arms Serestas on his shoulders bears, 755 
DesignM a trophy to the god of wars. 

Vuln^nian Cseculus renews the fight. 
And Un^bro born upon the mountains height. 
The champion chears his troops t* encounter those, 
And seeks revenge himself on other foes. 760 
At Anxur's shield he drove, and at the blow 
Both shield and arm to ground together go. 
Anxur had boasted much uf magic charms. 
And thought he wore impenetrable arms, 764 
So made by routter'd spells : and from the spheres 
I hid life secured in vain, for Icnf^th of years. 
Tiien Tarquitus tiic field in triumph trod ; 
A nymph his mother, and his sire a god. 
Kxulting in bright arms, he braves the prince; 
With his protended lance he makes defence ; 770 
Bears back his feeble foe; then, pressing on. 
Arrests his lietter hand, and drags him down. 
Stands o*er the prostrate wretch, and as he lay, 
Vain tales inventing, and prepared to pray, 
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Mows oflTliie head; the trunk a moment stood, 775 

Then sui)k, and ruUM along the sand In blood. . 

The vepgeful victor thus upbraids tlie felain; 

* Lie there, proud man! unpity*don the plain: 
' Lie there, in^orioue, and without a tomb, 

* Fnr from thy mother, and thy native lionie, 780 

* Kiq)us'd to savage beasts, and birds of prey, 

* Or thrown for food to monsters of the sea.' 

Go Lycas and Antseus ue&t he ran. 
Two chiefs of Tunius, and who led his van. 
llity fled for fear; witii these, he chacM aioog.'l 
Camers theyellow''lock*d,aiidNumastrong,786 r 
Both great ill arms, and both were fair and young. ^ 
Cmners was son to V^olscens lately slain. 
In wealth surpassing all the Latian train. 
And in Aniycla iix*d his silent easy reigu. 790 

And us iEgaeon, when with heav'n he strove, 
Stood opposite in arms to mighty Jove; 
Mov'dall hishijindred liands, provoVd the war, 
DefyM the forky lijs;htning froinafiu*: 
At iifty mouths hisflumiug breatii expires, 795 
And flash for fla&a returns, and fires for fires: 
In his rig^it'hand as many sw(>rds he wields, 
And takes the thunder on as many shields : 
With strength like his the Trojan hero stood, 1 
Andsoon the fields withfalling corps were strowU f 
Wiienonce hisfaulchion found the taste of blood* J 
With fury scarce to be conceived, he flew SO'J 
Agjvinst Niphojus, whoni foui' tuursers djcw. 
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Tiicj, wlK*tithej see the fiery diief adtPtnci^, 
And pttshiog at their cliestt his pointed liiiice, 805 
Wheeled with so swilt a motion, mad with Tear^ 
Tticjr drew their master iieadioug from (liediair s 
TUey stare^ they start, nor sUip tlieir course, before 
Xhey bear tlie bounding ciiOi'iot to the sliore. 

Now Luca^usaod Li^er isooor the plains, 810 1 
\N'ith two white steeds, but liger holds the reius, f 
And Luci^us tiic lofly seat maintains. J 

liold brethren both, die former wav'd in air 
His flaming sword; yEueas couch*d his spear. 
Unused to tlireats, and more unus'd to fear, 
I'hen Ligcr Uius : ' Thy confidence is vain 816 

* To '&cape from lience, as from the Trojan phiin : 
' Nor tliese the steeds which Diomede bestrode, 

' Nor this theclmrioc wlicre Achilles rode : 819 

* Nor Vacuus* veil is liere, nor Neptune's shield : 
' lliy fatal hour is come; aud this the field.* 
Thus Ligcr vaiuly \ aunts : the Trojan peer 
Uetunrd his answer with liis flying spear. 

As I^ucagus to lash his liorscs bends> 82-1 

Troiie to the wiieels, and his left foot protends, 
Prcpar*d for figlit, the fatal dart arrives, 
Aud through the border of his buckler drives; 
I 'uss'd thro',and piercMhisgroiu: the deadly wound, 
Cnst from his chariot, roH'd him on the ground. 
Whom thus tliechiefupbraids with scuraful spite: 

* Hhune not tlic slowness of your steeds in ilight ; 
*• \'aiu sluidows did not force their swift retreat; 

* liut you yourself for:>ake your empty scat.* 
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He iaid, md senU fit oooe tbe Inosea^dreia : 
For liger Uy already on die plain 895 

By tile same shock; then, stretching out his bands, 
The reoeant thos faiis wretched life demands : 
^ Now hy tbyselfyO mote than mortal man! 

* By her and him from whom ^y breath beg^n, 

* Who formed thee thas divine, I beg thee» spare, 
' This forfeit life, and hear thy suppliant's prajV/ 
Thus much he spoke ; and more he wquld have 
Bat the stem hero tanM aside his head, . [said, 
And cat him short : * I hear another man : 

* You talkM not thus before the £ght began. 845 

* Nov^ take your turn ; and, as a brother should, 
f Attend your brother to th^ Stygian flood r' 
Then throfigh his breast his fatal sword he sent, 
And the soul issued at the gaping vent. 849 
As storms the skies, and torrents tear the grouod, 
Thus ragM the prince, and scatter^ deaths around. 
At length Ascanius, i^nd the Trojan train, 
Broke from the camp, so lon^ besiegM in vain. 
Meantime the king 6f gods i^nd mortal taan 854 
Held conference v^ith his queen, and thus began ' 

* My sister-goddess ! and well-pleasing wife, 

1 StiH think you V^us^ aidj supports the strife— 

* Sustains her Trojans — or themselves, alo^e, 

* ^ith inborn valour forc^ their fortune on ? 859 

* H^w fierce in, fight, with courage undecay'd ! 

* Judge if such warriors want immortal aid.' 
To whom the goddess with ^he charming eyes, 
Sof^ ^n her tone, submissively replies. 



' Wl^y O my lov'reig^ lord ! whose fitynrn i fear* ■ 

* And cannoti uiiconceru'd, your anger bear ; 865 
' AVby urge you thus nty grief? wlien, if I still 

* [M ouce I was,) were mistress of your will, \ 
' From your almighty powV, your pleasing wife 

* Might gain the grace of leugth'niog Tumus* life^ 

* Securely snatch bin from the fatal fight, 870 
' And give him to his aged fatlier's sight. 

* Now let hiin perish, since you hold it good, 
' And ^ut the Trojans with his pious blood. 

* Yet from uur lineage lie derives his name, 074 

* And in the foortli degree from god Pilunmus came ! 
' Yet lie devoutly pays you rites divine, 

' And offers daily incense at your shrine.' 

Then shortly thus the sovVeign god reply'd ; 
' Since in my pow*r and goodness you confide ; 
Mf for a little space, a lengthen'd span, 880 

* You beg reprieve fur this expiring man, 

* I grant you leave to take your Turaus lience^ 
' From instant fate, and can so far dispense. 

' But, if some secret meaning lies beneath, 

^ To save the short-liv'd youth from destined death, 

' Or, if a further thought you entertain, 886 

* To change tlie Fates ; you feed your liopes in vain/ 

To whom the goddess thus, with weeping eyes: 
' And what if that request your tongue denies, 
^ Your lieart »lu>ulil graat ; mid not a short reprieve^ 

* But Icuj^th (if certain life tu Turuus give ? 891 

* Now speedy death attends the guiltless youtti, 

* If niy prcsa^^iug soul divines witli truth* 



' 'WJAdhyOl Iwuihnii^t«rr^m>* eaofidcss feats, 

* Aftd y^,(for you have pemVOp^^^ong **w yews.' 

Thus huting aaid, intolVd in clouds, she flies, 
And drhres a stonn before her through the skies. 
Smft she desoendsy flligtitiii| oo the plain, 
Where the fieree foes « dubious ^ght maintein. 
Of air condens*d, a spectre soon she made, 900 
And, what /Eneas wa", such seemM the shade. 
AdoraM widl Dardan arms, the phantom bore 
His head aloft^ a plumy crest he wore : 
This hand appeared a shining sword to wield, 
And that sustainM an imitated shield : 905 

With manly mien he stalk'd aloug the ground ; 
Nor wanted voice bely*d, nor vaunting sound. 
(Thus haunting ghosts appear to waking sight, 
Or dreadful visions in our dreams by night) 
The spectre seems the Daiiniati chief to dare. 
And flourishes his empty sword in air : 911 

At this, advancing, Turnus hurlM his spear : 
The phantom wheePd,and seemed to fly for fear. 
Deluded Turnus thought the Trnj^n fled. 
And i^ith vain hopes his haughty fancy fed. 915 
f Whither, O coward V (thus he calls aloud. 
Nor found he spoke to wind, and chac'd a cloud;) 

* Why thus forsake your bride? Receive from me 
' The fated land you sought so long by sea.' 
He said, and, brandishing at once his blade, 990 
With eager pace pursuM t^e flying shade. 

'By chance a ship was fasten'^ to the shore, 
'Which fronts old Cludum king Osinius bore : 



The^ank was ready laid for faf« ascent; 934^ 
For shelter there the trembliqg^ shadow beat, V 
Aod skipp'dyaod scuU^'d^and uaderhatchet wfCtf* J 
Exulting Turous, with regpirdless haste, 
Asceods the plank, aad u> tha |^ey passed. 
Scarce had he reached the praw; $atumia*s hand 
The hawsers cuts, aad shoots the ship from lead. 
With wind ia poop, the vessel plou|^ the sea,931 
Aud measures back with speed her fomer waj. 
Meantime ^neas seeks his absent foe, 
And sends his slaughtered troops to shades below. 
The guileful phantom now forsook the shnowd. 
And Aew sublime^ and vaoiahM in a cloud. 9B6 
Too late young Turous the delusion found, 
Far on the sea, still making from tiie ground. 
Then, thankless ibr a life redeemed by shame, 
With sense of honor stung, and forfeit fame, 9U> 
Fearful besides of what in fight had passed. 
His hands and haggard eyes to heaven be casL 
' O Jove !* be cry'd, ' for what offence have I 
' Deserved to bear this endless infamy ? 9iA 

( Whence am I forced, and whither am I boroep 
' How, and with what reproach ahall I return i 

* Shall ever I behold the Latian plain, 

' Or see Dsurentum's lofty towers again? 
' What will they say of their deserting chief 7 
' The vrar was mine, I fly from their relief: ftit 
' I led to slaughter, aad in slaughter leave; 

* Andev'n from lience their dating groans reemiiab 
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« ticrc, over-match'd in fight, in henps they lif , 

* There scattered o*cr the fields ignobly fly. 954 
*■ Grape wide, O earth ! and draw me down alive, 1 

* Or, oh ! • ye pitying winds ! a wretch relieve ; > 

* On sands or shelves the splitting vessel drive: J 
' Or set me shipwrecked on some desert shore, 

^ Where no Ratulian eyes may see me more; 959 
*^ Unknown to friends, or foes, or conscious Fame, 
^■Lest slie should follow, and my (light prodaim!' 

Tims Tumus rav'd, and various fates revolv*d, 
•The choice viras doubtful, but the death resolv*d 
And now the sword, and now the sea took place : 
•That to revenge, and this to piu^e disgrace. 965 
Sometimes he thought to swim the stormy main, 
By stretch of arms the distant shore to gain : 
Thdce he the sword assayM, and thrice the flood ; 
*But Juno, mov'd with pity, both withstood : 969 
And thrice repress^ his rage ; s'trong gales suppl^'d 
And poshM the vessel o*er the swelling tide. 
At length she lands him on his native shores. 
And to his father*s longing arms restores. 

Meantime, by Jove's impulse, Mezentius arra'd, 
Succeeding Tumus, with his ardor warm'd 975 
His fainting friends, reproached their shameful 
Repelled the victors, and renewM the fight, [fligbc, 
Against their king the Tuscan troops conspire. 
Such is their hate, and such their fierce desire 
Of wished revenge : on him, and him alone, 980 
All hands empjqy'd, and all their darts are throwo. 



He^ like a solid rock by teas enclosM, 
To raging winds and roaring waves opposed; 
From his proud summit looking down, disdains 
Their empty menace, and unmov'd remains. 985 

Beneath his feet fell haughty Hebrus dead ; 
Then Latagus, and Palmus as he fled. 
At Lacagtts a weighty stone he flung, 
His face was flatted, and his helmet rung. 
But Palmus from behind receives his wound, 990 
HamstringM he falls, and grovels on the ground: 
His crest and armour, from his body torn. 
Thy shoulders, Lausus, and thy head, adorn. 
Evas and Mimas, both of Troy, he slew^ 
Mimas his birth from fair Theano drew : 995 
Born on that fatal night, when, big with firt^ 
The queen produc*d young Paris to his sire. 
But Paris in the Phrygian fields was slain ; 
Unthinking Mimas, on the Latian plain. 

And as a savage boar, on mountains bred, 1000 
With forest mast and fattening marshes fed. 
When once he sees himself in toils enclosed. 
By huntsmen and their eager hounds oppos'c^ 
He whets his tusks, and turns^ and dares the war, 
Th' invaders dart their javelins from afar ; 1005 
All keep aloof, and safely shout around. 
But none presumes to give a nearer wound. 
He frets and froths, erects his bristled hide. 
And shakes a grove of lances from his side : 
Not otherwise the troops, with hate inspired 1010 
And just revenge, against the tyrant fir'd, 
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Their darts with clamour at a distance drive, 
An^ only keep the languished war alive. 

From Coritus came Acron to the fij^ht, [night. 
Who left liis spouse betroth'd, and unconsunmiate 
Mezentius sees him throug,h the squadrons ride. 
Proud of the pui*ple favours of his bride. 1017 
Then, as a hungry lion, who beholds 
A gamesome goat who frisks about the folds, 
Or beamy stag that grazes on the plain ; 1020 
He runS; he roars, he shakes his rising maoe ; 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy jaws ; 
The prey lies panting underneath his paws; 
He fills his famished roaw, bis mouth runs o'er 
With uncbpw'd morsels, while he churns the gore: 
So proud Mezentius rushes on his foes, 1026 

And first unhappy Acron overthrows: 
Stretch'dat hislength,helipurnsthe swarthy ground, 
The laDce, besmeared with blood, lies broken in the 
wound. 

Then with disdain the haughty v ictor vie w'd 1030 
Orodes flying, nor the wretch pursu'd. 
Nor thought the dastard's back deserv'd a wound, 
But running, gainM th' advantage of the ground: 
Tlien, turning short, he met him face to face, 
To give his victory the better grace. 1035 

Orodes falls, in equal fight oppressed : 
Mezentius fix'd his foot upon his breast. 
And, rested lance: and thus aloud he cries, 
* Lo I tcre the champion of my rebels lies.' 



The fields arouud with 16 Paean ring, 1040 

And peals of sliouts applaud the conquVing king. 
At this the vanquislj'd, with his dying breath, 
Thus fairttly spole, and prophesy'd in death: 

* Nop thou, proud man ! unpunished shalt remain ; 
' Like death attends thee on this fatal plain/ 1045 
Tlicn, sourly smiling, thus the king replyM : 

* For what belongs to me, let Jove provide ; 

* But die thou first, whatever chance ensue/ 
He said, and from the wound the weapon drew: 
A hov'ring mist came swimming o'er his sight. 
And sealM his eyes in everlasting night, 10^1 

By Cadicus, Alcathous was slain : 
fiacrator laid Jlydaspes on the plain: 
Orses the stroug to greater strength must yield : 
lie, with Parthenius, were by llajpo kil,rd, 10^5 
Then brave Mcssapus Ericetes slew. 
Who from Lycaon's blood Jiis lineage drew. 
But from his headstrong horse his fate he found, 
Who threw his master, as he made a bound : 
Tlie chief, alighting, stuck him to the ground. 
Then Clonius hand in hand, on foot assails, 10^1 
The Trojan sinks, and Neptune's son prevails. ' 

Agis the Lycian, stepping forth with pride. 
To sin^e fight the boldest foedefy'd^ 
Whom Tuscan Valcrus by force overcame, 1065 
And not bely'd his miglity father's fame, 
Salius to death the great Antronius sent, 
JJut the same fate the victor underwent ; 
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Slain by NMkes^hand, well skillM to throw 1069 
The flying dart, and draw the far-deceiving bow. 

Thas equal deaths are dealt with equal chance; 
By turns they quit their ground, by turns advance; 
Victors, and vaoquish'd, in the various field. 
Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yield. 
The gods from heaven survey the fatal strife, 1975 
And mourn the miseries of human life. 
Above the rest two goddesses appear 
Concern'd for each: here Venus, Juno there: 
Amidst the crowd infernal Ate shakes 1079 

Her scourge aloft, and crest of hissing snakes. 

Once more the proud Mezentius with disdain 
Brandish^ his spear, and rush'd into the plain: 
Where, towVing, in the midmost ranks he stood, 
like tall Orion stalking o'er the flood, 1084 

(When with his brawny breast he cuts the waves, 
His shoulders scarce the topmost billow laves,) 
Or like a inountain-ash, whose roots are spread, 
Deep fixM in earth, in clouds he hides hb head. 

The Trojan prince beheld him from afar, 
And dauntless undertook the doubtful war. 1090 
Collected in his strength, arid like a rock, 
PoizM on his base, Mezentius stood the shock. 
He stood, and, measuring first with careful eyes 
The space his spear could reach, aloud he cries; 

* My strongright- hand, and 8word,assist my stroke; 
(Those only gods Mezentius will invoke) 1096 
< His armour, from the Trojan pirate torn, 

* By my triumphant Lausus fliali be worn.' 
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lie said, and with his utmost force he threw 
'J'lic mtissy spear, which, hissing as it flew, lldO 
Jleacl)'d the celestial shield that stopp'd the course ; 
iBiit gUisicing tlience, the ypt-unbroken force 
Took a new bent obliquely, and betwixt 
The sides and bowels fam'd Anthores fix*d, 
Anthores had from Argos traveU'd far, 1106 

Alcides' friend, and brother of the war: 
Till,tir'd with toils, fair Italy he chose, 
And in Evander's palace sought repose : 
Now falling by another wound, his eyes 
IIg casts to heaven, on Argos thinks, and dies. 1110 

The pious Trojan then his jav'lin sent : 
The shield gave way: throu'j;h treble plates it went 
Of solid brass, of linen trebly roll'd, 
And three bull-hides which round the buckler roU*^ . 
All these it passM, resistless in the course, 11^5 
Transpierc'd his thigl^ and spent its dying forcj. 
The raping wound gushM out a crimson flood ; 
The Trojan, glad with sight of hostile blood, 
Ills fiiulchion drew, to closer fight address'd. 
And with new force his fainting foe oppressed. 1120 

Ilis father's peril Lajusus view'd with grief, 
lie sigh'd, he wept, he mn to his relief: 
And here, heroic youth, 'tis here I must 
To thy immortal ihemory be just, , 

And sing an act so noble and so new, 1125 

Posterity will scarce believe 'tis true. 
Pain'd with his wound, and useless for the fight. 
The father sought to save himself by flight : 
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lacamber'd, slowhedraggM the spear along, 112^ 
Which pierc'd his thigh, and in his buckler hung. 
Ihe pious youth, resolv'd un death, below 
The lifted sWord sprihgs forth, t6 face the foe; 
Ph>tects his parent, and prevents the blow. 
Shouts of applause raii ringing thro^'the field. 
To see the sou the vaiiqiiishM father shield : 1135 
All fir'd with generous indignation strive i 
And, with a storm of darts, at distance drive 
The Trojan chief, whoj held at bay from far, 
On his Vulc^nikn orb sustained the war. 1139 
As when thick hail comes rattling iii the wind, 
The ploughman, passenger, and laboring hind, 
For shelter to tl)e neighboring clover t fly, 
Or housed, or safe in hollow caverns lie ; 
But, that overblown, ivhen heav*n above them 
Keturn to travel, and renew their toils, [smiles, 
£neas thus, overwhelmed on every side, 1146. 
The storm of darts, undaunted, did abide; 
And thus toLaususloud with friendly threatening 

cry'd: 

* Why wilt thou rush to certain death, and rage 
' In rash atteniptii, beyond thy tender age, 1150 
'Betrayed by pious loveP^ Nor thus forborne. 
The youth desists,'but witli insultihg scorn 
Invokes the lingering ))rince, whose patience, tii'd) 
Crave place, and alibis breast with fury fiPd. 
pQr now the Fates prepared their sharpened sheen; 
jLod lifted high the flaming sword appears^ 1 156 
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Uliich full descending, with a frightful sway, 1 
Through shield and corslet forc'd th' impetuous ? 
And buried deep in his fair V>osoin lay. [way, •! 
The purple streams through the thin armour strove, 
And drench'dth'embroider^d'joat hi« mother wove ; 
And life at length forsook his heaving heart, 110^ 
l/)th froni so sweet a mansion to depart. ' 

Bat when, with blood and paleness alloVrsprend, 
The pious prince beheld young Ltiusus dcaH, llC'i 
He griev'd, he wept, (the sigtit an image brought 
Of his own 61ial love a siully pleasing thought !)' 
Then stretched his hand to hold him up, and bnid, 
' Poor hapless youth ! what praises can be paid 
^ To love so great, to such trans(^cndent store 11 TO 

* Of early worth, anVI Hui-e presage of more I 
' Accept whatever A^ncns can alford : 

' Untouched thy anns, untaken be thy s^vord ! 
' And all that pleas*d thee living, still remain 

* Inviolate, and sacred to the slniii? 1175 

* Thy body on thy parents I bestow, 

* To rest thy soul, ut leant if shadows know, 

* Or have a sense of humaii things below.' 

* There to thy fellow-ghosts with glory tell, 
' Twas by the great Eneas' hand [ fell.' 1 1GO 
With this his distant friends he beckons near, 
Provokes their duty, and prevents their fenr: 
Himself assist^ to lift him from the groiind, [wouml. 
Withclottedlocks,ahd blood that weird from outtlic 

Meantime^ his father, now no father^ stood, 1 1H5 
As^ wasliM bit wounds by Tiber's yeUow ilood; 
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Oppres&M with an^^utsh, pai>tin,s;, and o'crspcnt, 
His faintiiii' limbs against an oak be leant. 
A bough his brazen hehnct did sustain ; 
His heavier arnib Jay scattered on the plain: 1190 
A chosen train of youth around him* stand, 
His dropping head was rested on his hand: 
Hjs grisly beard his peJisive bosom sought, 
And all on Lausus ran his restless thought. 
Careful, concernM his danger to prevent, 113J 
He much inrjuji-\!. and in. my a mcssaj^e seat 
To warn lijni tVoiu t!ie fielil, alas! in vain; 
Behold! his iir.)ur!\ful followers bear hini slain: 
()Vriii&bn>:i 1 ^liitld still i;:js!fd toe va-vnlu^rwirMii!, 
And drew a lilooJy trail aloiijj the i;r.)uiif!. 12:" 

Farofi'ho licard thtirVries:, far ofTdiviiiM 
The dire eveiii witli a ft)rcl)0tiiiii:; mind. 
With dust Uv b| ii:iklid ji^^l h.s lioury head, } 
Then both h'- jiftcd hands to li(Mv*n hesprcusl;^ 
Lastthcdc i-.Nn-psconiuraciiigjthuhhc-^al.l: lli'j) 

* ^Vllivtjoy^, -.ilii! could liiis frail beinj^ ;iivc, 

* That I have \tvci) so covetous to h\e? 

* 'J\) see ir.v <<)ii, aini ^^Llch a fc>on, rc>iij:n 
' His life a rans >in for preserving mine .^ 

' And aai I ilicii prcserv'd, anrl art thou lost? UK' 

* How mucli to(i dear has that redemption cu^i! 
^ *Tis now my bitter baaishmeiit I feel: 

* Tills is a wound too deep for time to beak 

* yiy f^nilt thy growiiig virtues tiid defame; 
*.3I} blacknxjbTbl'jtted il^'uiiblenil:>irduame. H^J 
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' Chased from a tlirone, abandonM, and exird, 

* For foul misdeedsy were punishments too mild : 

* I owM my people these, sind from their hate 

* With less resentment could have borne my fate. 

* And yet I live, and yet sustain the sight 1220 
^ Of hated men, and of more hated light: 

' But will not long/ With that he rais'd from ground 
His fainting limbs that stagger'd, with his wound. 
Yet with a mind resolved, and unappaPd 
With pains or perils, for his courser caird-— 1325 
Well-mouth*d, well-managM, whom himself did . 
dress ' I 

With daily care, and mounted with success-* | 
His aid in arms, his ornament in peace. '^ 

Soothing his courage with a gentle stroke, 1329 
The steed secm*d sensible, while thus he spoke :' 

* O Rliaebus ! we have livM too long for me — •' 

* If life and long were terms that could agree. 

* This day thou either ehalt bring back the head 

* And bloody trophies of the Trojan dead — 

' This day thoo eittier shnlt revenge my woe 1235 
' For murdered Lausus, on his cruel foe ; ' 

* Or, if inexorable Fate deny 

* Our conquest, with thy conquered master die : 

' For, after such a lord, I rest secure, 123p 

* Thou wilt no foreign reins,or Trojan lord^endnre.' 
He said : and straight th' officious courser kneels 
To take his %vdhted weight. His hands he fills 
With pointed jav'lins : on his head he lac'd 

llis glittVing heKm, which terribly was grac*d 
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With wavins; liorsc-hair. nodding from afar; 1^45 
Tlieu spun 'd lii.s thuiidVing steed amidst the war. 
lx)vc, aninuiaii.wrath, and grier,to madness wrouj;ht, 
Despair, and secret shame, and conscious tliuught 
Of iuhorn vvorth, his labVing soul oppres^'d, 
JcoU*d in his eyes, and riig*d within liis breast. 1Q50 
Then loud he call'd il^lncas thrice by name, 
The loud i-cpcated voice to ghid /Eneas came, 

* Great Jove/ he said, ' and the far-shooting (Jod, 

* Inspire thy niiiid to make thy challcn«;e good.* 
He spoke no more, hnt hastcn'd, voidoffesjr, 1255 
And threatcn'd with his U)ii'^ protended spear. 

To wliom ^.iezeatius thus : * Thy vaunts arevaia, 

* My Lausus lies extended on the ph\iu : 

* He's lost ! t!iy conquest is aheady won, 

* The wretclH^d sire is inurdcr'd in the son. 1260 

* Noj^ fate I I'ear, but uU the gods dey, 

* Forbear t!iy threats, my business is to die ; 

* But firit receive this parting legacy/ 
He said: and siniigiit a whWling dart he sent: 
Another alter, and another went. 12G5 
Round in a s;)acions ring he rides ilie fic^ld. 
And vainly jjlies th' impenetrable shield : 
Tijrice rode he round, and tlu'icc iEncagwhccrd, 
Turn*d as he turn\i : ilic g«>lden orb withstood 
Tiie strokes;: n-.ul burc about an iron u-ood, 1270 
Imputicnt of dehiy, and weary grown. 

Still to defend, and to defend alonp, 

To wrench the darts which in his bncklcr light, 

Vr^*d ftud o'cr-|ubour'd hi uncousU Ughi — 
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At length rcsoUM, he tlirow.'> with all his force 
Full at tlie temples of the warrior liorse. l^rO 
Just where the stroke was aiirrd,th* uiierrino; spear 
Wiide way, and stood tnuisfix'd thro' cither ear. 
Sei/d witli unwonted pain, suri-ri&'d with friiijjt, 
1 he wounded steed curvets; and, rais'd upright, 
lights on his feet heforc; his hool's behiud 1281 
Spring up in air al(;ft, and lash tlie winch 
Down conies the ridir licadlong from iiis hci^lit, 
His horse came after with unwieldy weight, 12iM 
And, floundVing forward, pitching on his head^ 
Iiis lord's cncumhcr'd slioulder overlaid. 

From either host the mingled shouts and cncs 
Of Trojans and Uutuiians rend the skies. 
i'Uneas, hastening, wav'd his fatal sword 1209 
IJigh o*er his head, witluliis reproachfid word : 

* Now, where arc now thy vaunt.-, the fierce disdaii\ 

* Of proud Mczcntius, and the lol'ty strain?* 

Struggling, and wildly staring on the skies, 
With scarce recover*d nght, he thus replies: 1294 

* Why these insulting woids, this \Aa.»-ie of breath 

* Tosouls undaunted, and secure of dcatli ? 

* Tis no dishonor for the brave tu die, 

* Nor came I here with hope of victory. 

* Nor ask I life, nor fought with that design : 

* As I had us'd my fortune, use ihou thine. 1300 

* My dying son contracted no such band ; 

* The gift is hateful from his murderer's hand, 

* For this, this only favor let me sue, 

* If pity can to couqucr'd foes be due. 
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' Refuse it not : but let my body have 1305 

' The last retreat of human-kind, a grave. 

* Too well I know th* insulting people's hate; 

* Protect me from their vengeance after fate : 

* This refuge for my poor remains provide, 1309 

* And lay my much-lov'd Lausus by ray side/ 
lie said, and to the sword his throat apply*d. 
Tlie crimson stream distain'd his arms around, 
And the disdainful soul came rushing through the 

wound. 
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^i)e 9rcument. 

JBNBAS ercctv m tioptay of the tpoiU of Mezentius, frante a trace 
for bttjr> ing the dead* and sends home the body of Palla« with 
frcat golemnity. Latiot calls a c«*unci1 to i>ropote offers of 
peace to ^neaa, which occastonf great animosity betwixt 
TumiM and Drances. In the mean lime there it a sharp en. 

Hement nf the horse, wherein Camilla signalizes herself; is 
led} aod the Latine troops are entirely defeated. 



OCARCE had the rosy morning raisM her head 
Above die waves, and left h^ watVy bed ; 
The pious chief whom>4iottfc'le cares attend. 
For his unbur/d soldiers, and his friend : 
Yet 6rst to heav'n performed a victor's vows : 6 
He bar*d an ancient oak of all her boughs; 
Then on a rising ground the trunk he plac'd, 
Which with the spoils of his dead foe he grac'd. 
The coat of arms by proud Mezentius worn, 
Now on a naked snag in triumph borne, 10 

Was hung on high; and glittered from afar: 
A trophy sacred to the god of war. 
Abo%'e his arms, fix'd on the leafless wood, 
Appeared his plumy crest, besmeared with bbod; 
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His brazen bucliler on the !cft was seen; IS 

Truiiclicons of shiver'd lances hung bef-vecn : 

And on the ri^ht was placed his cor-slet, bor'd; 

And to the neclc was tvM his uii-.i\ ailing sw«jrtl. 

A cniwd of chiefs enclose the j^odlike man : 

^V'llo thus, canspicuous in the midst, begaii: 90 
* Our toils, mv friends ! arc cniwn'd with sure sh*:- 

* The greater part perforiird, acliieve the less. [cLaa: 

* Now follow cheerful to the trembling town; 

* Press but an entrance, and presume it n-on. 

* Fear is uo u'ore: far fierce Mezciitias lies, 2J 

* As the tirst fruits of war, a sacrilice. 

* Turn us sIiaU stand extended on the plain; 

* Aud iu tliis omen is vilready slain. 

* Prepared in arms, pursi?e your happy chai>ce: 

* Tiiat none unwarr/d, may plead iii-i igiiorance : 30 

* And I, at he;iv*u's appointed hour, may find 

* Your warlike ensigns waving iti tlie wind. 

' Mean time the rites aud fuuVal pomps prepare, 
' Due to your dead companions of the war: 

* The last respect the l.viug caii bestow, 35 

* To shield their shadows from contempt below. 

* That conquered earth be theirs for which they 

fought; 

* And which for us with their dwn blood theybou<^lir. 

* Bat tirst the corpse of our unhappy friend, 

I To the sad city of jlvaiuler sjud, ' 4Q 

tw**" "'^'^ ^"Sl'^rious in his age's bloom. 
Was hucryM Iience by too severe ix dooin/ 



ThtiBf wccpInR while he spoke, he tool; hia way, 
Wlicrc, iM)w ill death, hininitcd Pallas l.iy : 
AavU'H watdiM ihc c«irp«>c; wUohc youth dc.HcrvNJ 
llif rat!:ei-*i» trii!»C, and now the son he i»erv*d 45 
VfixU er|UHl faith, hut less nuspicions cnre : 
Tfi' ntt4'udiint» of the blutn his sorrow i^hure. 
A troop of Trojniw mi\*d with thtsoappcar^ 
And iiiourniug tnatronft with diHlieveliM iiuir. 50 
S>on as the prince appears tliey raise u cry; 
AW heiit their breuhts, and echoes rend the sky. 
'Jliey rear liis drooping forelicad from the ground ; 
J>ut when TlCncus viewed the grisly wound. 
Which I'alhts in his manly hosoni horc> 55 

And tlie fair deah distuiird vvith purple gore; 
rii'^t, meltiiig into tears, the pioub man - 
i)eplorVi so sail a si;;hry then thus began: 

* Unhappy youth ! when fortune gave the rest 
' Of inv full wishes, she refusM the be^t! 60 

* She came ; but brought not thee alont.^, to ble^» 

* My longioji; eyes, an<l share in jny .mi';cc'.>s ; 

' She grudged thy sate return, t'nc triuniphs due 
*Tu prospVaus vah)ur, in the pJihlic view. 
'Not thuH I pron)ls'd, when thy father lent 65 

* Thy needless succour ivith a bad coii^cut; 

' Embraced me parting i'or iir J:llruria;i land, 
' And sent me to possess a lur:;c comiwund. 

* lie warned, and from his own experience tohl, 

* Our foes were uarlike, disciplinM, und bold: 70 

* And now perhaps, in hopes of thy return, 
' |Ucb odours oa l^s loaded aluira burn ^ 

>2 
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' While wc, with vaia officious pomp, prepara 

' To send him back his portign of the war, 

f A bloody breathless body, which can owe 75 

* *\o farther debt, but to the powers below. 

* Tiie wretched father, ere his race is run, 

* Shall view the fun'ral honours of his son ! 

* These are my triumphs of the Latian war, 

* Fruits of my plighted faith, and boasted care! 80 
^ ^nd yet, unhappy Sire ! thou shalt not see 

* A son, whose death dis^rac*d his ancestry; 

^ Thou shalt not blush, old man ! however grievM : 
f Thy Pallas ijo dishonest wound received. 
^ He dy'd no rleath to make thee wish, too late, 85 
' Thou hadst not liv'd to see his shameful fate. 

* But what a champion has th* Ausonian coast, 

* And what a friend hast thou, Ascanius! lost!* 

^ms having mourn'd, he gave the word around, 
To raise the breatliless body from the ground; 90 
And chose a thousand horse, the flowV of all 
His warlike troops, to wait the funeral: 
To bear him back, and share Evander's grle^ 
A well-becoming, but a weak relief: 
Of oaken twjj;s they twist an easy bier, 95 

Then on their shojilders the sad burden rear. 
The body on this rural herse is borne: 
Strewfii leaves and fun'ral greens the* bier adorn. 
All pale he lies, and looks a lovely flowV, 
New cropt by virgin hands, to dress the bow'r: lOO 
IJnfaded yet, biit yet unfed below, [oWc. 

Ko morie to mother earth or the green stem stiiA 



Then two fair vcbts, of wondrous ivori^ and cost. 
Of purple wovcti, niuj v\ith gohl cmhima^d; 
For ornament the Trojan hero hroufrUtf 105 

Which u ith her lurnds .^idonian Dido wroni:lit. 
One vest array 'd the corpse, and que they spread 
O'er bis closM eyes, and urapp'd around U:% head t 
That when the yellow hair in flauic should fail. 
The catching fire mif^ht burn the {golden caul. HO 
Besides, the spoils of fijcs in battle «-.hiin, 
When he descended on the J^atian plain. 
Anns, trappings, horses, by llic htTsc he Ird 
In loi^ array, (th* aehievcnicnts (if the (\vi\.\:) 
71ien, pinion'd with tiicirhands heliicid, appear 115 
Th' unhappy captives, marcliinj; in the rear, 
Appointed offerings in tlie victor'* name. 
To sprinkle with their blood, the fun'ral (Inine. 
Infiprior trophies by the chiels are borne; 
Oauntletsand helms, their loaded hands adorn, t?0 
And fair inscriptions iix'd, and title*, read 
^f Jjatian leaders* conquer'd by the dea 1. 

Acates on his pupil's c/)rphc at ends 
With feeble steps, supported hy IjJs fiicnds. 
Pausing at evVy pace, in sorrow dn>wnM, 125 
Betwixt their arms he sinks upon the ^irjund. 
Where j;rov*ling, while he lies in deep despair, 
lie beats his breast, and rends his hoary h;iir, 
Tlic champion's chariot next is seen to roll, 
Besmeared with hostile blood, and honorably foal. 
To close the pomp, A'xUon, the steed of biatc, liil 
}& led, the fuuVals of his lord to wait. 
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Stripp'd of Ills trappiiisrs, with a sullen pace 
Ilewalks, and die big tears run roUinp; down hisface. 
The lance of Pallas, and tlie crimson crest, 135 
Are bome behind ; the victor seiz*d the rest. 
The naa'ch begins: the trumpets hoarsely sodnd, 
Thef pikes and lances trail along the ground. 
Thus wliile the Trojan and .Arcadian horse, 
I'd Pallantean tow'rs direct their course ; - 1^ 
In long procession rankM , the' pious chief 
Stopped in the rear, and gave a vent to griefl 
The public care, he said, vvhirh war attends. 
Diverts our present woes, ai least suspends : 
Peiiro with the maiien of great Pallas dwell; 145 
Hail holy rebijs ! and a last farewell ! 
lie said no more, but inly tliouc;h he moumM, 
llcptrain'd his tears, and to the camp returned. 

* Now suppliants, fr«)m l^urentum sent, demand 
A truce, with olive-branches in their band. 150 
Obtest his clemency, and from the plain 

Be^ leave to draw the bodies of their slaiti. 
They plead, that none those common rites denj 
To couquer'd foes, that in fair battle die. 
All cause of hate was ended in their death; 155 
Nor could he war with bodies void of breath. 
A (vine;, hey Iwp'd, would hear a king's request; 
\Vlh>>e sou he once wa.-» cail'd, and once his guest. 

Their suit, wliich wub loo just to be deny'd. 
The hero jiranis and farther thu> reply'd: 160 

* O Lntiau princei*! h >w severe a fate, 

* In causeless quarrels has involv d your state. 



f And aitnM against an unoffi^nding maTi, 

* Who sought yoar friendship ere the wstr begai) • 
f You beg a truce, which I would gladljr give, ifi^ 
' Not opljr for the slaip, bpt those vvbo live. 

' I crane not hithej^ but by Heav*n's commandy 
' And sent by Fate (q share the Liftian land. 

* Nor wage I wars unjust; your kin|; deny'd 16^ 

* My proffered friendships and ipy promis'd bride; 
' Left me for Turnus. Turn us then should try 

* His cause in arms, to conquer or to 6^\€. 

< My right and bis are in dis^pute: the slain 

* Fell without faul^, pur quarrel ta maintain. 

f In equal arms let us alone contend ; 17^ 

^ And let him vanqpish, whom his Fates befriend. 
' This is the way, so tell him, to possess 

* The royal virgin, and restore the peacci. 

' Bear this my message back ; with ample leave 
f That your slain friends n>ay fun'ral rites receive.^ 

Thus having said, th* embassadors aipaz^d, 18| 
Stood route a while, and on each other gaz*d : 
Drances, their chief, who harbour*d in his breast 
Long hate to Turnus, as his foe profe$s*d ; 
Broke silence 6rst, and to the godlike man, 185 
With graceful action bowing, thus begun; 

* Auspicious prince ! in arms a mighty name, 
' But yet whose actions far transcend your fame: 

* Would I your justice or jour force express, 

* Tlioughtcan but equal; and all words are lessr 
^ Your answer we shall thankfully relate^ ^9,i 
' And favours granted to the Latian state : 



* If wUb*d success your labour sliall atteDd, 

* Think peace concluded, and tlie kino; your friend t 

* LelTunius leave the realm to your oomnuuidy 195 
^ And seek alliance in some other land: 

^ Build you the city which your Fates assign : 
f We shall be proud in the great work to join.* 
Thus Dranees ; and his words so well persuade 
The rest inipowerM, that soon a truce is made. tOO 
Twelve days the term allowed: and duriug those, 
Latians and Trojans, now no longer toes, 
Mix'd in the woods, for fun'ral piles prepare, 
To fell the timber, and foi^et the war. 
J/md axes tliro' the groanin*; groves resound: 865 
Onk, }uountain-ash, and poplar, spread the grotiudi 
Firs full from high ; and some the trunks i-ecoivii, 
In loadcB wains; with wedges some they clciuie. 

And now the fatal news by Fame is blown 
Thro' the short circuit of th' Arcadian town, -SliJ 
Of Pallas slain: — by Fame, which just -before 
}Iiis triumphs on distended pinions hbre. 
Hushing from out the gate, the people stand,^ 
Each with a funVal flambeau in his hand : 
Wildly they stare, distracled witlj amaze : 314 
The fields are lightcn'd with a fiery blaze, 
I'hat cast a sullen splendor on their friends, [tends. 
The marching troop which their dead prince atr 
Both parties meet: Uiey raise a doleful cry : 319 ^ 
The matrons from the walls with shrieks rcply:t> 
Am\ their mix'd mourningreuds the vaulted sky. J 
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Tlie town is filPd with tomnit and with Uan; 
Till the loud clamours reach Evander^s ears : 
Forgetful of his state, he runs along. 
With adisorder'd pace, and cleaves the tbroi^g : 92^ 
Falls on the corpse, and groaning there he lies, 
ly^ith silent grief, that speaks but at his eyes : 
Short sighs and sobs succeed : till sorrow breaks 
A passage, and at once he weeps and spieaks. 229 
^O Pallas! thou hast fapl'd thy plighted word! 
f To fight with caution, not to tempt tlie sword, 

* I varn*d thee, but in vain ; for well I knew 

* What perils youthful ardour would pursue: 

' That boiling blood would carry thee too far; 

* Voung as thou wert in dangers, raw to war 1 235 
*■ O curst essay of arms, disastrous doom, 

' Prelude of bloocjy fields, and (ighcs to conoe, 

* Hard elements of inauspicious war, 

' Vain vows to heav'u, and unavailing care ! 

f Thrice happy thou ! dear partner of my bed, 240 

< Whose holy soul the ^troke of fortune iled : 

* PrJBScious of ills, anri leaving rae behind^ 

* l*b drink the dpcgs ot* life by Fate ns^gn^d, 
f Beyond -the goal of nature I have gone ; 

^ My Pallas late set out, but reached too soon. 245 
' If, from my league against th*' Ausonian state, 

* Amid their weapons I had found my fate, 

' (DeservM from them) then I liadbeen returned 

* A breathless victor, and my son had mourned. 

* Yet will not I my Trojan friend upl^raid, :i50 
' Nor grud<;e th' alliance I so gladly made* 
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T\^*as not IiIs fault ray Pallas fell so yon as:. 
But my own crime for having liv'd too lon«r. 
Yet, since the gods iiacl destiuM him to die, 
-At least he led the way to victory: 255 

First for his friends he won the ft\tal shore. 
And sent whole herds of slaughterM foes before 
A death too great, too glorious to deplore 
Nor wili I add new honors to thy grave ; 
Content with those the Trojan hero gtive; 260 
That fun'ral pomp thy Phrygian friends desigii'd. 
In which the Tuscan chiefs and army joiu'd: 
Great spoils, and trophies gain'd by thee, they bean 
Then let thy own achievements be tby sha'i*c 
Ev'n thou, O Turnus ! hadst a trophy stood, 265 
Whose mighty trunk had better grac*d the wooi 
If Pallas had arrived, with equal length' 
Of years, to match thy bulk with equal strength. 
But why, unhappy man ! dost thou detain 
These troops, to view the tear? thou shed'st in vain ! 
Go, friends ! this message to your lord relate • 271 
Tell him, that if I bear ray bitter fate. 
And after Pallas* death, live lingepin^ on 
'Tis to behold his venge^cc for my son. 
I stay for Tumus; whose devoted head j875 
Is owing to the living and the dead : 
My son and I expect it from his hand; 
'TIS all that he can give, or we demand. 
Joy is no more : but I would gladly go 
Tp grept my Pallas vvitlj supl) new? below,' 250 
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Tliemorn had now dispel Pd the shades df night; 
ILestoring toils, when she restor'd tlie hj^ht: 
The Trojan king, and Tuscan chief*, command 
To rai«c the piles along the winding strand : 294 
Their friends convey the dead to tun'ral fires; 
Kack sniouldring smoke tVout the green 

expires; [i 

The light othcav'nischok'd, and the new day 
Then thrice around the kindled piles they go: 
(For ancient custom had tndnin'd it so:) 
Thrice horse and foot ahoot the fires are led, 2«H) 
And thrice with loud laments they hail the dead. 
Tears tricklingdown thcirhreasts hedcw theground, 
And drums and trumpets mix theirmournful sound. 
Amid the blaze, their pious brethren throw 
1 he spoils, in battle taken from the foe ; 295 

Helms, bitts embossed, and swords of shining steel; 
Orte casts a target, one a chariot-wheel : 
Some to their fallows their own arms restore: 
The faulchions which in luckless fiphtthey bore: 
Their bucklers pierc*d, their darts bcstow'd in vain, 
And shiver'd lances gathered from the plain; SOI 
^Vhole herds of offered bulls about the fire. 
And bristled boars, and woolly sheep expire. 
Around the piles a careful troop attends, [friends; 
To watch the wnst ing flames, and weep their burning 
Liftg'ring along the shore, till dewy night 306 

I>)eW decks die face of heaven with siapry light. 
The conquered Latians, with hke pious care, 
Files witfaiout number lor their dead prepare ; 
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Part, in Uie places where tbey fell, ure hud i 810 
Aud part are to the neighbViug fields conveyM. 
Tbc corps of kiugs, aad captains of reuowny 
Borne off in state, are bur/d in the town : 
The rest unhonor'd, and without a name. 
Are cast a common heap to feed the flame. 31$ 
Trojans and Latians vie with like desires 
To make^tlie field of battle shine with 6res; 
Aud the promiscuous blaze to heav^i aspir^i. 

Now had the morning thrice renewM the light, 
And thrice dispelled the shadows of the night, SW 
When those who round the wasted fires remalJi, 
Perform the last sdd office to the slain: 
They rake the yet warm ashes, from below; 
The^e, and the bones unburu'd, in earth bestow: 
These ttiics with tl^ir country rites they grace; 
Aud raise a moant of turf to mark the place. 39§ 
' But in the palace of the king, appears 
A scene more solemn, and a pomp of tears. 
Maids, matrons, widows, mix their common moans: 
Qrphaiis their sires, and sires lament their sods. 
All in that universal sorrow share, SSI 

And curse die cause of this unhappjf war. 
A broken league^ a bride unjustly sought, 
A crown usurp'd, which with their biood isboug^! 
These are the crimes, with which they load the 
Of Turn us, ajod on him akine exclaim, [name 

* Let him, who lords it o\r th' Aiisooiaa laad| M 

* Znpt^e tho Trojan hero hand to haiKi : 



* His is the gun ; our lot is but to serve: 

' *Tis j ustythe sway he seeks, he should desenre/ 340 
This Drances aggrayates ; and adds^ with spigbt, 

* His £oe expects, and dares faim to the fight* 
Nor Tumus wants a party, to support 

His cause and credit, in the Latian court. 
Hisfonner acts secure his present fame; 345 
And the queen shades him with her mighty name. 

While thus their factious minds with fury burD> 
The legates from th* ^tolian prince return: 
Sad news they bring, that, after all the cost. 
And care emplo/d, their embassy is lost : 350 
That Diomede refused his aid in war; 
UnmovM with presents, and as deaf to pra/r. 
Some new alliance must elsewhere be sought, 
Or peace with Troy on hard conditions bought. 

Latinus, sunk in sorrow, finds too late 365 
A foreign son is pointed out by Fate : 
And till £neas shall Lavinia wed^ 
The wrath of heav'n is hovering o'er his head. 
The gods, he saw, espoused the juster side, 359] 
When late their tides in the field were try^d:[dry'd 
Witness the fresh laments, and fuu'ral tears un- 

Thus, full of anxious thought, he summons all 
The Li^an senate to the council-hall : 
The princes come, commanded by their bead| 
And crowd the paths that to the palace lead. 365 
Supreme in pow*r, and reverenc'd for his years. 
He takes the throne, and in the midst appeart: 
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Majesticfldly sad, he sits in state, 

And bids his envoys thei# success relate. 

Wticn Veuulus began, the niurmaring sound 370 
Was hush'd, and sucred silence reignM around. 
*• We have, suid he, * perform'd your high command, 

* And pass'd, with peril, a long tract of' land : 

* We peach'd the piace desir'd ; with wonder fillM, 

* 'I ^icGit'Cian tents and rising tow'rs belield. ZXb 

* Great Dioniede has compassed round with walls 

* The city, wiiich Argyripa he calls, 

* From hij) own Argos nara'd : we touchVl, with joy, 

* Tlie royal hand that ra^'d unhappy Troy. 

' When introduc'd, our pre^jcnts first we brin^, 380 
*■ Then crave an instant audience fi'om the kins. 
' His leave obtained, our native soil we name; 

* And tellth' important cause for which we came. 

* Attentively he lieard us, while, we spoke, 

' Then, witli soft accents, aiid a pleasing look,38d 
' Made this return :' " Ausonian race, of okl 
*^ Ronown'd for peace, and for an age of gold, 
'^ What madness has yout altered minds possessed, 
** To change for war hereditary rest? 
'^ Solicit arins unknown, and tempt the sword, S96 
*' A needless ill your ancestors abhorr'd. 
" We — for myself I t^ak, and all the name 
" Of Grecians, who to Troy's destruction came— 
*' (OmiCiiing those who were, in battle slain, 
" Or borne by rolling Stuiois to the main)^- dO» 
'^ Not one but suffer d, and too dearly bought 
*' The prize of honor which in arms he soughu 
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^ Some doom'd to death, and sotnB in exile driven, 

*^ Out-cabtS) abmtdon'd by the care of hcHv*u: 

^' 80 viotkit so wretched, so despis'd n crew, 400 

'' As ev*D old Priam might with pity view. 

'^ Witiies^^ the vesstclit by Miaerm totsM 

'* In storujfr— the veniieful Cuf>hara;an coast— • 

" Til' Kulwean rocks— the prtuce,%vho&ebrotiicr led 

*' Our arniit'fe> to revenge lai^ injured bed, 405 

<* lu Egypt Jost. Uiys es, with his men, 

^ Have »ecn Charybdis, and tlie Cyclops' den. 

« Why should I name Idomeneus, in vain 

'^ Rcstor*d to sceptres, and expcUM ai^ain 

'' Or young Achilles, by bis rival slain ? 

"^ £v^n he, the feing of men, the foremost name 

" Of all the Greeks, and most renownM by fame, 

" The proud revenger of another's ^vife, 

*' Yet by his own adulteress lost liis life — 

'^ Fell at his tlireshold; and the spoils of Troy 415 

^' The foul polluters of his bed enjoy. 

'^ The gods have envy'd me the sweets of life, 

" My much-lov*d country, and my more lov*d wife ; 

'^ Banish'd from both, I mourn; while in the sky, 

'' Traosform'd to birds, my lost companions fly : '120 

^ JiovVing about the coasts tlicy make their moan; 

^^- And cull tlie ciiSa with pinions not tiicir own, 

** What squalid spectres, in the dead of nii^ht, 

'* Hreak my sliurt sleep, v^nd skii)i before my sight ! 

M I might have promised to myself those hanu^, A'l^ 

H jm^ as I was, when 1 ^ ith mortal ayu]^ 
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** PresimiM against immortal powers to more, 
** And violate with wonnds the queen of love, 
^ Such arms this hand shall never more emjdoj ; 
** No hate remains with me to min*d Troy, 430 
^ I war not with its dost; nor am I glad 
" To think of past events, or good or bad. 
^ Your presents I return : whate'er yon bring 
^ To buy ray friendship, send the Trojan king. 
** We met in fight ; I know him to my cost; 435 
" With what a whirling force his lance he toss'd: 
^ Heavens ! what a springwas in his arm, to throw ! 
*' How high l.e held hissh]eld,androscatev'rybloir! 
^ Had Troy product twjo morfi, his match in might, 
^ They would have changM the fortune of the fight : 
** Thf invasion of the Greeks had been return'd: 441 
" Our empire wasted, and our cities burn*d. 
*' The long defence the Trojan people made, 
^ The war protracted, and the siege delayed, 
*' Were due to Hector^s and this hero's hand; 445 
*' Both brave alike, and equal in command;^* 
** iEjieas, not inferior in the field, 
** In pious rev-'rence to the gods, excelled. 
f' Make peace, ye Latians ! and avoid widi caw 
^ Th' impending d^gers of a fatal w^r.'' 450 
< He said no more : but, with this cold excuse, 
* RefusM th' alliance, and advis*d a truce.' 

Thus Venules concluded his report. 
A jarring murmur fillM the factious court : 
As when a torrent rc\h with rapid force, 455 
And dashes o'er the stones that stop the course; 
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rrhe flood, constraint urithin n scanty space, 
lioai*s horrible along th' uneasy race ; 
White foam in gath'rini; eddies floats around : 
The rocky shores rebeHow to the sound. 4 CO 

The raiirraur ceasVI: then from itis lofty tl)rone 
The kin^ invoked the gods, and thus be>j^in: 
' I wif$h, ye Latians ! what we now debate 

* Had beon resolvVJ boforc it was too late ; 

^ Mcicb better had it been for you and me, 46a 
f Uiiforc'd by this our last nccebsity, 

* Ta have been carliur wise, than now to call 

* A conncil, when the foe surrounds the wal|. 

* O citizens! we wage unequal war, ^ 

* With men, not onlyhcav'n's peculiar care, 470 

* IJut heav'n's own race : uncoiiqucr'd in the ficllj 
' Or, conqucrM, yet unknowini; how to yield. 

* What hopes you had in Diomede lay down: 
^ C)ur hopes must centre on ourselves alone. ' 

* Vet those how feeble, auH, indeed, how vain, 475 

* Von see too v.'el!; nor need my words explain. 

* \'finquish'd ; without resource; laid flat by Fate; 

* factions within, a foe without the gate : 

* Not but I grant, that all performed their parts, 

* With manly force, and with undaunted hearts : 

f With our united strength tlic war we wa'2M;48j 
' With equal inimbers, equal arms, engng'd : 

* Yon see th' event — Now hear what 1 propose; 

* To save our friends, and satisfy our fops : 

* A tract oFland the Latins have possessed 435 

* Along the Tiber, stretching to the West, 

^3 
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* Which now RataUans and Aarancans till ; 

' And their mix'd cattle graze the fruitful hill: 
^ Those mooiitaiiis fillM with ftrs^ that lower land, 
' If you consent, the Trojans shall oommand; 490 

* Called intq.part of what is ours ; aud there, 

* On terms agreed, the commpn country share. 

* There let them bnild, and settle, if they please; 

* Unless they choose once n^ore to ccoss the seas. 

* In ^arch of seats remote from Iti^y, ' 495 
' And from unwelcome inmates ^t us free. 

* Then twice ten gal|ies let us build with speed, 

* Or twice j^ oiany more, if more they Deed; 
' Ma^nals are at hand : a well-grqwn woqd 

' Runs eqiial with t\\e margin of tlie flood : MO 
' Let then^ the number, and the form ii^sign; 
' The care and cost of ail the stores be mio^. 

* To treat the peace, a hundred senatof s 

' Shall be commissioned bcuce with ample pow^r^i 
f }Vith olive crowned : the piresentsthey shall bc^,^ 

* A purple robe, a royal iv*i;yphair; [w^;?" 
f And all tl^ marks of sway thatLatian monarcl)s) 
' And sums of gold. An^OQg yourselves debate 

f This great s^fiair, and save the sinking state.' ^Q9 
Then D ranees took the word, who grudg*d loi^ 
tf he rising glories of th^ Ds^unii^n prince, [since. 
Factious and rich, bold at the council-board^ " 
Put cautions in thefie}c3l, heshunnM the sword;! 
A close caballer, and topgue-valiant lord. 
Ijoble his mother was, and near the thix^ne, ^\5 
put what his father^s parentage, nnknown. 
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Jle rot»9 <^ ^ok th' advantage of the timcSy 
To load young Turnup with invidious crimes, [tain, 
' Such truths, O king !* said he, ' your words con- 

* As strike tlic sense^ and all replies are vain : 520 

* Nor are yuur loyal subjects now to seek 

* What common needs require ; twt fear to speak. « 
' liet him give leave of specjch, tltat liaugbty man, 

* Whose pride this inauspicious w^r began: 

' For whose ambition, (let me dare to say, 535 

* iear set apart, thoMgh death is ii^ n>y way,) 

' Tlie plains of L^tium run with blood around; 
' So many yaliant heroes bite the ground : 

* Dejected grief in every face iippears; 

' A town in n^ourning, and a It^ud in tears. 530 
' While he, tli* undoubted author of our harms^ 
' The man who menaces the gods with arms, 
' Yet, nftcr all his boasts, forsook (be fight, 

* And sought his safety in ignoble flight* 534 

'Now, best of kjqgs ! since you propose to send 
' Such bounteous presents to your Trojan friend^ 
' Add yet a greater at our joint request, 

* One whicli he values more tlian all (h^ rei^t; 
' Gi\'c him the fair Lavinia for his bridle ; 

* With that alliance let th^ league b^ ty'd, 540 
' And for the bleeding laud a lastiug peace pro- 

* Let insolence nolongejr awe the throne, [vide. 
' But with a father*s right bestow your own* 
' For this maligner of the gen*ral good^ 
' If still we fear bis force, he must be woo'd: 545 
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* Hishaufhty goHbeaH we with prayrsjrapiore, 

* Voursreptre to relea«e,and our just rights restore. 

* O curse"' ransf o^' uV our ills! raust we 

* Wat wars unjust, and fall in fight for thee! 

* What rjf'h' b'tst thou to rule the Lfitian state, 

* And send us out ro meet our certain fiue? 551 

* 'Tis a des'ructive wart from Turnus' hand 

* Our pence and public safety we demand. 

* Let the fair bride to the brave chief remain; 

* If not, the peace without the pledge is vain. 55a 

* Turnus ! I know you think me not your friend, 

* Nor will I much with your belief contend : 

* T beg your greatness not to give the law 

* In other realms, but, beaten, to withdraw. 

* Pity your own, or pity our estate ; 560 

* Nor twist our fortunes with your sinking fate. 
' Your interest is, the war should never cease; 

* But we have felt enough, to wish the peace : 

* A land exhausted to the last remains ; 

* Depopulated towns, and driven plains. 564 

* Yes, if desire of fame, and thirst of pow'r, 

f A beauteous priqcess, . with a crown in dow'^, 

* So fire your mind, in arras assert your right, 

^ And meet your foe, who dares you to the fight 

* jyiankind, it seems, is made for you alone; 570 

* We, but the slaves who mount you to thethrone^ 

* A base'ignoble crowd, without a name: 

* Unwept, unworthy of the fun'ral flame; 
' By duty bound to forfeit each his life, 

* T^' Turnus may possess a royal wife. 575 
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' Perrak not, mighty man ! so m^n a crew 
' Should share such triumphs, and detain from you | 

* The poet of honor, your undoubted due. 
' Ratber alone your matchless force employ, 

' To voer'it^ what alone you must enjoy/ 580 

These words, so full of malice, mix'd with arj^ 
Inflam'd with rage the youthful hero's heart 
Then, groaning from the bottom of his breast. 
He heav'd for wind, and thus his wrath expressed: 

* You, Drauces ! never want a stream of words, 

' Then, when the public need requires our swords: 
' First in the council-hall to steer thestate, 
' And ever foremost in a tongue-del>ate, 
*' While our strong walls secure us from the foe, . 
' Ere yet with blood our ditcheji overflow : 590 
*' But let the potent orator declaim, 
^ And with the brand of coward blot my name; 
' Free leave is giv'n him, when his fatal hand ^ >> 
'Has coverM with more corpse tiie sanguine- 1 
strand, f 

* And high as mine his tow'ring trophies stand. '' . 
' If any doubt remains who dares the moH, 595 

* liCt us decide it at tlie Trojan's cost, 

' And issue both a-breast, where honor calls j 
' (Foes are not far to seek without the walls,) 
' Unless his noisy tongue can only fight, 600 

' And feet were given him but to speed bis flight, . 
' I beaten from the field? I forced away? 
' Who, but jK> kuowQ a dastard, dares tQ say ? 
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Had be \nA ev^ beheld tbe figbt, his eyes 604 
Hnd witnessM for me what his tongue denies: 
What he«ps of Ti^jans by Ais hand were slain, 
And how the bkK>dy Tiber swell'd the maiBv 
All saw. but he, th' Arcadian troops retire, 608 
In sratterM squadrons, and their prince expire. 
The €;iant brothers, in their catsp, have found 
I wa** not forC'd with ease to quit njy ground. 
Not !Hich the Trojans try'd me, when, enclosed, 
I sinc;ly their united arms oppos'd : 
First forc'd an entrance thro' their thick array; 
Then, glutted with their daughter, free4 my way. 
Tis a destructive war ! so let it be, • 616 

But to tbe PhryE;"jan pirate and to thee. 
^Mean time proceed to fill the people's ears 
With false reports, their minds with panio^fean: 
Extol the strength of a twice*conquerM race, 620 
Our 'foes encourage, and our friends debase. 
iBelieve thy fables, and the Trepan town 
Triumphant stands, the Grecians areo*eithrown: 
Suppliant at Hector's feet Achilles lies ; 
And Diomede from fierce iElneas flies. 625 
Sav rapid Aufidus wirii awful dread. 
Runs backward from the sea, and hides his head, 
When the great Trojan on bis bank appeus: 
F^r that's as true as thy dissembled fears 
Of my revenge : dismiss that vanity : 630 

Thou* Dranoes! art below a death from me. 
Let that vile soul in that vile body rest: 
The lodging is well worthy of the guest. 
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' NoWy royal father ! to the present state 
' Of our aflairs, and of this high debate. 6fii 

* If in your arms thus early you dlfBde, 

* And think your fortune is already tryM ; 

^ If one defeat has brought us down so low, 

* As never more in fields to meet the foe ; 

' Then I conclude for peace-.'tistime to treat, 640 
*- And lie like vassals at the victor^s feet* 

* But oil ! if any ancient blood remains, 

' One drop of all our fathers, in our veins, 

* That man would I prefer before the rest, 

' Who dar'd his death with an undaunted breast: 

* Who comely fell by no dishonest wound, 6^^ 

* To shun that sight, and, dying, gnaw'd the ground. 

* But, if we still have fresh recruits in store, 

* I f our confcd'rate«> can afford us more ; 

* If the contended field be bravely fought ; 650 

* Ai»d not a bloodless victory was bought, 

* Tlieir losses equalM ours ; and, for their slain, 

* With equal fires they fill'd the srtiining plain; 

* Why thus, unforc'd, should we so tamely yield, 

* /\nd, ere the trumpet sounds, resign the field ? 

* Good unexpected, evils unloreseeii, 656 

* Appear by turns, as Fortune shifts the scene. 

' Some rais'd aloft, come tumbling down amahi; 

* Then fall so hard, they bound and rise again. 

* If Diomede rttii e his aid to lend, 660 

* The great Messapus yet remains our friend : 

* Tolumnius, who foretels events,' is oiirs : 

* Tb* Italian chiefs, and princes, join their powr*s: 
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* Nor ]«ast ia numbery nor in name the last, CM 

* Yopr own bravesubjects have our cause embrac'd. 

* Above the rest, the Volscian Amazon- 
' Coutaias an army in herself alone^ 

' And heads a squadron, terrible to si^it, 

* With glitt*ring shields, in brazen armour bright^ 

* Yei it* the foe a single iight demand, 670 
' And I fdone tlie public peace withstand ^ 

* If you consent, he shall not be refus'd> 
' Nor find a hand to victory unu9*d. 

< This new Achilles, let him take the field, 

< With fated armour, and Vulcanian shield! 675 
' For you, my ^oyal father ! and my fame, 

* I, Tumus, not th^ least of all my name, 

* Devote my souL . He calls me hand to hand, 

* And I alone will answer his demand. 

f Drances shall rest secure, and neither share 680 

* The danger, nor divide the prize of war/ 

While they debate,uor these nor those willyield, 
£nea8 draws his foroes to the field. 
And moves his cainp» The scouts with fiyingspeed 
Return, and thro' the firighted city spread 685 
Th' onpleasing news t * The Trojans are desciy'd 

< In battle marching by the river's side ; 

' And bending to the town.' They take th*.a]anii, 
Som^ tremble, some are bold, all in confusion ana. 
Th* impetuous youth press forward to tlie field ;690 
They clash the sword, and clatter on the shield; 
The fearful matrons raise a sereamingcry ; ] 
.jQld feebl«,men with fainter groans reply; > 

A jarring souiid result^ 'and mingjiesiii Uie iikj, J 
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Or birds of diflfriiig kinds in hollow woods. 
Tamus tb* occasion takes^ and cries Rloud, 

* Talk on, ye quaint haraoguers of the crowd: 

' Dedftim in praise of pe^ioe^ when danger calls, 

* And the fierce foes in arms approach the walls.' 
He said ; and, turning sfaorf, with speedy pace, 701 
Casts back a scornful g}ance, and quits the place. 

' ThoUf Volosus! theVolscian troops command 
' To mpiint ; and lead thyself our Ardean band, 

* Messupus, and Catillus, post jrour force 70^ 
^ Along the fields, to ohsu^e the Trojan horse. 

' Some guard the passes, others man the wall ; 
' Draiwn up in arms, the rest attend my calL* 

lliey swarm from every quarter of the town. 
And with disordered haste the rampires crown. 719 
Good old I^tinus, when he saw, too late. 
The gath'ring storm, ju«t breaking on the State, 
DisQiis^M t^ie council, till a fitter time, 
And pwnM his easy temper as his crime, 
Wbo> forc'fi against His reason, had compl/d 71 jf 
To break the treaty for the promised bride. 

Some help to sink new trenches, others ai4 • 
To cam the stones, or raise the palisade, 
lioarse trumpets sound tb' alarm : arouud the wajilf 
Runs a distracted crew,whom their lastlabouroillSf 
A s.ad procession in the streets is seen, 724 

Of matrons that attend the mother-queen : 
liigh in her chair i^e ^s, and at her side. 
With dowxHsast^ei^ a{>fi«acsrd)tt f^tal }xKii4.9^ 

viaoiL. VOL. IV. X. 
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They mount the ctlff, where Pallas* temple stands; 
PrayVs in their mouths,and presents in their hands. 
With censers, first they fume the sacred shrnie, 
Then in this common supplication Join t 

* O piatroness of arms ? unspotted" maid ? 

* Propitious hear, and lend thy Latins aid : 730 

* Break short the pirate's lance ;pronouncehi8 fate; 

* And fay the Phrygian low before the gate/ 

Now Tumus arms for fight : his back and breast 
Wcll-tcmper'd steel and scaly brass iniest:' 
The cuishes, which his brawny thij^hs infold, TS5 
Are mincrted metal damask*d o'er with gold. 
Hisi faithful falchion sits upon hrs side ; 
Nor casque, nor crest, his manly featores hide; 
But bare to view amid surrounding friends, 
With godlike ^racCjhe from the tow*r descends. 740 
Exultmg in his strength, he seems to dare 
His absent rival, and to promise war. 

Freed from his keepers, tljus, with broken reins. 
The wairton courser prances o'er the pliHns : 744 
OV i» the pride of yoirth o'erleaps tbe mounds : 
And snuflfe the females in forbidden grounds. 
Or seeks his wat*iSng mthe well-known flood. 
To quench bis thirSt, and cool his fiery blood: 
He swims luxuriant^ ki the li^id plain, 
And o*er his shoulder flows, his waving mane : 7^0 
He neighs, be snorts, he bears his hend on high; 
Bcfure bis ample chest tbe frothy waters fly. 

Soon as the prince appears without the gate^ 
Tht VolbciABfi, And their yirgiil^Mider, wait 754 
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liif Isist comiiuu)dti/rh«n, with a grAQefi4,iuiAa|i « 
Lights fruiu her lofty aUicd tW warriur queca: 
Her sq^iadroaiiuitatcs, and euch defends ; 
AVhuse couiuiua suit Camilla thui^couatneuds : 
' It' beu3C of honor, if a soul secure 

* Of iiil)urii wortti, that can all tcsti eudurc, 760 

* Can promise aught; or on U»clf rcly^ 

* Greutly to dare, to coaquer, or to die: 

* Then, I alone, sustaiuM by these, will meet 

* The Tyrrhene trooptt, aud promise their defeat. 

' Ours be the dan;^er, ours the sole renown^ 76^ 

' You, gen\*al, stay behiud, and guard the iown.* 

Turuu^ <i while stood inute, with j^Ud surprize, 

And on the fierce vh-iigo fixM his eyes: 

Tlien thus returned : * O grace of Italy 1 

^ With what becoming thanks can I reply ? 770 

* Not ojily words lie lab 'ring in my breast; 

* But thoiijjht itself is by thy praise opprest; 

* Vet rob me not of all, but let me join 

* My toils, my hu/ard, and my fame, with thine. 

* Tlie Trojan (not in struta;;em uuskiird) 77i 

* Sends his liglit horse before, to !>cour the field : 

* iiiihself, thro* steep ascents and thorny brakes, 

* A larger compass to the city takes. 

' riiis news my scouts coiifirm; anil I prepare 
' To foil his cunning, and his force to dare: 780 

* With cliosen foot his passage to foreluy : - 

' And place an ambush in the winding way. 

* Thou I with thy Volsciaus,f:icu the Tuscan liorsc: 
' The brave Mesijiinus shall thy troops" cafoicu 

h 2 
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* Sttlgected all to thy supreme oommaiuL' 

Tliis said, he warns Measapus to the war, 
TWtt every cluef exhorts, with equal care. 
All Ihoft encourag'dy his own troops he joins. 
And b^st^s to prosecate hb deep designs. 790 

Endos'd with hUlSy the winding valley lies, 
By uatuie formM for /h»id,and fitted for surpriie; 
A narrow track, by human steps nntrode, 
Ifiad8,thro'pei:plexing thorns,to this obscure abod^. 
High o'er the vale a steepy mountain stands, 795 
Whence the surveying sight the nether grbond com* 
The top is level : an offensive seat [maods. 

Of war, and from the war a safe retreat. 
For, on the right and left, is room to press 
'fbe foes at hand, or from afar distress : 800 

To drive them headlong downward; and to pour 
On their descending backs, a stony show^*. 
Thither young Tumustook the well-knowu way, 
FossessM the pass, and in blind ambush lay. 804 

Mean time, Latonian Phoebe, from the skies. 
Beheld tV approaching war with hateful eyes. 
And call'd the light-foot Opis to her aid, 
H(5r most belov'd, aiid ever-trusty maid. 
Then with a sigh b^n : « Camilla goes 

< 1*0 meet her death, amidst her fatal foes. 810 

< The nymph I lov'd of all my mortal train ; 

< Invested with Diana's arms, in vain. 

* Nor is my kindness for the virgin, new, 

< Tvas bom with hcnr, and.witb her years it grew : 



' l|ar fttilier McUibinit wii«A tbrc'd away - -KtS 
' i'>i#iu old i^'ivcu'aulll» lar iyrufmic iwuy ; 

* ^naitcii'ii up, M)^ i»4V*ii iroiu iii» |ir«viiUiuj ^b««iy 

' ( 'ostuiU^ Mru» licjr moUu^r ; but lie dioftu'U 

* Oj»c lij^Wiii; lettec iu u feolicr mu^U, USO 
' .\ad ciiii'J Cniailiii. Tturu Ute wuadi Iwilu**; 

^ \\'i:»pt iu hi« rub£ th« «i>yMi iuftuit Uvs. 

^ His foeb ixi «ight, lui UM;(»d» Ui» wetiry pitce; 

' With filiuuttt aiuicliOiUi^Ui'^ tbcy pumui: liu: viiane» 

* 'IJhe banks of Ataubcenc* at kiigcii lie gftius ; 
' Tlic ragiug iloud hi» farther fli^lic rotinlii*, 

* lliiibM o'er the burdeib witli uau»uul ruiiiii* 

* Pr^parM to pluiigc iutii the stream, he t'earf, 
' Not i'or himbolf, buti'ortiie charge ia; b«ur«. 

* Auxiuuby he Uupi» a while, and tiiiuk^ iQ.hasii;, 

* Tb«tf,-deip'raUs iu distietb, icbuUc* at lait. tt3i. 
' A kootty laxice of weiUboii'd oiik be bur«$ 

* The niiddk( part with cork he cuvurM o*er: 

* lie ciob*d-tiie chiU wiiliiu the hollow spfu^e; 

* With ti9^igj» of beudiiig oner bouud the ca^, 835 

* Th^0 poii»*d the spear, lieavy with human wcigfit/ 
' Atid thuii invoked nijr favi>ur for die tttl^ln ; 
*' Accept, great goddevn of tlie wuodd! he said, 
**' ^ut by lier wre, thin dedicated iiuud; 839 
** TImto* air she iiiei» a fupphaiit to thy slirioe; 
*' And the An»t weapoii*»tbat*be kuow», ane tliiaeL" 

* lie said ; and with full force toe »puar he threw; 
' Abovf the vouudhig waves CaixuUa (Ib.v. 

id 



^ Himi, pf«nUbyfee%lMsaeia(rii*dthestdiiiiytide, 

* And gvnMy by Uren «f anu, die iiurther side. 

^ fiSs fttftoA'dspeBrhe poliM from ovt the grcHiiid; 

* Andy nctor of hisvowa^ infant nymph tmboiuML 

* Nor after Ihaty in towns wlvcb walls endose, 
' Would trust his hunted life amidst his foes. 

' Botrpugb, inopenairhechosetolie; 8S0 

^ Earth was. his ooaoh» his oovVing waft the sky. 
^ On hills Qoshom; or in a desert den ! 

* He sfaomi'd the dire society of men. 

* A sliepbard'e solitary life he led-: 854 
' His danghter with tii« milk of mares be fed ; 

* The dugs of bears, and every savage beast, 

' He drew, and thro* her lipS the liquor press'd. 

* The little Amason could scarcely go, 

* He loads her with a quiver and a bow. 

* Andy that she might her staggering steps command, 

< He with a slender javelin fills her hand : 861 

* Her fiowiag hair no goilden fillet bowid; 

* Nor swqit her trailing robe the dust) ground. 

* Instead of these, a tiger's hide overspread 864 

< Her back und shoulders, fastened to her head. 
^ The flying dart sbe fifst att6mf)ts to i|ing; 

^ And round her tender temples tossed the sling: 
^ IhenyasberstrengthwithyearsiQeteas'd,begaa 1 

* To pierce aloft in air the Mmring swan: [crane. > 

< And from thedoods to letch theheron atod the J 

< Tha Tuscan matrons with each other vy'd, en 

< To U<w tb4ir r^val so^s with ^qeh « hrk(e | 



*■ But ska disdains their ty^y to sHiire with me 
' The sylvan shades, Biid vow*d virsrinity. 

* And oh ! I wish, contented with my cures 875 

* Of taviige spoils, site ked not ^ouj^ht the wars : 

* Thee had she been of my celei»tki trsdn; 

* And shonnVi the fate that dooms her to be slntn: 
' But siace^ opposing heav*r/s decree, she goes 

' To iind her death axnong forbidden foes * 880 

* Haste with these nmWy and take thy steopy flighty 
' Where, with the gods adt*erse, tlic Latins fight: 

' This bow to thee, this quiver, I bequeath, 

' This chosen arrow to revenge her deatli: 

' By whate*er himdCanriUa^all be slam^ 885 

' Of of the Trojan, or Italiad tram, 

' Let him not pass unpunish'd from the plain. 

' Then, In a liollow cioud, myself will aid, 

' To bear the breathless body of my maid : 889 

*• Unspoii'd shall be her arms, and unprophan'd *l- * 

' Her holy limbs with any human hand : V 

* And in amarble tomb laid in her native land.' J- ' 
She said: the faitlifnlNymph descends from high ^ 

With rapid flight, and cutH the souitdiag sky: r 
Black clottdil and stormy winds around' her bddy'| 
fty. 89^^ 

By this, the Trojan and the Tusciit) horse. 
Drawn up in sqandrdns, with^united force, 
Approach the walls ; the sprightly coursers bound ; 
Press forward on their bits, and shift their ground: 
Shields, arms, and spears, flash horribly from f\tr. 
And the fields glitter jfv-ith a waving war, dQi 



} 



Opposed to these, coine oo with furious force 
Messapus, Coras, and the Latiao horse; 
T^ese iuthe body plac'd; ou either band 
Sustained, aud closed by fair Camilia's baud. 905 
Adi'aiicing ia. a hoe, they couch their spears ; 
And less and less tike middle space appears. 
Thick siuo lie obscures the field: aod scarce are seen 
Tbe neighiug coursers, and tlie shouting men. 909 
In distance of tlieir darts they stop their Ciiurse; 
Then man to man they rush, aud horse to horse. 
The face of heaven tlieir flying javUins hide; 
And deaths unseen are dealt on either side. 
Tyvrhenus^ and Acouteus, void of fear. 
By mettled coursers borne iu full career, 915 
Meet 6j:st opposed ; aod, with a mighty shock, 
Ihei.* horses' heads against each other knock. 
Far from his steed is fierce Aconteus cast^ 
As with an engine's force, or hghtning's blast; 
He rolls along in blood, and breathes hi^ lasL 
The Latin squadrons take a sudden fright, [fighc 
And fling their shields behind,tosave their backs in 
Spurring at speed to their own walls they d^'ew; 
Close in tlie rear the Tuscan troops pursue, 924 
Aud urge their fTight; Asylas leads the chase; 
I'ill, seiz'd with shame, they wheel about, and face; 
Receive their fucs, and raise a tlireat^ning cry. 
The Tuscans take their turn to fear aud fly. 
J^o swelling sur(;es, with a thundViug roar^ 
Driv 'u pu euch other's backs, insult tlic shorc;930 
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IBound <fer the rocks, cncroac)) upon tbe land % 

And far upon the beach eject the sand. 

Then backward, uith a swing, they Uike their way ; 

Repulsed from upper ground,and seek theirmother- 

With equal hurry quit th* invaded shore, [sea ; 

And swallow back the sand and stones cheyspewM 
before. 936 

Twice were theTuscans masters of the 6eld, 
Twice by the Latins, in their turn, repell'd. 
Asham'd at length, to the third charji^e they ran, 

Both hosts resoIvM, and mingled man to man: 940 
Now dying groans are heard, the fields are strow'd 
With falling bodies, and are dinuk with blood : 
Arms, horses, men, on heaps together lie ; 
Confused the fight, and more confusM the cry. 
Orsilochuft, who durst not press too near 945 
Strong Remulus, at distance drove his spear 
And struck the steel beneath his horse's ear. 
The iiery steed, im|patient of the wound, 
Curvet«, and, springing up^rard with a bound, 
His hopeless lord cast backward on the ground. 
Catiiius pierc'd lolas first, then drew 951 

Ills reeking lance, and at Herminius tlirew, 
The mighty champion of the Tuscan crew. 
His neck and throat unarmed, his head was bare, 
But shaded with a length of ^'ellow hair: 955 
Secure he fought, exposed on every part, 
A spacious mark for swords, and for tlie flying dart ; 
Across the shoulders came the fes^therM wound; 
Transfi^'d, he feii, and doubled to the ground* 
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yiSt DRYPKN's' VIRGIU 

The sands with streaming blood are sanguine. 
And death, with hoiwr, sought on either side. [d)'*d ; 

Resistless, through die war, Camilla rode, 962 
In danger uuappaird, and pleasM with blood. 
One side was bare for her exerted breast ; 
One shoulder with her paiuted qaiver press'd. 965 
Now from afar her fafal javelins play ; 
if ftw with her axe's edge she hews her way ; 
Diana^s arms upon her shoulder sound; fgromid, ^ 
And when, too closely pressed, she quits the 
From her bent bow she sends a backward wound* ^ 
Her maids, in martial pomp, on either side, 971 
Lurlna, Tulla, fierce Tarpeia ride; 
Italians all: in peace, their queen's delight: 
In war, the bold companions of the fight. 

So luarchM the Thracian Amazons of old, 975 
With bloody billows, when Thermodon roU'd; 
Si*ch troops as these in shining arras were seen, 
When Theseus met in fight their maiden queen. 
Such to the field Penthesilca led, 
Trom the fierce virgin when tiie Grecians fled ; 980 
Wth such, returuM triumphant from the vrar ; 
Her miiids with cries attend the lofty car : 
Hiey chish with manly force their moony shields: 
With female-shouts resound the Phrygiau fields. 

•Who foremost, and who last, heroic maid, 985 
On the cold eartli were by thy courage laid? 
Thy spear, of raouutain-ash, Eumenius first, 
With fury driv'u, from side to side transpiercM, 



A purple Btrenm cfnne spoutinf^ i'rom the «votmd'; 
Batfrd ill Itis htrmd he lies, and biteit the ground. 
Lyris nnd Pcj^nsuB At once the »lcw; 991 

The fonner, lis the slnckcuM mim he drew, 
Of hM faint steeds the latter, ha he stretched 
]Ii*farm to prop hisfnetid, thojnvelin reiichM i 
Hy ttie Mine wenpon, sent from the M»riie hiinfl, 
i^;th Mi to^^ether, nnd hoth 9purn tlie vtiiid. 996 
Armuftriiff next n ndded to the »liiin ; 
The rest in rout she follows o'lt the plain: 
Tcreus^ lltirpalicus, Demophoun, 
And Chromys, at fiill spoi-d fivr fury MJiun. 1000 
Ofull Iyer d^mlly dart?, not one she lost^ 
J'aeh WHS attended with a 'i'r(/jan ghost. 
Votinj^ Ornithus bestro«k: a hunter steed, 
Kwift for the chn^e, and of Afnilian breed : 
>jifrf, from nfnr,flhe spyM in urtiis unknown, 1005 
0*er hi^ broad back an oa'h hidn was thrown : 
J lis helm a wolf, whose t?»ijiing j-.tws were sprcnrf 
A rovViii)^ for his cfieeks, and grinnM around his 
Iff? clenrh*d within hi^ hand un iruu-pron^s [^uiid, 
A fi/f towVdahove the re^t,f m ispicuons in the throttfi^. 
Hini ^oan Mie siu^dcd from tlu; flyinp train, 101 1' 
And slew with eufet iheti thus instilt«<th<'*ilain) 

* Vnin hunter !dld')t thou think thro' woods to('ha*^e 
' I'be ftmoge herd, a vile and trembling ntce? 

* ] f<*re cease thy vnunti, and ^own my victory; 

* A w<»man-warrior w««> roo strong for the<f. lOI^ 
' Yft if the ghostH drtiH^nd th<»confjuPVor'H na^ne^ 

*■ Confusing great CamilLv *<ftvc tiiy thamt. ^ 



tH DllYDCV^ VIRGIL. 

Thm Buttt vxd Orsilochus she dew. 

The bulkiest bodies of the Trojan crew* lOSO 

But fiatcs brca»t to breast: the spear detfeeniis ] 

Above the gorget, where, his helmet ends, V 

And o*er the shield which his left side defetids* J 

Orsilochos, and she, tlieir coursers pky^ 

lie seems to follow, and sl»e i^ccms to ily. 10S5 

Bat iu a narrower ring she nuakes the raoe ; 

And then he ^ies, and she pursue the chase. 

Oath ring at length on her deluded foe,^ 

She swings her axe, and ri^s al the bloi^: 

Full on the helm behind, with such a sWay tO30 

The weapon falls, the riven steel gives way : 

He groans, he roars, he sues in vam for grace ; 

Brains, niingted with his blood, bessacar bis ^ce. 

Ast0Di!*h*d Aunus just arrives by chaitce. 

To see his fail> nor farther dares advance : 105S 

But ^iQg on the horrid maid his eye. 

He stares, and shakes> &pd finds it vain to fly. 

Yet like a trueLiguri^n, born to cheat, 

(At le»>t while fortune, favour'd his deceit,} 1039 

Ories pi4^ alovid^ ^ \Vhat counige have you shown, 

* Who tf u^t yo.uj cOvf^er's strength, and not your 

* Forego iii§\vjkitMs/R.<tit yonr hone, alight, [own! 

* And iVo on et^ual tefi>)s b^n the tight: 

* It sluiJt j^ »Den\ we^ woman ! wb^ yoa can, 

* \Yh^p«C>9tt M> f<*o^ ybtico^nbat with a man.* 
Jle siud^ s^^lowft^dj^ aAg0r iand disdaiOy ) 
I)isii»o«iits with speed to dare hiin on tins p(aia:> 
And lenves l»er kone aiflaig^ a&iong her ti|Uo. } 



AViih ha- (imwn swrwt rfefiei him W the field : 
Aod, inuTtliine, Ufu fioft ber mnideii shitJd : IMO 
The youth, who thought hi« ciiiiniug dirt aiccced, 
itciiM round his hone, and ur^ all his *peed. 
Adds the rcinembriuice of the ^ur, aud hidts 
The gtiring rowels ill his blecdiii;; sides lOJi* 
.' Voiii fool, and connrd ! siiid the lofty maid, 
' Caught in the train nhidi tliou diyKlt'hastiaid! 
' On otlicrs practise thj Ugurian arts ; 
' Thin BtraWnems, and tricks of litilt henrts, 

• Arc krat on me. Nor shalt thou safe retire, 

• With vaunting lies to tb; fullacious Sire.' 1000 
At this, si> fast her flving feet ^le sped, 

Tlint Boon she strftiu'd beyond his horse's bead; 
Then turning short, at once she seii'd the r«iu. 
And kid the boaster t!rQv'hng on the plain. 
Nut with more esse the falcim from above 1065 
3'i-usses, in middle air, the iremblinj; dove: 
Then plumes the prey.ip her airong pounces bound; 
The fenthcrs foul with bloQd come tumbling to the 
ground.,. 1 
NormigfaCj Jove, from his '.superior height, 
Withhisljro-.ideycsurvejs th' uneqiismght.lWO 
He fires tha.breast of Tftrchnn with diwlain, ' _ 
Andsendf hioi toxedcem th' abandonM plnin. 
Betvieen^lhe broken tayl^s 'he Tuscan rides. 
And these entuar^es, and. those he idiidi^ : , ^ 
Riicallseuch lender, tj his hhtiip, froin flight, iOM 
Kefieits tteic ardour, and rcaWres ths fijht. ^ 



i2h DRTDEN^S IRCfL. 

• > 

* Wliat panic-'fear has seiz'd your souls? O sliamo ! 

* O hraiul perpetual of th* Etrurian name ! 

* Cowards, incurable! a woman's hand 1079 

* Drives, breaks, and scatters, your ignoble bam)! 

* Now cast away the sword, and quit tfie sliieid: 

* What use of weapons which you dare not wield? 

* Not thus you ftyyour female foes by night, 

* Nor shun the feast, wlicn the fidl bowls invite: 

* When to fiit otl"*riugs the j^lud augur ciilU, 1085 

* And the shrill horn-pipe sounds to bacchanals. 

* These are yourstudy'd cares, your lewd dclii:hr; 

* Swift ill debauch, but slow to manly fJ^ht.' 
Thus bavins; said, he spurs amid the foes. 

Not mauuirins? the life he meant to lose. lOW 
The fir-it ha found lie stiz'd, wiih headlong h:tste, 
In his strong S**^?^* ^^^ clasped around the waist: 
^rwas VenuUis ; whom from, bis hi>r*e he tore, 
And (Uid athwart his own) in triumph bore.1094 
Xxmd shouts ensue; the Latins turn their eyes, 
And view th' unusual sight with vast surprise. 
The fiery Tarcbon, flying o'er the plains, 
Pre^s'd in his arms the pond'rous prey sustaias: 
Then, with his shorten'd spear, -explores aroond 
His ioinied arms, to fix a deadly wound. lluO 
Nor less the captive struggles for his lite, 
He vvjrithed his body to prolong the strite; 
And, fencing for his naked throat, exerts 
1-1 is uttno^t vi^or, and tlie point avertb. 

So stoaps the yellow eajrlc from mi hi«h, )I05 
And bears a sj-ockicd sc.!:pent ihrcugh the ik\, 



Fast 'dint; his crooked talons on th« prey, • 
TheprJs'iicr hisses througU the Uquid vriiy; 
Resists the royal hawk, and though opprcst, 
She fifffits in volumes, and erects her ciCdt; 1110 
Turn'd to her foe, she btiffens every scale, 
And bhoocs her forky ton^ue,and whi^liS her thrent- 
A gainst the victor all defence is vcak ; ['ning tail. 
IV imperial bird still plies her with his beak : 
lie tears her bowels, and her brciist he gores, 1115 
llirrn claps his pinions, and securely sours. 

Thus, tliro' the midst of circling enemies, 
•Strou); Tarchon snatch*d,and bore away hi^ prize: 
The Tyrrhene troops, that shrunk before, naw press 
TJie latins, and presume the like succc»d. ir^O 

I'iicii Aruub, doom*d to deadi, lus arts essayed 
Ta murder, unespy'd, the Vol.«»ciaii maid : 
Hiitt way and that liis wiijdiiig course lie bends, 
And, whcresoe'er she turns, her steps attend«>. 
>Vhen she retires victorious from the chase, 1 125 
He wheels about with care, and shifts his place; 
AVlien, rushiiij; on, she kcep«> her foe* in li|;ht, 
I|c keeps aloof, but keeps her still iiisi>;lit: 
He threat?, and trtmblcD, trying every way 
Unseen to kill, and safely to betray. 1130. 

C Jdorcus, tluj priest of Cybcic, from far, 
ClittVioj: in Phrygian arms amidst the war. 
Was by the vir;;in view'd : tlie steed lie pre-s'd 
Was proud with trappings, and his brawny cheat 
^^^th scales of gilded brass was cover'd o*cr., Il55 . 
A robe of Tyrian dye the rider wore. * ***** 
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Wid) ifetxdly wounds he gfdVd ibe distant foc^ 
G[U>&«ian bis shafts, and Lvcian was his bow : 
A golden helm bis front and iiead surrounds, 
A glided quiver from hit» slionlder sounds. tllO 
Gold, weavM with linen, on his thighs he wore, 
With flow'rs of needle^xvork distinguish^ o* 
With goMenbueklell)ound,«ndg«ther'd upbefcj 
Hiin, the fierce maid heboid, with ardent eyes. 
Fond and ambitious of so rich a prize: 1145 

Or that the temple mi^^ht his trophies hold. 
Or else to shine herself in Trojaii gold: 
Blind in her haste, she chases him alone. 
And seeks his life, regardless of her own. 
This lucky moment the sly traitor chose ; 1150 
Then, starting from his ambush, up he rose. 
And threw, but first to heav*n addressed his voa's. 

* O pation of Soractes* liigh abodes, 

^ Phoebus! the ruling pow'r among the gods,llS4 

* Whom first we serve: wliole woods of unccuoas 

* Are fell d for thee, and to thy glory shine ;'[|ttiie 

* By thee protected, with our naked souls, 

* Thro' flames unsing'd we march, and tread d:e 

kindled co.ils: 

* Give me, propitious power ! to wash awa/ 

* The stains of this dishonorable day : 1 160 

* Nor spoils, nor triumph, from the fact Iclaiui; 

* But with my future actions trust my fame* 

•* I C- me, by stealth, this female plague o'ercoaic* 
' Aud from the £eld retoro inglorious home,^ 



• 

' Ap?))lo heard, and, grating half his pravV, 1 165 
flBifflcd hi winds the rest, and toss'd in empty air. 
He gi\x-9 ihe dcatli dcsirM ; his safe rcturii^ 
I>Y southern tempests, to the seas is borne. 

Now, when the jav'lin whiz*d alou;; the skies, 
Iteth armicf) (m Camilla turn d their eyes, 1170 
l^irrxtcd by the sound of cither host, 
Th' unliappy virgin, tho' coi>ccru'd the i^nost. 
Was onjy deaf: so greedy was she bent 
On golden spoils, and on her prey intent, 
Till in bcr p:ip the winged weapon stood 1175 
IiifixM, and deeply drunk the purple blood. 
Her sty} attendants hasten to sustain 
liheir dying ludy drooping on the plain- 
y^v from their si^ht the trembling A runs flics, 
AVitli beating heart, and fear confusM witii j(.ys; 
Nor dfires he farther to pursue his blow, 1181 
Or cat'ij to bear the si«;;ht of his 'expiring foe. 

As when the wolf has torn a bullock's hide, 
At unawares, o;* ranched a shepherd's side, 
Conscious of his audacious deed, he ilics, 1 185 
And claps hisquivVing tail between lii-^ thighs; 
S*i, speeding once, the wretch nf> more iiticnds, 
IJnr, spurring fonvard, herds among his friends. 
She wreoch'd thejav'lin w.th her dying hands; 
K'lt, wedg'd within her breast, the weapon stands: 
The ^food she draws, the steely point remains; 
She staggers in her seat with agonizing p(iin.«.: 1102 
A gathVing mist o'crclonds her chcarful eyes, * 
And from her cheeks the rosy cjlorili<».' '* ' 



|jg0' pRV»tN*S VIHGIX. 

Se tn.«ed n.ost: and th« she speaks .v.th pa«: 
« Acca! 'tis p»n , l.e .-wim, beforen.y s.gLti 
« Inerrable acatb; m.d claims hw right. 
. B^r m, last «orUs to Taraus, fly "'thsp*^ 
•SSw^timel, to n.y charge MCceed: IM* 

. Fa««e» ! and in this kiss my parting breath re- 
She said ; and, diding, srmk upon the plain. 
Dying, her open'd band forsakes the rem; 1W4 
lEandmrre short, she pants: by ^Joj^'g-* 
Her miad the passage from hrr body free*. 
She drops her sword, she nods her P '>"'y "^^f • 
Her drooping head declinmg on her breast : J 2PS 
In the last siah her strusyiling soul expires; [tires. 
And munB'.4g«itl. disdain to bt;,pa.. sounds re. 

A shout, tliat struck the golden stars, ensu d : 
Dt^puir and rage, and languish'd fight renew d. 
Tic Trojan troops, and Tuscans m a hne, 
A.lvnuce tocharge; the mis'd Arcadiamjom. 
But Cvnthia's maid, high seated, from atar 
Surveys the field, and fortune of ihe war: U i 
Unmov'd a while, tillprostrate m the plain, 1 
Wclfring in blood,shes«Cam.llaslam; [wam.^ 
Androundhercorpscoffriendsaiulfoesahshting) 
Then, from the boruira of licr breast, she drew 
Amoumful 8i^h,aud these «d words ensue: 1121 
' Too dear a fmr, a!i ! mnch-Utneoted maid, 
' For warring with tlie Trojans, thou bast paid: 
' Nor auglit avail'd, in this unhup^ Mitfs, 
' Diaw's sacred wms, toSfifie thy life, ItH 
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* Yet iinrcveng'd thy goddess will not leave 

* Her votary's death, nor with vain sorrow grieve. 
' Branded the wretch, and be Iiis name abborrM ; 
^ Bnt afler-ages shall thy praise record. 122P 
' Th' inglorious coward soon sliall press the plain ; 

* Thus vows thy queen, bnd thus the Fates ordain/ 

Uigh o*er the field there stood a hiliy mound, 
SacrcMl the place, and spread with oaks around, 
Where, in a marble tomb, Dercennus lay, 
A king that once in Latium bore the sway. 1C35 
The beauteous Opis thither bent her flight, 
To mark the tniitor Aruns from the height. 
Him, in refulgent arms, she soon espy*d, 
Swoln with success, and loudly thus she cry*d : 
' Tby backward steps, vain booster ! are too late; 
^ Turn^ like a man, at length, and meet thy fate* 
' Charged with my message to Camilla go, 1(212 
^ And say I sent thee to the shades below 
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* Ai^ honor undes^rv'd from Cynthia's hoi 

She said : and from her quiver chosd with speed 
The winged shaft, predestined for the deed : Vi^6 
Then, to the stubborn yew her strength npplyM, 
Till the far distant horns approacirdon cither ndo. 
The bow-string touched her breast, so strong she 
Whi»ing in air the fatal arrow flew. [drew : 

At once the twan^ng bow and sounding dart 1251 
Tlie traitor heard,and felt the point witliin his Ij^eart^ 
Him,beatingwith his heels, in pangs of death, 
Hui flying friends to foreign fields bequeath* 



ISA DftTDO^'s VIRGIL. 

Theconqu*rI»g damsel, with expanded wing5,U55 
The welcome messa e to her mistress brings. 

Their Jcadcr lost, the Volscians quit tlie field, 
And, unsustainM, the chiefs of Turnus yield. 
The frighted soldiers, when their captains fly, 
More on their speed than on their strength relj. 
CunfusM in flight, the^' bear each other down, 
And spur their hoi*ses headlong to the town. 1161 
l>riv*n by tlieir foes, and to their fears resisa'd. 
Not once they turn, but take their wounds behind. 
These drop the shield, and those the lance forego, 
Or on their slMulders bear theslackcn'dbow. 12C(J 
The hoofs of h )rscs, with a rattling sound. 
Beat ;short, and thick and sjiake, the rotten {;roua(L 
Bl ick cloud$ of dust come rolling in the sky, 
And o'er tlie darkened walls and rampires fly. ]VQ 
The 'trembling ihatrons, from their lofty standi, 
Hend heav'n with female slirieks, and wrins their 
Ail pressing on, pursuers and pursued [haad^^ 

Are crushed in crowds, a mingled multitude. 
Some happy few escape: the throng too late 1375 
Rush on for entrance, till they choke the <^^lt. 
Ev'n in tlie sight of home, the wretched sire 
Jjooks on, and sees his helpless son expire. 
Then, iu a fright, the folding gates they close, 
. But lei^ve their friends excluded with their fcies. 
The vanquished cry; the victors loudly sFiout; 
'Tis terror all within; and slaughter all without 
Blind in tlieir fear, they bounce against the wall. 
Or, to Uie moats piu-su\d, precipitate their fjiL 



The Latian virgins, valiant with despair, 1235 
Arm*d on the tow'rs, ihe common danp;er share: 
So much of zeal their country's cause iiispir*d ; 
So much Camilla'b great example fir*d. 
Poles^harpen*d in the flaines,froni high they throw. 
With imitated darts, to gall tlic foe ! 1290 

Their lives, for god-like freedom they bequeath, 
And crowd each otiier to be first in death. 
Meantime to Turnus, airibush'd in the shade, 
H'ith heavy tidings, came th' unhappy maid. 
The Volscians overthrown, Camilla kiird, 1295 
Tiie foes entirely masters of the field, 
Like a rcsistlcs flood, coiuc rolling on: 
The cry goes off the plain,and tliickens to the town. 
Ifjflam'd with rage, (for so the Furies fire 
The Daunian*s breast, and so the Fates require,) 
le leaves the hilly pass, tlie wqpds in vain 1301 
*ossess'*d, and downward issues on the plain : 
carce was he gone,wiicn to the straits, now freed 
'mm secret foes, the Trojan troops ^cceed. 
'h rough the black forest, and the ferny brake, 
Unknowingly secure, thcii* wsiy they take. 1306 
rom the rough mountains to the plain descend, 
nd tliere, in order drawn, their line extend, 
titli armies, now, in open fields are seen: 
or far the distance of the space betwc<!n. ^310 
>th to the city bend : TEneas sees, 
irough smoaking Helds, his hast'ning enemies, 
id Turnus views flie Trojans, in array, 
;d Iiears th* approaching horses proudly ncigb. 
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Soon h<&(i. their hosts inbUsody battle join'd; 1315 
But, westward to the sea, the sua declin'd. 
Intrcnch'd before the town, both armies lie: 
While night, with sabU \ungs, involves the skj. 
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lUlNCft ctuUl^C;^! A'nta* to a tingle comtvit: iiriirle* ari; 
agrved mi* but broluni hy the Rutull, whr> wound Aintu. Ht: 
i» Riincttk>a«ly cured by Veniu, force* fumm ta m duel, «nd 
coocludet tii« ;iocm with hin death. 



WuEx Tiiruus saw the I^tin» leave the Held, » 

f'/icir artnicii brukcii; und tUcir courage qucii'U^ 

liniflelf become the mark of public *pii;hty 

ll» honor ^ueatloii'd for the projai»'cl ilj^ht: 

lie more he* was with vulgar imte opprctis*d, ^ 

he more hU fury buil'd within liift breast : 

[e ruuz*d his vigor fur the lust debate; 

nd rais'd his haughty soul, to meet hi)» fate. 

A3 ivhcu the Hwaius the Libyan Hon clia^e, 

e iTKikes a sour retreat, nor mends his pace: 10, 

it if the poiutcd jav'lin pierce hh side, 

lie lordly beast returns witii double pride: 

e wreoches out the fetccl, he roars fur pi^ii^ 

3 ffides Le loshes; und c-rect» his iuime: 
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So Turaos fares ; his eye-balls flash with fira, 15 
Through his wide nostrils clouds of smoke expire. 
TremUing ^th rage, aroand the court be rac ; 
At length approach d the kinsr, and thus began: 
« No more escases or delays: I stand 

* In arms prepar'd to combat, hand to hand, 20 
' This base deserter of his natirc land. 

* The Trojan, by bis word, is bound to take 

* The same conditions which himself did make. 

* Renew the truoc^ the joknm rites prepare, 

* And to my single virtue trust the war. S5 
'^TheLatians, unconoern'd, shall see the %ht; 

* This ann, unaided, shall assert your lij^: 
' Then, if ray prostrate body press the plain, 

* To him the crown and beauteous biide remain.' 

To whom the king sedately thus reply *d : ^ 
' Brave yootfa ! the more ^onr valour has beentirM, 
' The more becomes it us, with due respect, 

* To weigh the chance of war, which you n^lcct. 
' You watic not weaIth,^or a successive throne, S4 
'Or cities^ which your arms have made your o«rn, 
' My toywn and trensnres are at your commaod, 

* And stored with blooming beauties is my hud- 
' Laurentimi more tlian one Lavinia sees, 

* UnnlBnyd,.fair, of nobie fomilies^ 39 
'"Now let me speak, and you with pati^snce hca.% 

' l^igs whJdi perhaps may^gmte a lovter^s ear: 
' *But sound advice, proceeding from a heart 

* Sincerely yours> and' free from fraiidf ill aft. 
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* The gods> by sigii% havemMiifcstty aiKyvvn, 

* No prince, Italian born, should heir my throne: 

* Oft have oar augurs, in preJictioa skiird, 46 
' And oft our priests, a forc^n son reveal'd. 

' Yet, won by wortli, that cannot be withstood, 
' Brib'd by my kiuduess to my kindred blood, 

* Urg*d by niy wife, wbo would nut be deny'd,M> 
' I promised isy Lavinia for your bride : 

* Her from her phghted lord by force I took ; 
' All ties of treaties and of lionor broke : 

' Oayour acoount I wag'd an impious war, 

* With what success 'tis needless to declare, 55 

* I and ny sobjecls feel; andyoo liavehad your 

slmre. 

* Twice vanquish*d, wliilein bloody fields we strive, 

* Scarce iii our walls we keep our hopes alive: 

' The roUing flood runs warm witli huimuv gore; 

* The bopes of Latians blancl» the neighbVingsliofei 
' Why put I not ait einl to this dehatP^. 01^ 

* Still uniesalv'd, and still a slave to F»te>? . 

* If Turnus' death a Ustiag peace can give, 

* Why should not I procure it whilst yoa li«;f ? 

* Sbottld I to jdoubtful arius your youth betray, ^ 

* What W0uld uiy kinsmen, tlie EUituliaaa, say ? • 
' And sluMild youfaUlD fight/ which heav^idefend) 

* How curse lUpoause, which lif^stoifd toiiiseu(d, 
< The daughter's lover^. aod t^ fa(hof> friend/ 
' Weigh in yovr mind the varioqschance.of war>,ffl 
' Pity <yo^ par4(nt's 9^9^ aodteiischiii cajre*' . 



158 drtden's viiten. 

Such balray words h^ pour'd, but all in vain. 
The proftbrM inedicine but provokM the paiu. 
The ivrathfui youth, disdaining the relief. 
With intermitting sobs, thas vents his grief: 73 

* Thy care, O best of fathers! which you take 
' For my concerns, at niy- desire forsake. 

' Permit me not to languish out my days; 
'But make the best exchange of life for praise. 

* This arm, this lance, can well dispute the prize, 8d 

* And the blood follows, where the weapon flies: 

* His goddess mother is not near, to shrowd 

* The flving coward with an empty cloud.* 

♦ But now the queen, who fear'd for Ttimus' life, 
And loath'd the hard conditions of the strife, 85 
Mcitl him by force; and, dying ii; his deatli. 
In these sad accents gave her sorrow breath : 

* Turn us! I adjure thee by these tears; 

* And whate'er price Amata's honor bears 

* Within thy breast, since thou drt all my hope, 90* 

* My sickly mind's repose, my sinking age's prop 
' Since on the safety of thy life alone 

* Depends Latinus, and the Latian throne: 
^ Refuse me not this one, this only prayV, 

To wave the combat, and pursue the war. 9b' 

* Whatever chance attends this fatal strife, 

* Think it includes in thine Ainata's life. 
*' 1 cannot live a slave ; or see my throne 
•Vsnrp'd by strangers, or a Trojan son^' 

Ac this a Hood of tears Lavinia shed ; - lOO 
A crimson blush her beauteous face o*erspread i 
Varying her cheeks by turns with white and red. 
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Th^ driving colors, never at a stay, 
Run here and there; and flush, and fade awny. 
Delightful change ! thus Indian iv'ry shows, 105 
Which, with the bordVing paint of purple glows; 
Or lilies damaskM by the neighboring rose. 
The lover gaz*d, and, burning with desire. 
The more be look'd, the more he fed the fire : 
Revenge, and jealous rage, nnd secret spight| 1 10 
Roll in his breast, and rouze him to the fight. 

. Then fixing on the queen his ardent eyes. 
Firm to his first intent, he thus replies : 
' O, rootJier ! do not, by your tears, prepare 
' 8ach boding omens, and prejudge the war. 115 

* Resolv'd on fight. I am no longer free 

' To shun my deatli, if heav'a my death decree.' 

Then, turning to the herald, thus pursues; 
' Gb ! greet the Trojan with una;rateful news. 119 

* Denounce from roe, that when to-morrow's light 
'Shall gild theheav'ns, he need not urge the fight: 

* I'he Trojan and Rutulian troops no more 

' Shall dye, with mutual blood, the Latian shore : 
' Our single swords the quarrel shall decide, 

* And to the victor be the beauteous bride.' 125 

He said :. and striding on, with speedy pace 
He sought his coursers of the Thracian race. 
At his approach, they toss their heads on high. 
And, proudly neighing, promise victory. 
The sires of these Orithia sent from fur, 180^. 

To.grac^ Pilumnus, when he went to v^ar. 
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The drift« of Thmcian snows were sc-.irceso white, 
Nor northern winds in fleetncss ni»tch'dt!ieir fli^t. 
OfficioQs grooms stand ready by his side; '% 

Mid some with combs their fiowiug mmncs divide, f 
And others stroke their chests, and gcotl j soodte f 
their pride. ISG^ 

lie shenth'd his limbs in arms ; a tcmperM mass 
Of golden metal those, and moantain brass. 
Tlicn to his Iieadhis ^liuMn:; hehn lie ty'd; 
And girt his faithful (uolchion by his side. 140 
In his TEtnean forge, the god of 6re 
That faulchion faboar^d for the hero's sire: 
Immorml keenness on thehladc bestow'd, 
And plungM it hissing in the Stygian flbod. 
Prop'd aa a pilliEir, which the cielmg bore, 145 
Was piacM tlie lance Auruncan Actor wore; 
Which with such force he brandisliM in his hand^ 
The tough ash trembled like an osier wand : 
11ie» cry*d, * O poudVous spoil of Actor slain! 

* And never yet by Turnus toss'd in vain, 150 

* Tftiil not, this day, thy wonted force: but go, 
' Sent by this hand, to pierce the Trojan fot : 

* €lirc me to tear his corslet from his breast, 

' An(f from that eunuch head, to rend the crest: 

* Dragg'd in t!ie dust, his friz/Jed hair to soil, [oil.* 

* liotfi'om the vcxiui^ir'iijandsHQcar'd with fragrant 

Thus while he nives,from his wide nostrils flies 
A'^fl^ry steam, and sparkles from his eyes. 
So fares the bull in his lov*d female's sight; 
• Proudly he bellows, and preludes the fight: 160 



!?• tries his goring horns against a tree; 

^nd meditates his absent enemy: 

lie pushes at the winds, he digs the strand 

With his thick hoofs, and s^purns the ycUow sand. 

Nor less ciie Trojan, in his Lemnian arms, 165 
To future figlit his manly courage warms: 
He whets his fury, and with joy prepares 
To terminate at once the lingVii>g wars. 
To ch^ar his chiefs, and tender son, relates 
Wliat rieav'n had proroisM,and expounds the fates. 
Then to the Latian king he sends, to cease 171 
The rage of arms, and ratify the peace. 

The morn, ensuing from the mountain's height, 
Ilad sciircely spread the skies with rosy light j 
Th' ethereal coursers, bounding from the sea, 175 
From out tiieirflaiping nostrils breath*d the day: 
AVhei) now the Trojan and Rutulian guard, 
In friendly labour joined, the list prepared. 
£«j)eath the waJis, they measure out the space;' 
Then sacred altars rear, on sods of grass, 1 80 
Where, with religious rites, their common gods 

tjjey place. 

In purest vyhite the priests their heads attire, 
And living waters bear, and holy fire; 
And o'er their linen hoods, and shaded hair. 
Long twisted wreaths of sacred vervain wear. 185 

In order issuing from the town appears 
The Latin legion, arm'd with pointed spears ; 
And from the fields, advancing on a line. 
The Trojan and the Tuscan forpes join ;^ 189 
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l^heir various arms afltNrd a pleasing s^ht : [figlit. 
A peaceful train tl]eyseeui,i»pe9ceprepar*d fur 

Betwixt the rnnks the prond coromanderit ridf, 
Otitt'ring witli gold^and vests in purpied/d. 
Here Mnestcus, a«itliar ef the Mcmmian line, 
And there Messapin bom of seed divine. 195 
The sign is gir*t>, and round the listed space 
Each man in order fills his proper place. 
Reclining on tlieir ample shields, tlio* suuid. 
And fix their pointed huices in the saud. 
Now, studious of die sight^a numerous throqg tKX) 
Of cither sex promisGuow), old and young, 
Swa^n frain the t»>^n : by thtisc nvlio re8C:behiDdf 
The gates and walls, and liouses^ tops, are Iiu*d. 

Mean time the (|ueen of heaven beheld the fi<;hr, 
With eyes unplens'd, from Mount Albano*s beigtit : 
(Since' caird Albaoo, by succeeding fi^tne, 206 
But then an empty liilt, without a nanie :) 
Btic thence surveyed the field, the Trojan powV&> 
Tlic Titian squadrons, and Lawejotine towVs, 
llien thus the goddess of ttie skies besp%ke, 210 
With sighs and tears, the goddess of the lake; 
King Turnus* sister, once a lovely nuiidy 
lilre to tiie lust of lawless Jove betray*dy 
('oinpresft*d by force, but by the grateful god, 
Now marie the Nais of the neigbb'ring flood. 315' 

* O nymph ! the pride of living lakes,* said she, 

* O most renown'd, and most belov'd by me, 

* Long hast thou known, nor need I to recor4 
^ Tbe wantoB i^alties of n^y wtyid nng Igrd ; 



^ Oferety Latian fair, whom Jove mislaid, 290 
' To mount by stealtli roy violated bed, 
' To thee alone I gnidg*d not his embrace ; 
' But gave a part of heav*n, and an unenvy'd place. 
' Now learn from me, thy near npproadiing grief, 
' Nor tliink roy wishes want to thy relief. 295 
' While fortuue favoured, nor bcavVs king deny *d, 

* To lend my succour to the Lntiaii side, 

* I savM tliy brother, and the sinking state; 

' But now he struggles with unequal fate, 229 
' And goes wlthgods avcrae, o'ermatchMin might 
' To meet inevitable death hi fight: f^'S^^^ 

* Nor i9i|st I biY!ak the truce, nor can sustain the ^ 
' Thou, ifihdiidai^st, thy presentnid supply; 

* It well liecoraesa sister's care to try.* 231 

At tills tlic lovely jciympb, with grief oppressed. 
Thrice tore lier haur, and beat he« comely breast. 
To whom Saturiiia thus; * Thy tears are late : 
' Haste ! siiatch him, ifliecanlie snatched from fate., 
^ New tumults kiadle, violate the truce, 239 

* Who koowf what chaogcful foituoe may produce? 

* Tis not a crime t* attempt what I decree, 
« ^ Or if it wece, dischaiige the crime on me.' 

She said; and, sailing on the winged wind, 

Jjcft the sad nymph suspended in her mind. 244 

And now in pomp the peaceful kings appear : 
Four steeds the diariot of Latinus bear: 
Twelve golden beams around his temples pUy, 
To fl^ark his lineage frotv the god of ^ay. 
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Two snowy coursers Turnos' chariot yote, 

And in his hand two massy spears he sliook : 550 

Then ij-sucd from the camp, in arms diviue, 

yMncas, anthorofthe Roman line : 

And by his side Ascanius took his place, 

The second hope of Rome's immortal race. 

Adorn'd in white, a revVendpriestappears,255 

And off'rings to the flaming altars bears, 

A porker, and a lamb, that never suffered shears* 

■pien to the rising sun he turns Iiis eyes. 

And shews the beasts desi;;n'd for sacrifice. 

With salt and meal: with like officions care 260 

ije marks their foreheads, and he clips tKeir hair. 

Betwixt their horns the purple wines he sheds; 

\yith the same gen Vous juice theflame he feeds, 

^ncas'then unshcath'd his shining sword, 

And thus with pious pray'rs the gods ador*d : 265 

* All-seeintj; sun! and thou Ausoniansoil ! 
' For which I have sustained so long a toil, 
Mliou king of heav'n ! and thou the queen of airl* 

* (Propitious now, and reconcilM by pray'r,) 

* Thou god of war ! whose unresisted sway 270 

* The labours and events of arms obey; 

* Ye living fountains I nnd ye running floods! 

* All powers of ocean, all ethereal gods, 

' Hear, and bear record : if I fall in field, 

< Or recreant in the fight, to Turnus yield, 273 

* My Trojans shall increase Kvander's town ; 

* Ananias shall renounce th' Ausoniun crown ; 
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* Alt ckniBSi all qucstiMift of debate sltall cease, 

* Nor he, nor thej, with force infringe the peace. 

« But ifmy jaster arms prerail in fight, 200 

* As sure they shall, if I divine ariglit, 

' My Trojans shall not o>r th' Italians reign : 
' Both equal, belh uoeonquer'd, shall remain, 
' Join'tl ia their laws, their lands, and their abodes ; 
' I ask hot altars for my weary gods. 285 

* The care of those religions rites be mine : 

* The crown to kingLatinus I re»gn, 

' His be the sovereign sway. Nor will I share 
' His powV in peace^ or his command in war. 
' For me, my friends another town shall frame, 290 
' Andblese the rising tow'rswith fairLavinia'sname.' 

Thus he» Then, with erected eyes and hands, 
TI le Latian king be^e his altar stands. 
^ By the same heav'a, said he, and earth, and main, 

* And all thepow*rs, tliatalltbe three contain ; 295 
' By hell below, and by that upper god, [nod; 

* Whose thunder signs tlie peace,who sealsit with his 

* So let Latona's double oti&pring hem*, 

* And double-fronted Janas what I swear ; 

-' I touch the sacred altars, touch the flames, 300 
' And all Chose powers attest, and all their names; 

* Wliatever chance beial on either side, 

< No term of time this union shall divide : 

' No force, no fortune, shall my vows unbind, 

< Or shake thestedtast tenourof my mind : [bound, 
'Nut though the circling seas should break their 
'CXerflow the shores, oir sap the solid ground; 
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' Not tho' the lamps of heav'n their spheres forsake, 

* Ilurrd down, aod hissing in the nether lake : 

* £v'n as this royal sceptre/ (for he bore SIO 
A sceptre in his hand) ' shall nerer more 

* Shoot out in branches, or renew the birth-— 
' An orphan novr, cut from the mother eartli 
' By tlie Iceen axe, dishonored of its hair, 

' And cRsM in brass,for Latian kings to hear.*— 315 

When thus in puhlic view the peace was ty d 
With solemn vows, and sworn on either side, 
^11 dues t)er formed which holy rites require; 
The victim beasts are slain before the fire: 
The trembling entrails from their bodies torn, 320 
And to the fatten'd flames in chargers borne. 

Already the Rutulians deem their man 
O'ermatch'd in -arms, before the fight began. 
First rising fears are whispered tliro' the crowd ; 
Then, gathering sound, they murmur more aloud. 
Now side to side, they measure with tl)eir eye^Sd 
The champions' hulk, their sinews, and their size: 
The nearer they approach, the more is known 
Th^ apparent disadvantage of their own, 
Turnus himself appears in public sight 330 

Conscious of fate, desponding of tlie fight. 
Slowly he moves; and at his altar standa 
With eyes dejected, and with trembling. bands; 
And, while he mutters undistingiiish'jd pmy'rs, 
A livid deadness in his cheeks appears. . 336 

With anxious pleasure wUen.Juturna viewed 
Th* increasi^ig fright, of tl^ ina<) n)uliitud0 j^ 
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When their ^f idrtsighsand tliick'oing sobs she heflrd^ 
And found their ready minds for change prepared ; 
Dissembling her immurtai form, she took 34P 
Camertus^ mien, bis habit) and liis look — 
A chief of ancient blood in arms well known 
Was his great sire, and he, his greater son« 
His sfiape assamM, amid the ranks she ran, 
And, humViu:; their tirst motions, thus began : 34$ 
^'For shame, lluculiai)s 1 can you bear the sight 

* Of one expos'd for all, in single fight? 

' Can we^ before the face of heav^i, confess 
^ (Jur courage colder, or our numbers less f 

* View all the Trojan host, th' Arcadian band, S50 

* And Tuscan army; count them as they stand: 

* Undaunted to the battle if we go, 

* Scarce every second man will share a foe. 
' Turnu9, 'tis true, in this unequal strife 

* Shall lose, with honor, bis devoted life : 855 

* Or change it rather fur immortal fame, 

' Succeeding to the gods, from whence he came : 
' But you, a servile, and inglorious band, 

* For foreign lords shall sow your native land : 

' lliose fruitful fields, your fighting fathers gain*d^ 

* Which have so long their lazy sons snatiiia'd/SOl 

With words like the4e,^he carry'd hav detigo ; 
A rising murmur runs along the line. 
Then ev'n the city troops, and Latins^ tjir'd 
With tedious war, seem with new souls inspired : 3G9 
Their champioif s fate with pity they lametii ; 
And of the league, so lately sworO; repent. 
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Nor ikils the goddess to foment the i«g^ 
With, lying wonders, and a false presage : 
But adds a sign, wfakhy present to their eyes, 37t 
Inspires new courage, and a glad surprize. 
Forf sudden, in the fiery tracts above. 
Appears in pomp th' imperial bird of Jore : 
•A plump of fowl he spies, that swim the lakes; 
And o*cr their heods his sounding pinioa shakd 
Iheai stooping oo the fairest of the train, ^^ 
In liis strong talons trussed a silver swan* 
Th* ItaUans wonder at th' mmsual sight; 
But while be lags, aad labours m his flight 
'Behold the dastard Ibwl return anew,. 990 

And whh united foroe the foe pursue : 
ClamVous around the royal hawk they fly; 
And thiok'ning in a cloud, o*«nhade the sky. 
They cuff,they scratch, they cross th«ir airy course; 
Ita* can th* incumbered birdsostwn their fon:e; 38^ 
ButyVexM, not vanquish^dydvops the pondVous pKji | 
And, lightened of his burden, ^ings his way. 

Th' Ausoniaahaiiflswith shouts salute^the si^t: 
Eager of action, and demood the fight, 
^pben king Tolumuios, vers'd in augurs' arts^ S99 
Cries out, and thus his boasted skill icnparts: 

* At length, 'ti& granted, what I loqg desir'd; 
' This, this is. what my frequent vows required. 
5 Yc gods 1 1 take your omen, and obey : 

* Advance, my friends ! and chasge, I lead the van 

* These are the foreign foes, whose impious bau4 
^ Like thcit rapacious bird» infest pur land : 



^ But sopD, JUke him, thfjr shall bo ianid to Ma 
' By sti*ength uolted, aQd. forego the prey. 
' Your timely succoi^r to. your country bring; 49^ 
* Haste to the rescue ! luicl redeem your king.* 

He said : and pressing onward, thro* tbe creW| 
Pois'd in \ns lifted, a^nij his lancc) he tlir^w. 
The wio^d weapon, whistling in. the windy 
Caine driyij;i^qn, i^or.n\i$s'd the mark desigu'd.4P0 
A^ once the corbel rattled in the skies; 
At once tumultuous shouts and clasiours.nse. 
Kine brotliers in. a goodly l)and there stood, 
Bom of Arcmlian mix*d with.Tuscay ^lood : 
Qylippus' sons: t()e fatal ja^lin flew, 410 

Aijai*d at the midmost of the friendly crew : 
A passage through the jointed arms it found, 
Just where the belt was to the body bound, 
And struck t^e gentle youth extended on the 

ground. 

Then, iir'd with pious rage, the gen^roua train 415 
Run madly forward to revenge the slain* 

; And some with eager haste their jav*lin8 throw ; 

-- And some with sword in hand assault the foe. 
The wished insult the Latin troops embjnee, 

C And meet their ardour in the middle space. 420 

■/ The Trojans, Tuscans, and Arcadian line> 

; With equal couragie obviate their design. 
Peace leaves the violated fields; and hate 
Both ^mies urges to their mutual fate. 

.: With impious haste their altars are o'ertafn'd, 4SS 
; The sacri6ce half broil*d, and hatf-unbttm'd^ 
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Thiek stDrms of steel from either army fly. 
And clouds of dnshing darts obscure die sky : 
Brands from the fire ars missire weapons made. 
With charf;erSybowb, and ail tlie priestly trade. 4S0 
Latinusy frighted,.hastens from the fray, , 
And bears his unregarded gods away* 
These on tlieir horses vault, those yoke the ear, [war. 
llie rest, with swt>rds on high, ran headlong to the 

Messopus, eager to confound the peace, 43^ 
SparrM his hot courser through the fighting press, 
^t king Aulestes; by his purple known 
'A. Tuscan prjnce, and by his regal cvowo; 
'And, witli a shock cncouBt'risg, bore him down ^ 
Backw'aitl he fell; and, as his fi»te4e8ig;Q\i, 440 
Xhe ruius of an altar were behind : 
"i-herepitchiitg'on his shoulders and his head, 
Amid the scatt^riug five^ he lay supinely spread. 
The beamy spear descending from above, 
Hiscaimsspierc'd) and throu^ bis body drove. 445 
Then, with a scornful smile, thevietor criirs; 
* The gudshave found a fitter sacrifice!* 
Greedy of spoils^ tli' Italians strip the dead 
^f his rich armour, and uncrown his lieaid. 

Priest Chorinseus' arm*d his better hand,- 450 
From hi^ own altar, wi^ a blaadng brand : 
And, as Ebusus with a thundering pace; 
Advanced to battle, dash'd it on his face: 
His bristly bemti shines otit with sadden fires, 
f hfB crackling crop a lUMsomd seeiit expiceSi 459 



roUowinf! the hlow^ he seizM liis cudinil^ Cta^'A * 
With his left hfuid, his other cast him down. 
The prostriae l^ody tvith his knees he press^di 
And pluiig'd his hgly poniard in his bieftst. 

While Podalirius, with his sivord, pursued 460 
The shepherd Ajisus through the flying crowd. 
Swiftly he turns^ and aims a deadly blow 
Full on the front of his unwaiy £oe. 
The broad axe enters with a crashing sound, 464 
An() cleaves the chin with onecontiuued wound] 
Wnrm blood, and mingled brains^ besmear hi» 

arms around. 
An iron ^lecp his stupid eyes opprcss^dv 
And seard tlieir heavy lids in endless rest« 
But good JEueBB rush*d amid the bands, 
iiorc was his head, and naked were hi» hands, 470 
In sign of truce: then thu9 he cries aloud, 
' What sudden rage, what new desire of blood 
' Inflames your altera minds? O Trojans I cease^ 
' From impious arms, nor violate the peace. 
' By human sanctions, and by laws divine, 475 

* The terms are all agreed, the war is mine. 

' Disniiss your fears, and let the fight ensue; 
' Tliis liimd alone shall right tlic gods and you : • 

* Our injurVl altars, and their broken vow, 479 

* To tliis avenging sword tlie faithlessTurnuspwQ.* 

Thus while lie spoke, unmindful of defence, 
A winged arrow struck the pious prince; 
But wiicther from some human hand it caqne^ 
Or hostile god, is left unknown by fame : 

02 
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No human hand, or hostile god was founds ' 485 
To boast the triumph of so base a woond. 

When Turnus saw the Trojan quit the plain^ 
His chiefs dismayed, his troops a faintiDg train: 
IV unhop'd event his heightened soul inspires, 
At once his arms and coursers be requires. 490 
Then, with' a leap, his lofty chariot gains. 
And with a ready hand assumes the reins. 
]$e drives impetuous, and where-e'er he goes, 
J/Le leaves behind a lane of slanghteFd foes. 
These his lance reaches, ovet those he rolls 495 
As rapid car, and crushes out their souls : 
Tn vain the vanquished fly; tHe victor sends 
The deai men's weapons at their living friends. 

Thus on the banks of Hebrus' freezing flood 
llie God of battles; in his angry mood, 500 

Clashing his sword against his brazen shield, 
Jjtk loose tlie reins, and scours along the field: 
Before the wind his fiery coursers J9y, 
Groans the sad earth, resounds the rattling skv. 
Whith, terror, treason, tumult, and despair, 505 
Dire faces, and deform 'd, surround the car; 
Friends of the god, and followers of the war, 

, With fury not unlike, nor less disdain, 
Exulting Turn us flics along the plain: 
ifis smoking horses, at their utmost speed, 510 
He lashes on ; and urges o'er the dead. 
Their fetlocks run with blood; and when theyboundi 
The gore, and igathVin^dust, are dash'd aroaud. 
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Thamjrb andPholuSi masters of the war^ 
lie kiird at hand, but Sthelciius afar: 515 

Froii) far the sons of Iwhrncus he slew, 
C*iaiicas> and I^de8> of the Lycian crew: 
Botli taught to fight on foot, in battle joinM ; 
Or mount the courier tliat out- strips tlie wind. 

Meantime Euxncdcs, vauu^ig in the field, 520 
Nc%v ii r*d tlu; Trojiuis, and Uieir foes repcliVL 
This son of Dolon bore his graudsire*s namey 
But eiDuUted more his fadi(:r*s fame ; 
His guileful fiuhcr, seut,a nigluly spy, 
Tiic Grecian cump aod order to descry; 526 

Hard cutcrprize, and well he might require 
Achilles* car, and horecs for his hire; 
But, uict upon the bcoiit, Ut' Ktulian prince 
In death bestovvM a ju^tcu* recompense. 

Fierce Turnus vicw'd the Trojan from afar; 53tf 
A^d hmncird his jairclin from his lofty car : 
Then, li,;htly leaping down, pursued the blow, '. 
Aiid» pressing with his foot iiis prostrate foe, 
\Vr^)ich'd from his feeble hold the bhining sword. 
And plung'd it in the bosom of iis lord, 535 

' Poj>se&s/ said he, ' the fruit of all thy paios^ 
' And measure, at thy length, our Latian plains. 
* Thus are my ibes rewarded by my hand, 
< Thus may they build their town, and thutf enjoy tlie 

Then Dares, Butis, Sybaris, he slew, [laud/ 
Wbom o*er his neck the flound*ring courser threw. 
As when loud Boreas, with his blustVing train, 
b(oop» fr<^ »bovC; incumbent ou the w ^}, 
■ o3 
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WherjB-«*er he flies, he drives the rack before, - ; 
Anel rolls the billows ofi th' ^ean shore : 545 
So wbeie resistless Tomos takes his course. 
The scatterM squadrons bend before his force: 
His cre^t of horses' hair is blown behind. 
By adverse air, and rustles in the wind. 

This haughty Phegeus saw with' high disdain, 
And as the chariot roU'd along the plain, 55 1 
light from the ground be leapt, and seizM the 

rein.* 

thus hung in air, he still retain^ his hold; 
The coursers frighted, and their course coiitrol'd. 
The lance of Turnns reach'd him as' he hunt;, 555 
And pierc'd his plated arms; but pass'd along. 
And qnly r.az'd the skin: he turu*d, and held 
Against his threatening foe his ample shield ; 
Then cal('d for aid: but, while he cry'd in vain, 
The chariot bore Iiim.backward on jthe plain. 560 
He lies reversed ; the victor-king descends. 
And strikes so justly where his helmet ends, 
He lops the head.' The Latian fields are drunk, 
With streams that issue frohi the bleeding trunk. 
While he triumphs,and while theTrojans yield, 565 
The wounded prince is forcM to leave tlie field : 
Strong Mnestheus — and Achates, often try*d,^ 
And youqg Ascnnius, weeping by his side,** 

gondttct him to his t^nt : scarce can he rear 
is limbs firom earth, sopported on his spear. 570 
^solvM in mind, regai*dl^ss of the smart, 



The steel Tctvims,' No readier way his fodn'd' 
To draw the weapon, tlinn t* enlar;;© the wouivl. ' 
Eager of "fight, impatient of cfelay, 5^5" 

He begs; and-his unwilling fVieiids obey. ^ 

lapis was at hand to prove his art, • • 

Whose blooming youth so fir'd Apollo's heart, - 
That* for his love he proflTer'd to bestow 
His tuneful harp^ and his unecrinc; bow- : $90t' 
The pioua youth, more sMdious how to dave - ^ 
His aged sire, now sinking to the graved 
Preferred the power of plants, and sitent ppjiise" ^ 
Of healing arts; "before Pho?bcian bays. ' 5S^ 

Propped on Ihs lance the pensive hero stood, 
And heard and saw, unintov'd; the moiirnin!! crowd*- 
The fam'd physician tucks his robes araund * -^- 
With ready hands, and hastens to the wound. 
With gentle touches he performs his part, 
Tliis way and that, soliciting; the dart, 590 
And exercise* all his HeaVnly art." 
All soft'ning simples, known of soV'rcign use, 
He presses out, arfd pours thtir noble juice; 
These first infused, to lenifythc pain. 
He tugs with pincers, but hc'tugs^in vain. 5!H) 
Then to the patron of his ait he pray'd ; 
The patron of his art refus'd his aid*. 

Meantime the war approaches tc; the tents: 
Th' alarm grows hotter, and the noise auginehts; ^ 
The driving dust proclaims the danger neaV, 600^ 
And first their fri.chds,' and then tlieir foes appear; f- 
7lkirfVt^drr^ellt;*Ui^iftb'«M^U^ y 
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The camp is filKd witli terror and a&ight; 
Tlie hissing slmfts within the trench alight: 
Ad undistinguish'd iiuise ascemls the sky-^ 605 
The shouts of those who kill, and groans of those 
who die. 
But now the goddess naothcr, niovM with grief, 
And pierc'd with pity, listens her relief. 
A branch of healing Dittany; she brougiit. 
Which in tlie Cretan fields with care she sought : 6 10 
Hough is the stem, which wooUv leaves surround ; 
TheleaveswitliBuvv'rs,theflow*rswithpurplecrown*d: 
AV^U known to wounded goats; a sure relief 
To draw the pointed steel, and ycase the grief. 
T))is Venus brings, iu clouds involved; aud brews 
Tlr extracted liquor with ambrosial dcws» 616 
And odorous Pauacee : unseen she stands, 
Tcnap'ring the mixture wiih her Leav'nly hands : 
And pours it in a bowl, already crown*d [wound. 
M^ithjuice of medVnal herbs prepared to batlie the 
The leech, unknowing of buperiur art 6i?l ) 

Which aids the cure, with this foments the pan, V 
And in a moment ceas'd the raging smart. j 
St^ch*d is tlie blood, and iu the bottom stands: 
The steel, but scarcely touched with tender hands, 
Moves up, and follows of its own accord ; 6^6 
And health and vigor are at once restor*d. 
lapis first perceived tiie closing wound; 
And first the footsteps of a god he found, [pare, 

* Arms ! arras! he cries, the sword and shield pre- 

* Aud se» J the \\iil\^'^ chief, reQow'cl, to war. cai 
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* Tills in no mortal work^ no cure of rninc, 

* Nor art's effect, but done by baiuls divine; 
.' Some god our genVal to the battle sends^ 

* Some god'prcservcs his lifeT<jr greater rnds/ ^J 

1 ho hero arms in haste : his hands iiiTold 
HU thighit with cuishes of refulgent gold : 
Inflani^d to fight, and rushing to the ticld. 
That hand sustainin*; thc'calcstial shield. 
This gripes th^ lance, and with such vi|j;or shakes, 
That to the rest the beamy weapon quakes.' C^i, 
Then, with a close embrace, lie strain'dhis son; 
And, kissing through his helmet, thus bc^un: 

* My sdn ! from my exain[»l(; learn the war, 
' Jn camps to su6Fer, and in /icldn to dare: 6*15 

* Isutjiappier chance than mine attend tliycaie! ^ 
' This day my hand thy tender age yhull shield, 

* And crown with honors of the conquered field : 

* Thou ! when thy riper years shall send thee forthi 
' To toils of war, be mindful of my worth, 6!ib 

* Assert thy birthright; and in anus be known, 

* I'br Hector's nephew, and /Rneas' son.' 

He said : and, btriding, issued on the plain; 
Anteus, and MnesthcuH, and a num'rons train, 
Attend his steps: the rest their weapons take, 655 
And, crowding to the field, the camp forsake. 
A cioud of blinding dust is raised around; 
Labours beneath their feet the trembling ground. 

Now Turnus, piisted on a hill, from far 
Beheld the progress of the muvhij; war; 600 
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With him the Latins viewed the covert pining; 
And the chill hlood ran backward in their veins. 
Juturna saw th* advancing troops appear. 
And heard the hostile sound, and fled for fear. 
£neas leads, and draws a sweeping train, 665 
Clos*d in their ranks, and pouring on the plain. 
As when a whirlwind^ rushiug to the shore, 
From the mid ocean drives^ the waves before: 
The painful hind, with heavy heart, foresees 
Jhe flatted fields, and slaiij;hter of the trees: 6T0 
With such impetuous rage the prince appears, 
Before his doubled front; nor lessdcstruction bears. 
And now Isotti armies shoick in open field ; 
Osyris is by strong ThymbriBus kill'd. 
Xrchetius, Ufens, Epulon, arc slain 675 

(All fam*d in arms, and of the Latian train) 
By Gyas*, Mnestheus', and Achates' hand i - 
The fatal augur falls, by whose command 
the truce was broken, and whose lance, embrucd 
With Trojan blood, th* unlvappy fight renew'd. 630 
Loud shouts and clamours rend the liquid sky, 
And o*cr the field the frighted Latins fly. 
The prince disdains the dastards to pursue, 
Jfc^r moves to meet in arras the fighting few: 
Turnus alone, amid the dusky plain, 685 

He seeks, and to the combat dalls in vain. 
Juturna heard, and, seiz*d with mortal fear, 
ForcM from the beam her brother's charioteer; 
Assumes his shape, his armour, and his micu, 
And like Metiseus in his sent is seen. 69^' 



-As the bl^k swallow nekr the palace plies; 
0*cr empty courts, and under arches flies : 
Xow hawks aloft, now skiins along tlie {lood, 
To furnisli her loquacious nest wiih food : 
So drives tlie rupid j^oddess o*er the plains; 695 
The smoking horses run witfh loosen *d reins. 
She stecrs% various course anioni; the foes, ^ 
N'owr here, now there, her conquVing brother shows; 
Noiv with a straight, now witli a whetling flight, 
She turns, and bends,but shuns the single fight. 700 
jEneas, fir'd with fury, breaks the crowd, 
And seeks his foe, and calls by name aloud: 
He runs within a narrower ring, and tries 
To stop the chariot, but the chflriot flies. 
If he but gain a glimpse, Juturna Tears, 705 

And far away tho Dauninn hei-o bears. 

What should he do? Nor arts nor amis avail; 
And various cares in viiin his mind assail; 
The great Messapus thund'ring thro' the field, 
In his left hand two pointed ja. '11 us held : 7 10 
Encountering on the prince, one dart he cheiv. 
And with inierring aim and utmost vigor threw. 
i£ueas saw it come, and stooping low 
Beneath his buckler, shunn'd the thretit^ui nt^ blow. 
The weapon hiss'd above his head, and tore 715 
The waving plume, which on his helm he wore. 
Forc'd by tins liostile act, and fir'd with spile 
That flying Turnus still decliu'd the fight. 
The prince, whose piety had long repell'd 
|lis inboro ardour, uow iiivade& the lidd : 7%a 



Invokes the pow'n of violated peace, 
Their rites and injured altars to redress i 
Then, to his rage abandoning die rein, 
With blood and slnugbteFd bodies fills the plain. 
. What god can tell, what numbers can displa;. 
The various labours of tliat fatal day? 196 

What chiefs and champious fell on eitker side, 
In combat slain, or by what deaths th^ dy*d? 
W^hom Turn us, whom the Ti*ojan hero kiird: 
\Vho shar*d the fame and fortune of the field? 730 
Jove ! couId*st thou view, and not avert thy sight, 
Two jarrino nations join'd in cruel fight, [unite? > 
Whom leagues of lasting love so shortly shall ^ 

.^neas first. Rutulian Sucro found. 
Whose valour made the Trojans quit their ground. 
Betwixt his ribs the javelin drove so just, 736 
It reachM his heart, nor needs a second thrust 
Now Turnus, at two bh>ws, two bretliren slew; 
l^'irst from his horse fierce Amicus he threw, 
Then leaping on the ground, on foot assailed 740 
Diores, and in equal fight prevailM. 
Their lifeless trunks he leaves .upon the place, 
Their heads, distilling gore, his chariot grace. 

Three cold on earth the Trojan hero threw. 
Whom without respite atone .charge he slew: 745 
Cethcgus, Tahais, Tagus, fell oppressed. 
And sad Ony th^s, added tq the rest. 
Of Thebanblood, whom Peridia bore. 

Turaus twp J^pthcrsr^frqoni.the Lycuui 8]k>i^ 
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Ani from Apollo's Aine^to btittle sent,— 750 
p'er^**^^> nor Phoebus could tbeir fate prevent. 
Peaceful Menaetes after thefce he kill'd, 
Who long had shunn'd the dangers of the field: 
On Lema^s lake a silent life he led, 
And with his nets and angle earn d his bread. 755 
Nor poin|)ous cares, nor palaces he knew, 
But wisely from th' infectious world withdrew. 
Poor was his house; his father's painful hand 
Di$charg'd his rent, and ploughed another'*s hind. 
As flames among the lofty woods are throwny760 
On different sides, and both by winds are blovMi, 
The laurels crackle in the sputtering fire; 
The frighted sylvans from their shades retire: 
Or as two neighboring torrents fall from high, 
Rapid they run; the foamy waters fry : 765 

They roll to sea, with unresisted force, 
And down the rocks precipitate their course: 
Not with less rage the rival heroes take 
Their diffVent ways, nor less destruction make. 
With spears afar, with swords at hand they strike. 
And zeal of slaughter fires their souls alike. 771 
like them, their dauntless ^en maintain the field. 
And hearts are pierc'd unkno\^ing how to yield : 
They blow for blow return, and wound for wound ; 
And heaps of bodies raise the level ground. 775 

Murranus, boasting of his blood, that springs 
From a long royal race of Latin kings, 
Jt by the Trojan from bis chariot thrown, 
Crushed with t)i^ weight of an unwieldy stone: 
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Betvrist the wheels he fell ; the wheels that bora 
His living load, his dying body tore. 781 

Ilis starting steeds, to ^hvn.the glittring^ sword, 
Paw down his u-ampFd limbs, forgetful of their lord 
Fiorce Hillus threatened high, and, face to face, 
AiFronted Turnus in the middle space: 7dS 

The prince encountered him iji fuU career. 
And at his temples aim'd the deadly spear : 
So fatally tlie llyiug weapon sped, 
That through his brazen hclui it piercM his head. 
Nur,Cis8eus! could'st thou'scape fromTumus'haiid, 
In vain the strongest of th' Arcadian band: 791 
Nor to Cupcntus could his gods aifurd 
Availing aid aguinst th' iCnean sword. 
Which to his naked heart pursued the course; 
Nor could his plated shield sustain the force. 795 

lolas fell, whom not the Grecian powers. 
Nor great sul)veiter of the Trojan tow*rs^ 
Were doom*d to kill, while hcav*n prolonged hisdate: 
But who cau pabs the, bounds prefixed by Fate? 
In high Lyrne62>us, and, iu Troy, he held 800 

Two palaces, and was from each cxpclFd : 
Of all the mighty man^ the last remains 
A little spot of foreign earth contains. 
And now both Iiosts their broken troops uoite, 
In equal ranks, and mix in mortal fight. 805 

Seresthns and undaunted Mnestheus joia 
The Trojan, Tuscan, and Arcadian hue : 
Sea-born Mcssapus, with Atinas, heads 
. Tlie Latin squndrons, and to -battle leads. 
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Tbej strike, they push, they throng the scanty ^ 
R^lvM on death, impatient of disgrace; [space; > 
And where' one ^Us, another fills his place. 812 J 

The Cyprian goddess now inspires her son 
To leave di* unfiriishM light, and storm the town. 
For, while he rolls his eyes around the plain, 8Xi» 
In <]ue$t of Tttrnus, whom he seeks in vain, 
He views th* unguarded city from afar, 
In careless quiet, and secure of war: 
Occasion offers, and excites his mind. 
To dare beyond the task he first dcsignM. SQO 
Hesolv'd, l» calls his chiefs ; they leave the fight ; * 
Attended thus, he takes a neighboring height : 
The crowding troops about their gea*ral stand, . 
All under arnis, and wait his high command. 
Then thus the lofty prince : ' Hear and obey, 8^5 
' Y^ Trojan hands ! without the least delay. 

* Jove is with us, and what I have decreed 

* Requires our utmost vigour, and omr speed. 

* Your instant arms against the town prepare, 

' The source of mischief, and the seat of war. 830 

* This day theLatian towVs, that mate the sky, 

* Shall level with the plain in ashes lie : 

* The people shall be slaves, unless in time 

* They kneel for pardon, and repent their crime. 

* Tviricehave our foes been vanquished on the plain ; 
^Then shall f wut till Turnus will be slain ? 836 

* Your force against the perjur'd city bend: 

* Therp it bcgan^ and there the war sh^ cn({» 

- P5 . 
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'.The peace profan'd our rightfhl armS requires; 
* Cleanse ihc polluted place with purging fires.' 84d 

He fliiish'd ; and, one soul inspiring all, 
Forin'd in a wedge, die foot approach the walL 
Without the town, an unprovided train 
Of gapiiii!, gazing citizens are slain. 
Some^firchiiiiids, others scaling ladders bear; 84S 
And those' they toss aloft, aiid these they rear: 
The flames now hiuucird, the feather'darrovvsfly, 
Tiie clouds of missive arms ooscure the sky. 
Advancing to the front, the hero stands. 
And, stretching out to heav'n his pious hands, 850 
Attests the gods, asserts his innocence, 
Upbraids with breach of faith th' Ausonian priaoe: 
Declares the royal honor doubly stainM, 
And twice the rites of holy peace profaird. 

Dissenting clamours in~ the town arise; 85d 
Each will be heard, and all at once advise. 
One part for peace, and one for war contends: 
Some would exclude their foes^ and some admit 

their friends. 
The helpless king is hurryM in the throng. 
And whatever tide prevails, is borne along. 860 

Thus, when the swain, within a hollow rock. 
Invades the bees with suffocating smoke. 
They run around, or labour on their wings. 
Disused to flight; and shoot their sleepy stiitgs; 
To shun the bitter fumes, in vain they try: 865 
BlackVapours, issuing from the vent^invol ve the sky. 



But ftxt£, vmA envious fortune^ now prepare 
To plunge theLatiuB in the last despair, 
The^ueen, who saw the foes invade tlic town, 
And brands on tops of burning houses thrown; 870 
Cast round bcr eyes, distracted witli her fear : 
No troops of Tumus in the field appear. 
On(^ more she stares abroad, but still in rain, 
And then concludes the royal youth b slain. 
Mad with her anguish^ impotent to bear 875 
The mighty grief, she loaths the vital air. 
She calls herself the cause of all tliis ill, 
And owns |hc dire effects of her unguveroM will : 
She raves against tlie gods, she beats her breast. 
She tears with both her hands her purple vest ; 800 
Then round a beam a runuiug noose she ty*d, 
And, fasten^ by the heck, obscenely dy*d. 

Soon as the fatal news by fame vms blown, 
And to her dames and to her daughter known. 
The sod Lavinia rends her yellow hair, v885 
And rosy cheeks; the rest her sorrow share 
With shrieks the palace rings, and madness 

despair. 
The spreading rumour fills the public place ; 
Cenfusion, fear, distraction, aud disgrace. 
And silent shame, arc seen in every face. 890 
Latinos tears his garments as he goes. 
Both fur his public and his private woes : 
With filth his venerable beard besmears. 
And sordid dust deforms his silver hairs, 

p3 
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And mdc h lie blames die soltoess of his mind,") 

Obnouoos to the charms of womankin^. 896 1 

And socMi redac'd to change, what he so well C 

dcsign'd : y 

To break the soleroo league so long de^ir'd, [qiiir*d. 
Nor finish what his fates, and those of Troj, re- 
Now Tumus rolls aloof o*er empty plains, 900 
And here and there some straggling foes he gleans. 
His flying coursers please him less and less, 
Asha:n*d of easy fight, and cheap success. 
Thus half-contented, anxious in his mind. 
The distant cries come driving in the wind: 905 
Shouts from the walls, but shouts in murmurs 
A jarring mixture, and a boding sound. fdrownM; 

* Alas !' said be, ' what mean these dismal cries? 

* What doleful cbunours from the town arise?' 
Confused, he stops, and backward pulls the reinl 
She, who the driver's office now sustains I 911 
Replies: * Nej^lect, my lord ! these new alarms, 

* Here fight, and ars;e the fortune of your arms: 

* There want not others to defend the wall : . 

' It by yoitr rivals hand th* Italians fall. 915 

* Sb shall your fatal sword his friends oppress, 

* In honor equal, equal in success/ 

To this, the princ6: * O sister! for T knew 

* The peace infiing'd, proceeded first from you,— 

* I knew you wlien you mingled first in fight, 920 

* And now in vain you would deceive my sight; 

* Why, goddc»Si».!: this unprofitable care.^ 

* Who sent^wuiiowu from heav'n, involved in air, 
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' Your share of mortal sorrows to sustain, 

* And sec your brother bleeding on the plain f 925 

* For to what pow'r cai^Tumus have recourse, 

* Or how resist his fate's prevailing force ! 

' These eyes beheld Murranus bite the ground: 

* Mighty the man, and mighty was the wound : 

* I heard toy dearest friend) with dying breath, 930 

* My name invoking to revenge his death: 

* Brave Ufens fell with honor on the place, 

* To shun the shameful sight of my disgrace. 

* On earth supine, a manly corpse he lies, 

* His vest and armour are the victor's prfze. 935 
< Then shall I see Laureutum in a flame, 

* Which only wanted to com pleat my stmmc? 

* IIow will the laitiiis hoot their champion's flight; 

* How Drauces will insult, and point them to the 

* Is death so hard to bear ? ye gods below, [sight ! 

* (Since those above so small compassion sliow,) 
' Receive a soul uiisully'd yet witli shame, 943 

* Wliich not belies my great forefather's name/ 

lie said: and while he spoke, with flying speed. 
Came Sages, urging on his foamy steed; 945 

Fix'd on his wounded face a shaft he bore, 
And seeking Tunms, sent his voice before : 

* Tumus ! on you, on you alone depends 

' Our List relief; compassionate your friends. 

* IJke lightninj;, tierce iV.ncas, rolling on, 950 

* With ai'nis iuvcri'.s, with flames invades the town . 

* The brands are tobS*d on high : the winds conspire 

* To drive along the deluge of the fire: , 
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* ^Vll cyc» arc fix'd oo you; yoor foes rejoice; 

* Kv'ii the king stagers, aud sm^pends bb cboice. 

* I>ifubts to deliver, or dciend the towD; 950 

* Whom to reject, or whom to call his son. 

* T\te queen ,on whom your otoiost hopes ivereplac'd t 
' Ilcrbelf suhoniing death, has breathM her }ast« 

* Tis true, Messapus/ fearless of his fate, 960 

* With fierce Atinas* aid, defends the gate: 
' On every side surrounded by the foe, 

* Tiie more they kill, the greater numbers gr6'. 
'An iron liarvestmounts,and still remains to mow. 

* You, far aloof from your unshaken bands, 965 

* Your rolling chariot drive o'er empty sands.* 

Stupid he sate, his eyes on earth declin'd. 
And various cares revolving in his mind: 
Jlage, boiling from the bottom of his breast. 
And sorrow, mix'd witli shsmc^ his soul opprcss*d| 
And conscious worth lay lahViug in his thought, 971 
And love, by jealousy, to madness wrought* 
By slow degrees his reason drove away 
The mists of passion, and resum'd her sway. 
Tben, rising on his car, he turnM his look, 9T5 
And saw tlie town involv*d in fire and smoke. 
A wooclcn tow*r with flames already blaz'd. 
Which his own hands on beams and raflers rais'd, 
And bridges laid above to join the spgcc. 
And wheels below to roll from place to pUuse, 980 
' ^ister! the Fates have vanquished: let us go 

* The wijy which heav'n and my hard fortune shoir. 
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* The fight is fix^cl : nor shal! the branded name 

* Of B base coward blot ymir bVothel-'s fame. 

* Dehth is my choice : but saffer me to try 985 
' My force, and vent my rage before I die.** 

He said: and, leapinj* down without delay, 
'J'lifo' crox^ds of' scattered foes he freed his way. 
iStricliiig, IjeptiSs'd, iniietuous as the wind, 
And left tlie grieving goddess far behind. 990 
Ai, when a fragmertt from a tuountarn t6rn 
By riupnft tempests, or by torrents borne, 
Or sappM by time, or loose.) *d from the roots — 
Prone thronoh the void the rocky ruin shoots, 
Jt'jM iijg from crag to crag, from steep to stefep — 995 
Down sink, at once,tl>e shepherds and their sheep ? 
Iiwolv*d alike, they rush to nether ground, 
tScunn^d with the shock they fall, and stunnM from 

earth rebound : 
SOy Turn us, hasting headlong to the town, 999^ 
ShlouM'ring and shoving, bore the 8<)aadrons down. ^ 
Still pressing onward, to the walls he drew, [flew,*^ 
Wbercsliafts, and spearS, and darts; promiscuons V 
And sanguine .streams the slipp'ry ground embrae. ) 
First stretching out his arm, in sign of peace. 
He cries aloud, to make the combat ccfase; 1005 

* Rutulians ! hold, and Latin troops ! retire; 

* The fight is mine ; and me the gods require. 

* *Tis j'lst that T should vindicate alone 

* The broken truce, or for the breach atone. 

* This day shall free from wars th' Ajosonian state, 

* Or dnish my misfortunes in my fate.* 1011 



Both arinkf &om their bloody, woric delist: 
And, bearing I 'ickwardy form a spacious Ust« 
The Trojan hero, who receir'd from fame t014 
The welcome 30.md,and heard the cham pion^iuunc^ 
Soon leaves the taken wori^s and mounted walls: 
Greedy of war. where greater glory calls. 
He springs to fight, exulting in his force; 
His jointed armour rattles in the course. 
Like Bryxy or like Atbos, great he shows, lOSO 
Or father Apennine, when white with snows. 
His head divine, obscure in clouds be hides, 
And shakes the sounding forest oa his sides. 

Thp nations, over-aw*d, surcease the fight. 
Immoveable their, bodies, fix'd their sight : 1025 
£v*ii Death stands still ; nor from above they throw 
Their darts, nor drive their batt'nng-rams below. 
In silent order either array stands, 
And drop their swords,unknowing,frbm their hands. 
Th' Ausonian king beliolds, with wond*ring sight. 
Two mighty champions matched in single fight. 
Born under cliuies remote, and brought by fate. 
With swords to try their titles to the state. 

Now, in clps*d field, each other from afar ICSI 
They view; and, rushing on, begin the war. [meet; 
They lauiich their spears, th^n hand to hand thej 
The trembling soil resounds beneath their feet: 
Their buck jers clash; thick blows descend fromhighi 
And flukes of fire from their hard helmets fly. 
Courage conspii OS with chance; and both engage 
With Gfjujil fortune yet, and iimtuol rage. XOH 
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As wlicn two bulls for their fair female fight, 
In Silly's shades, or on Taburnus* height, 
With horiis adverse the^ meet : the keeper flies: 
Mute stands tlie herd; tlie heiferb roll their eycs^ 1 045 
And wait ch' event which victor they shall bear, . 
And who shall be the lord, to rule the lusty year:' 
With rage of love the jealous rivals burn, 
And push for push, and wound tor wound return; 
Their dewlaps gor'd, their sides arclav'din llood; 
iioud cries and roaring sounds rebellow thro' tlie 
Such was the combat in the listed ground; [wood : 
So clash tl eir swords, and so their shields resound. 

Jove Sfts the beam: in either scale he lays 
The chnmpion's fate, and each exactly weighs. 1055 
On this side life, and lucky chance ascends: 
Loaded with death, tliat other scale descends. 
Ilais*d oq the stretch, young Turnus aims a blow^ 
Tull on the helm of his unguarded foe: 
Shrill shouts and clamours rini^ou eittier side : 1060 
As hopes and feurs th^ir pantin*; hearts divide. 
But all in pieces flies <he traitor sword. 
And, in the middle sti-bke, deserts his lord. 
Now 'tis but death, or flight : disarmed he flies, 
When in his hand an unknown Uill he spies. 1065 
Fame says tljjit Turnus, when his steeds he jcin'd, 
Huriiyiug to War, disorder*d in hi^ mind, [find. | 
Snatch'd the first weapon which his haste could, 
Twas not tlie fated swoixl his father bore. 
But that, his charioteer, Metiscus, wore. 1070 
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This, whUe die Trajans fled, the toagtineas he^ ; 
But vain against tlie great Vulcan iau shield, 
The mortai-temper''d steel deoeiv'd his hand :' 
The shirerM fragments shone amid the sand. 

Suq)nzM with fear>he fled along tlie field, 1075 
And now forthright^ apd now in orfaits, i^Iieei'd: 
For here the Trojan troops the list surround, 
And there the pass is closM with pools and marsh) 
^1:^iieas hastens, tlio* with heavier pace — [grouud. 
llis wound, so uewiy knit, retards tlie chase, 1080 
And ott his trembling knees tlieir aid refuse — 
Yet pressing foot by foot his foe pursues. 

Thus, wljeu a fearful stag Is closed around 
With crimson toils, or in a river found ; 1061 
High on the bank the deep-moulh'd hound appears, 
Still opening, following still, where-e'er lie stei*n»; 
The persecuted creature to and fro, 
lurns here and there, to ^scape his Umbrlan foe : 
Steep is th* ascent, and, if he gains the laud, 
The purple death is pitched along the strand : 1090 
' His eager {ae, dfcterminM to tlie ciias^ 
Stretch'd at his length gaius ground at ev'ry pace: 
Kow to his beamy head he miikes his w-ay, 
Ani now he holds, or thinks he holds, his prey: 
Just at the pinch, the stag spri ugs o ut w ith tea r ; 1095 
lie bites the wind,andfillshissouadingjaws with air. 
The rocks, the lakes, tl»e mcjulows ring with cries; 
.The mortal tumult mounts,andt]mndersin tlicskies. 
Thus flies the Daumaa prince: and,flylug, blames 
His tardy traops, and, calling by their names, lie.' 



AKEI& f. XII. 17 J 

Demands his trmty sword. Tlie Trojao threats 
The reaUn with nii% aud their ancient seats 
To Uy in ashes, if tiicj dare supply. 
With arms or aid, his vanquished enemy ; 
Thus, menaciog, he still pursues the course 1103 
With vigour, though dimiuish'd of his force. 
Ten times, already, round the listed place 
One chief had fled, and t'other (^ivea die chase : 
No'tnvial prize is'playM ; for on the life 
Or death of Tumus, now depends the strife. 1110 
Within the space, an oIive-u*ee had stood, 1 
A sacred shade, avcuerable wood, [god. > 

For vows, to Faumis paid, the Latins* guardian J 
Here hung the vests, aud Uibicts were engrav'd. 
Of fiinking mariners from shipwreck sav'd. 1115 
With heedless hands the Trojans fcU'd the tree. 
To make the ground enclosed tor combat free. 
Deep in the root, whether by fate, or chance, 
Or erring Jiaste, tlie Trojan drove his lance: [free 
Th^n stooped, and tugg*d with force inunense, to 
Th' incumbered spear from the tenacious tree : llSl 
'^at whom his fainting limbs pursued in vain. 
His flying weapon might from fiur attain. 

Conftis'd fHfitli fear, bereft of human aid. 
Then Tumus to the gods, aud first to Faunuspray*d : 
O Faunus I pity 1 and thou, mother Earth ! 1 126 
< Where I thy fosteiv-son reccw*d my birth, 
' ll<Ad fast the steel ! if my religjipus \m^ 
*' Your plant has honored, which your foes profan'd ; 
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* Pfopkioas hear tny pk^us prayV!'- lie saiH, ItQO 
Nor with «accessle99 vows iiivok'd the aid. 
lli'inc4iniheii&hero«rreiic)rd,iindpiiii*d,andfitraiti^d) 
But still the stubborn earth die steel dctiihfd. 
Juturna took licf time: and^ ^hile ii) vatu 

lie stnne, assuuiM MetiscosV form iigiitti : 1135 
And, in that imitated shape, restored 
To the despairing" prince, his DKunian sword. 
The queen of love, who, <tith disdain find grief, 
Saw the bold Mymph afford tltis prompt reiiet^ 
T* assert lier offspring with a greater deed, 1140 
rram ilie tough root t!ie lingering weapon freed. 

Oiice more erect, tJie rival chiefs advance; ) 
One triistii the sword, aud one the pointed lance: > 
And Loth resolv'd alike, to try tlicir fatal chance.) 

Meantime iraperialjove to Juno spoke, 1145 
Who from a shining cioud beheld tlie shock : 

* What new arrest, O queen of heav'ti ! 5s sent 

* To stop the fates now laboring in th' event, 

* What further hopes are left thee to pursue f " 
' Divine iEneas (an^ thou know*st it too) 115o{ 

* Fore*dooni*d to these celestial scats is due. 

* What more attempts for Turnus c«n be made 
' Tliat thus thou ling Vest in tkis lonely shade ) 
' Is it becoming of the due respect, * ' 

* And awful honor of a god elect, j J55 

* A wound unworthy of our state to feel, 

* Patient of human haiids^ and eartlily steel? 
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* Orsocips U jnst, the Sister sboold restore 

* A second aword, when one was lo^c before, 
' And arm a conquered wretdi against bis con- 
queror? 1160' 

' For what without thy knowledge and avow, 

* Nay, more, thy dictate, durst Juturna do ? 
' M last, in def 'rence to my love, for dear 

' To lodge within thy soul tliis anxious care : 

* itecLin'd upon njy breast, thy ^rief unload : — 1 165 
' Who sliould relieve the {goddess but the god ? 

* Now all things to their utmost issue tend, 

^ Push*d by the Fates to their ajipointed end. 
^ While leave was giv*n thee, and a lawful hour 

* For vengeance, wrath, and unresisted po^*r, 117^ 
' TossM on the seas thou could'st thy foes distress, 

* And driv'n ashore, with hostile arms oppress ; 

* Deform the royal house; and from the side 

* Of the just bridegroom, tear the plighted bride :'— r 
* Now cease at roycommand/ The ThundVcr said : 

And with dejected eyes this answer Juno made: 
' Because your dread decree too well I know; 
' FromTurnus and from earth unwilling I withditrW ; 
^ Elite should you not behold me here alone, 

* Involved in empty clouds, my friends bemoan ; 

* Diit, girt with vengeful flames, in open sight, llUX 

* £ngag*d against my foes in mortal fight. 

* Tis true, Juturna mingled in the strife 

* By my command, to save her brotiier*s life, 

' At least to try : but (by the Stygian lake — 1185 
' Tbe most religious oath the gods can take) 
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* With this restriction, not to bend the bow, 

* Or toss the spear, or trembling darttothnwr. 

* An3 now, resigned to your'sapcriorniight, 

* And tir'd with fruitless toib,I Joath the fight 1190 

* This let me beg (and this no Fates withstand) 

* Both for wyselfi and for youV father's land, 

' That, when the nuptial bed shall bind the peace, 

* (Which r, since you ordain, consent to bless,) 

* The laws of either nation be the same : 1195 

* But let the Latins still retain their name, 

' Speak the same language which they spoke before, 

* Wear the same habits which their grandsires wore. 

* Call them not Trojans : perish the renown 

' And name of Troy, with that detested town. 1200 

* Latium be Latium still; let Alba reign, 

* And Rome's immortal majesty remain/ 

Then thus the founder of mankind replies 
(Unruffled was his front, serene his eyes:) 

* Can Saturn's issue, and h'eav'n's other heir, 1505 

* Such endless anger in her bosom bear ? 

' Be mistress, and your full desires obtain; 
' But quench the choler you foment in vain. 

* From ancient blood, th* Ausonian people, sprang, 
' Shall keep their name, their habit, and their tongue.. 

* The Trojans to their customs shall be ty'd, 121 
^ I will, myself, their common rites provide. / 
' The nativesshallcommandjtheforeigners subside.) 

* All shall be Latium ; Troy without a name; 12U 
■* And her lost sons forget from whence they came. 
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< From blood $o mix'd, a pious race shall flow, 

' Kqual to gods, excelling all beiow. 

* No nation more respect to you shall pay, 

' Or greater ofF'riiigs on your altars lay.' 

Jnno consents, well pleased that her desires 13^0 

flad fQnn() success, and frcAn the cloud retires. 

The peace thus made, the Thund*ier next pre* 
To force the wat'ry goddess from the \vars, [pare* 
Deep in the dismal regions, void of light, 
Three daughters at a birth were born to Night : >2^5 
Thes^ their brqwn mother, brooding on her care, 
ladulgM with windy wings to flit in air: [hair 
With serpents girt alike, andcrowuM withhissin 
In heaven the Dirae caird» and still at hand* 
pcfore the throne of angry Jove they stand) 1^30 
}(is ministers of wrath, and ready still 
The minds of mortal men with fears to fill, 
Whene'er tlie moody sire, to wreal^ hi^ h.'\te 
On realms, or towns, deserving of their fate» 
lluris dowii dbeases, de^th, and dpadly care, 1^85 
Ai)d terrifies the guilty world with war. 
One sister-plague of these froni heaven he scut, 
Tq fright Juturna witli a dire portent. 
The pest cqme^ivhirling down: by far more slow 
Springs the swift arrow from the Pai'thian bow, 1240 
Or Cydon yew; whep, traversing the skies, [flies. 
AoddrenchMippois'nousjuice,thesuredestruction 
With such a sudden and unseen a flight, 
^|iot tl^rough the cipuds the daughter qf tl;e Night* 
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Soon as th$ field enclos'd she had in view^ I2i5 
And from fifar her destined qnarry knew : 
Contracted^ to the tuxltrig bird she tnms, 
Which haunts the rained piles, and btdloVd rnns, 
And beats about the torabs with nightly wings, 
Where songs obscene on sepulchres she sings. 1250 
Thus lessened in her form, with frightful cries 
The Fury round unhappy Tumus flics. 
Flaps on liis shield, and flutters o'er his eyes. 

A lazy chiilness crept along his blood, 
Chok'd was bis voice, his hair ivith horror stood. 
Jutunia from afar beheld her fly, 125($ 

And "knew th' ill omen, by her screaming cry. 
And stridor of hct wing. Araaz'd with fear. 
Her beauteous bixast she beat, and rent her flowin*' 

* Ah me.!' she cries, * in this unequal strife, [hair. 

* What can thy sister more to save thy life ! 1261 

* Weak as I am, can I, alas ! contend 
' In anus with that inexorable fiend ! 

' Now, now, I quit Jthe field ! forbear to fright 
' My tender soul, ye baleful birds of night ! . 1265 

* The lashing of your wings I know too well : 

' The sounding fligbt,'«odfun'ral screams of hell ! 

* These are ttie gifts you bring from haughty Jove^ 

* The worthy reconipense of ravish'd love ! 

* Did he for this .exempt my life from fate ? 1270 

* O bird conditions, of immortal state ! 

* Though, bora to death; not privileg*d to dSe, 

* But fqrg'd to bear ifiipos'd etetnity ! 



■^ . . ^. i 



JEN£IS. L.Xlftl 17^ 

* Take btfcic your envious bribes^ nnd let me go 

* Companion to my brother*s gtiOM below ! 1975 

* The joys are Taliisli*d : nothing now rem^iiiid 

* Of life immortal, but immoitiil pains.- 

* Wliat edrth wiii open her devouring womb, 

< To rest a weary goddess* in the toinb ?* 

She drew a length of sighs; normore she stiid; 1 239 
But in her azure mantle wn^pM her head: 
Then plung'd into her strealin, wifh deep despair, 
Ant\ her last sobs came bubbling up in air. 

Now stem TEneas W^ves his weighty spear 
A<;ainst his foe, and thus upbraids his fe^ : IZB$ 
What farther subterfuge can Turatis find? 
What empty hopes are harbour'd in his mind? 
Tis not thy swiftness can secure tbyiUghtf: 
;Not with their feet, but hands, tli^ vuliant fighf. 
A^.ary^ thy shape in tbousiind i^rms, and dare 12^ 
"What skill and course can atteitfpt in war : 
Wish for the wings of wind to mount tlfe sky ; 
Or hid within the hollow eftrth id lie.' [rejiljr :! 
ThechSatepion shook hxs'h^d, afiid lAiid^thisishort . 

* No threats of thine my maulymindcanntute: 1SJ5 

< *T^is iHistile hid^v*n I dfek&, Ktid^ftrU^ Jb^'' 
lie said no ntore: but, witti a d^; rcfprc^d' 
The mighfy sbh^owiil his soling -bif^ast. 
Then, as h^i^'d his thiubted^yes^ aroueid. 
An »atiq^cl«iftoiieh;e8ttW,th«'co»iindhbobiid iSbOj 
d( ne'ighb^dtt^jBtflddvftiid bili^rH!r of thef grovUtf : 
So vast, distt t#dV<F te^ottg nS^ oF ifiodera ^ys 
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He heavM it at a lift, and, pois*d.oa bigb, ' 
Ean staggering on» against bis eoemy. . ^305 

But so ditiorder*d, tlwt he scarcely k^iew 
His way, o^ wlmt unwieldy >irei<;bt be threw, 
His^kpockiug l^nees jiFe.bent beiieatb tlie load { 
And sbivVing cold congfsals his vital blood, 
f be stone drops froip his arms, and, faUiug short 
For want of vigour, macks his vain cflfoct. 1314 
And as, when lieary sleep has closed the sight. 
The sickly fancy labours ip the pight; 
We seem to run; apd, destitute of force. 
Our sinking U>nbs for^e us in the courso: 1^1^ 
In vain we heave for breath; in vain we cry : 1 
The nerves unbrac*d their usual strength deny, > 
And on the tongue the faiiltVing accents die : ) 
8p Tqrnus far'd, whatever means be tr/d, 3319^ 
AH force of arms,and poiotsof art employed, [void, v 
The Fury flew athwart, and madp th^ endeavour) 
• A thousand various thoughts his soul confound: 
fie 8tar*d about ; nor aid nor issui; fouad : 
His own men stop (he pass^ aii4 ^ Q^'A walU 

tqnrpund. 

Once more he pauses, afi4 ^oak^ Q^^ agaio* 1323 
And seeks the goddess charioteer in vain. 
Trembling he views the thuod Ving chief advancCf 
, And bfandishipg aloft the deadly lance : 
iV9U)z'd he cowers beneath his conqu^nog foe, 
' Fprgets to ward, and waits the cofning blow» ISSO 
4stan^*d while he stands, and fix*d with fear, 
JVfn'd at bis^sliield 1^ s<!f 8 ;h' iropen^iiig $jfeKf^ 
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The hero mensiir* 
The destined mark 
With its fert) swing 
Not %vith less rage the rattling thunder f$ihf 
Or stones fmm batt^riug -engines breaks the -wsdiss 
Swift as a whirlwind, from an arm so stron|^ 
The lance drove oo, and bore the death atong. ' 
Nought could his.sevefi-ftrf<i shield the'prioceavai^ 
Nor aught beneath htsartds the OMt of mail ; 1S4 1 
It pierced thhnigh aH, atid, with a grizl^ woundj, '* 
Transfixed his thigh, and dotibled hiui to|^undt 
"With groans the Latins rend the vaulted sky t 
Woods, hHh, and valleys, to the voice reply. 1349 

Now I6w oo earth the lofty chief is iaid, 
Witheyes castupfward^, and with amisdi8{)hiy' 
And recreant thus to tiie^proud victor prky' 

* I kqow my death deserved, nor hope to li^e : 
' Use what the gods and thy good fortune give. 1 S50 

' Yet think, oh ! think, if mercy may be shown, 

* (Thou hadst a father once, and hast a son) 

* Pity my sire, now sinking to the grave ; 

' And, for Anchises' sake, old Daonus save ! 

* Or, if thy vowM revenge pursue my death, 13&$ 
< Give to my friends my body void of breath ! 

' The Titian chiefs have seen me beg my life; «\ 

* Thine is the conquest, thine the royal wife : > 

* Against a yielded man, 'tis meau ignoble strife/ J 
In deep suspense the Trojan seem'd to stand; 1S60 

And, just preparM to strike, repress'd his hand. 
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He raU*d hit eyes» and efery tnocoeat felt 
His manlj sonhWch f^qijp ^Ofnp.»s^ioa melt; 
When, casting down a casual glance^ he spy*d 
The golden belt thatrglitterM on im ade, 1365 
The &tal.apniU.vl^ch haughty ll'iAnius tore 
{^fom dyinf^Palla^y aiid io triumph yiQV^r 
Tb^n, rouzM anew ta wrath, he lui^dly crif s [eyes) 
(Flamety while, ^e ^poke^ cam^ flashing froiQ hU 
* Traitor! d06t. thou, dost thou to grace pretend, 
*(} ^B (^u »vtf,m tro^^ies qf my ^|ie^d f .137 1 
' To his sad squI «, grateful QfTring^q.! 
^ TIs PalU»,' Pflilbs^giyes^ this, deadij V^QSf \* 
He raifi'd his arm aloft, and, at tho wq^. 
Deep in his bosom droive.the shipingawprd. 1375 
The streaming blo9d;djstaii|*d. his arms a|x>und; 
^^d the disdainfid SQuj.caiiie^rushing t^iipugh d)S 
in'ound. 
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What Virgil- wroto in the vigour of Ifis ige, in 
plenty and at ease, I hsxre uodettaken to cradH 
late in m^ deelititng years; striig'litig wixfi wants; 
o|)pressed witlt sickntsss, eorbed in my getiius, Im^ 
ble to be mtnconstnicd ' in all I write { and mj 
judges^ if cliey are not -very equitable, alreadjr 
prejudiced against me, by the lying character 
which ha^ been grrenthetii'of my morals. Yet; 
steady to my principles, and not dispirited wit£ 
my afflietions, I liave, by the blessing of God osC 
my eodeavoursy overcome aW difficulties, and in 
soune measure acquittedmyself t>f the debt which 
I owed tlie public, ivbcn I uudcrtoolc this work, 
lu the first phice, therefore, I thankfully acknow- 
ledge to the Almigh^ Power, the assistance he has 
given me in the be^ning, the proiecution, and 
conolusiou of my present studies, which are more 
liappiiy peslonned, than I could have promised to 
myseif, when I hihoured under snob discourage 
lucots* For, what I have done, imperfect as it 
ia, for want of health and leisure to <*orrect it, 
will be judged in after-ages, and possibly in tlie 
present, to be no dishonor to my native country ; 
whose lauguAge and poetry would be more esteem- 
ed abroad, if they were better understood. Some- 
wiAai(||lve me leave to say) I have tdded to both 



oftliemy in tihe di<Moe of wonisy aod faaimony of 
nanibers, which iv^rt w^ndiigyespeQmlly the last, 
in all oar poets, ewa in those who, bcdng endued 
with gcnios, yet hare not cultivated their motber- 
tongne with snficient nara; or, relying on the 
beauty cf their thxHi^titSy bare: jadged: the orna- 
acot of .wordsy and aweeteess of Miuad, .aone- 
cessary. Chieis for Baking inChaiiQer(onr£Qglisb 
Ennius) for antiquated words, which are never to 
he revived, but when sound or significancy is 
wanting in the present bmouage. Butina&yof 
his deserve not this redtniption, any naore. tiian 
the crowds of men who daily die, or are shun for 
sixpence in a battle, merit to be restored to lite, 
if a wish could revive.them. Others have no ear 
for verse, nor choice >of words, nor distinction of 
thougtits; but mingle fiurthings with their gold to 
make up the Mnn. ISere is a^fieldof satif« opened 
to me: but, since the Refohition, I have wholly 
renounced that talent For who would give physic 
to the great, when he is uncalied ? to do his patient 
no good, and endanger himself fiur his prescrip- 
tion ? Neither am I igporant, but I may justly be 
condemned for many of those iauksy of which I 
have too liberally arraigned others. 

* Cyntbiui aurem valht^ et udmonuUJ 
Jt is enough f4Mr me, if the governmeiUiHrili let me 
pass unquestioned. - In the mean time, - 1 am ob* 
liged in gratitude to retom my thanks ta many of 
tbem,-«hfr have not only distinguished me from 
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odien'of the same party, by a particular excep- 
tion of grace, but,^ without eoosidenng the niao, 
have been bountiful to the poet: have encouhtgenl 
ViFgil to speak such English as I could teach him, 
and reward his interpreter, for the pains he has 
taken, in brioging him over into 'Britain, by de^ 
fraying the chaises of his voyage. Even Cer- 
berus, when he had received the sop^ permitted 
^neas to pass freely to Elysium. Had it been 
oiFered me, and I had refused it, yet still some' 
gratitude is due to such who were willing to ob- 
1 ige me. Bat how much more to those from whom 
I have received the favours, which they have of- 
fered to one of a different persuasion :' amongst 
whom t catmot omit naming the earls of Derby 
and of Peterborough. To the first of these, I 
have not the honor to be known ; and therefore 
his liberality was as much unexpected, as it was 
undeserved. The present earl of Peterborough 
has been pleased, long since, to accept the tenders 
of my service: his favours are so frequent to me, 
that' I receive them almost by prescription. No 
difference of ihteropts or opinion have been able 
to withdraw his protection from me: and I might' 
justly be condemned for the most unthankful of 
mankind, if I did not always preserve for him a 
most profound respect and inviolable gratitude. 
I must also add, that if the last .£neid shine 
among iti^fellowSy it is owing to the commands 
of Sir WilNam Tromball, one of 4he pi^ucipal 
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M^IP^aM of ftotey wbo raoooiiQinided it, ift hil 
AivoorilSy feo, my««ave; toul, fo^his Mke parti- 
cotoily, I to» BMKie it miiiet' iot wbo ^o«M 
^oafaw wnriiWy wbta he eB^oineci a friMh U- 
biMir ?. I M^^Mt to imroke thecatnflaiiea of a 

* E« Ucii iiM a lwlic *i li« iu i»li 

^'as made m^ b|( Qilb^t-Dolbem ]j^ t;^ worthy 
90Q of the W afcib|hishop,of .X^kii wJio,;frh^ I 
began thi^ work^ eprichod <d^> ^il^ all jilie^fieveiai 
editXQiQ3 of yix^gj^, ^ai aU Uie. fpifHneiH^nea of 
tbo6e editiorui iaJjipn; amoiig^ .whisht i cot^d 
not bMt ptekf the jDa;^hiiL\,^ the^l^^ t^ 
ftbort^sty and .the ^qh judi^ioi^», Fahirioi I had 
also sent me 0onp Ita^.; ^ jefit^rij^ 401)^ 
itands VirgiJ but ver^ in¥9f/ci;tly». pii- 1 liave aa 
knowl^g^ of lu^ author* , ,. 

Beipg iavii^'by..tb^ wQitbjr §^n$h^pmi Sir 
William Bowy^r^ to l^en^a/^c^^ijjrt,.^ traodated 
the first Georj^ic at bi» hunse, 9n4..ti»e grtaiMl 
part of the last ^ndd* . A i^Qre.mfii<iiy eaiier* 
tainroent no n^q ever found. . JsTovfoniiM^.tlivre^ 
lore^ if both thos^ /ersio^s suf]^ft^ tl^ wf^^ and 
own the ^^sfactipn I recf^ve4,^^ jhi^^ ^^mh 
Tcrse, with whow X .W tii^ l^cpii^ar ,.t» be 
bred, in Carnbrid^^ and in the flame College. 
The fleventh Mnaid was made lypglji)^ at Bor* 
<^^^ Ihe «n9|fni£cent abode. gf. ib^..^i^ckf £ie^ 
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ter. Ip a ▼illage beiongmg to lus family I wm 
borOy and under his roof I endeavoared to make 
(bat ^naid appear in £ii|i$liflh ivith at aaucb luitre 
aslooald: though my aulhoF has not givaii the 
finishing Hroiics ekbar ^ it^ 9* toi^ eleventht 
a» I perhaps could prove m boch^iif I durst pre- 
sume to cnticizemy master. ..^ > -r 

By a letter from Wiiliam^ Walsh; of Abberley, 
Esq, (who has so lou^ honoitred me with lus 
friendship, and who, without fiaaery, is the best 
critic of oof natioB,) I have beeti. informed that 
his grace the Ewe of -Shrewsbury ha9 procuired a 
printed copy of ^e I^storals, Ge6rgics, aud sit 
Ann JEjumdni from mybookseUer, and has r^d 
th«m ift the cbantry, together with my friend. 
Tbis noble person hanng heeti pleased to givo 
them a comihetidation, which I presume not to 
ilisert^ ha^ ifiade.me i;aSa enough to boast of so 
great a ftivour, and to think I have suobeeded be^ 
yond my hb{>es; the character of liis excellent 
judgnsont; tie acuteness of his wit, aod his ger 
neral knowledge -of, good letter^, b^iug known as 
w^ to all the \v6rld, as the sweetness of his dis^ 
position^* his humanity, his easiness of access, 
and deilf^ df Obliging those who stand in need 
of his proteMion» are know,h to aill Wlft> have ap- 
proaehed- him; and to me ih particular, iivho 
hn^e formerly had the honor of bis conversation. 
Whoever ^as given the woHd the translation of, 
part of t^e* thi^tl' Oeofrgi^i which he calls TA# 
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Parcer (f Jjrot, has put iiie to snfl&cic&t pQins to 
make n\y own not iDferior to his : as my Lord 
Koscommon** ^kma had fonaeriy eiren roe Uw 
same troul>le. The most iogeDunis Mr. Addison, 
of Oxford, has al9o been as trooblesome to me 
as the other two, asd on the samo account. 
After his bees, my latter twami is scarcely worth 
the hiving. Mr. Cowley's Pr«tse of a Country 
Life b exccilent» but is rather an imitation of 
Virgil, than a version. That I have recovered in 
some measure the health which I bad lost by too 
mucb application to this work, is owing, next to 
God*s mercy, to the skill and care of Dr. Gtiib-' 
bons and Dr. Uobbs, the two ornamenu of tlieir 
profession, wliom I^can only pay by this m!skaow-> 
ledgment. The whole facuky has alirays been 
ready to oblige me : and the only one of them, 
who endeavoured to defame me> had it not in 
^s power*. 

♦ Sir Rif:|uurd Bl«ckinofe« 



XH£ BNB. ' 



rniHTF^ BY JOYGB GlNLfi^ SHOE I.ANE. 



CONTENTS. 



Page 

JEnetf cotittnued. 

Book IX. 5 

Book X 43 

Book XI. 89 

Book XXI. 13S 

PoiUcript J 183 



TIRGIt. TOl. ir^ 



4 



f 



• r— • 1^ 



!-V^ 



-. , ■ t 



X- 



